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PROLOGUE. 



PLEASURE aiundye^ and about yt fit 

The fprittgs of mirthy fancy ^ delight ^ and wif^ 
Tojtiryou up ; do not your looks let fall^ " 
Nor to rememhrance our late errors call^ 
Becuufe this day vo^re Spaniards all again ; 
Tbeftofy of our play ^ and our fcene Spain : 
^he errors too^ do not for this caufe hate^ 
Now 'voetrefent their wit^ and not their Jiati* 
Nor^ ladies J he not angry j if you fee 
Ayoungfrejh heauiy wanton^ and4oofrie^ 
Seek to ahufe her hujhand^ fill ^tis Spain ; 
Nofucbgrojs errors in your kingdom reign : 
^Tou^re Feftals allXand though we blow tbefire^ 
Wefeldom make ttfia^e up to defire : 
Take no example neither to hrgin^ 
Forfome ky-precedent delight to fin; 
Nor blame the poet ifhejlip afide 
Sometimes Ittfci^imtfly^ tfnot too wide* 
But hold your fans clofe^ and then f mile at eafe% 
A cruel fcene did never lady pkafe. 
Nor J gentlemen^ pray be not yon diJpUafd^ 
Though we prefent fomi menfooVd^ fomi difeas^d^ 
Some drunk^ fome mad ; we mean not you^ you^rifrce^ 
We tax no farther than our comedy^ 
Xou an our friends^ fit noble then and fee % 
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DRAMATIS PERSONJE.- 

MEN. 

Drury-Lane, Ccvent-Gar^en. 

DUKE OF MEDINA, MR. AICKIN, MH. GARDENEl. 

DON JUAN DE CASTRO, 1 

a SpaniJIi Colonel, \ "^^^ P^^^^^- ^R. hull. 

SANCHIO, 1 Officers />1 MOl. hurst, MR. FOX. 
ALONZO, J the arwyy J Mp. USJiER. MR. WEWITZER, 
MICHAEL PEREZ, //'^l 

Copper Captain, | MR. kino. MR. woodward. 

LEON, Brother to Jl''\ 

tea, and b^ her con- I 

tri^ance tnarrjtd tA^^' garricK. Mr. SMITH. 

Margaritta, J . 

CACAf OGO, a rich 1 

JJfurer"^ ^ MR. MOODY. MR. DUNSTALLi 

WOMEN. 

MAReARITTA,<Jlii;tfff-^ 
ton Lady^ married to 
Leon, 4-^homJheh f "^^* *''"»^- *•*"• »*''"• 

reclaimed, 
AI.T "£, A, Jjer Servant, MRS. love. mrs. gardener. 
chA.'BiA.,aSpaniJhLady, mrs. whitefield. m. helme. 
estifania, a Woman'] mrs. abing- 
j of intrigue, . \ ton. **^^^ barsAnti. 

J^N OLD WOMAN, MR. BADDELEY. MRS. PITT., 

MAID, MR. WALDRON. MRS. WHITE. 

Fijting Ladies. 

SCENE, SPAIN. 



RULE. 
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RULE A WIFE 

A N D^ 

HA V E A W I F.E. 



A C T X 

SCENE, a Chamber. 

JEnHr yuan de t^firo and Michael p€rf%^ 

MICHAEL. 

ARE your companies full. Colonel? 
AJL J^^n* No, not yet, Sir. 
Nor will not be this month yet, as I reckon. 
How rifes your command ? 

Mich. We pickup ftill, 
And as our monies hold out, we have men come. 
About that time, I think, we (hall be full too : 
Many young gallants go. 

.Juan. And une^perienc'd. 

* The wars are dainty dreams to young hot fpirits \ 

* Time and experience will allay thofe vifions. 

* We have flrange things to fill our numbers :' 
There's one Don Leon, a ftrange goodly fellow^ 
Commended to me from-fome noble friends, 
For my Alferes. 

Mich, IVe heard of him, and that h6 hath ferv'd be* 
fore too. 

Juan. But no harm done, nor ever meant, Don Michael, 
That came to my ears yet : aik him a queftion, 
He blufties like a girl, and anfwers little. 
To the point lefs. ' He wears a fword, a good oney^ 

* And good cloatHs too ; he's whole fkinn'd, has no hurt 

yet ; 

* Good promifingliopes.' I never yet heard certainly, 
Of any gentleman that faw him angry. 

JMich. Preferve him, he'll conclude a peace if need be; 
Many as flout as he will go along with us, 
That fwear as valiantly as heart can wifti* 

A 3 Their 
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Their mouths chargM with fix oaths at once, and \vhole 

ones, 
That m^e the drunken Dutch creep iato thole-hills. 

Jnam. 'Tis true, fuch we muil look for. But, Michael 
Perez, 
When.heard you of Douna Margaritta, the great heicefs ? 

MiciH I hear ever)' hour of her, theugh- 1 ne^er faw her; 
She is the main difcourfc. Noble Don Juan de Caftro» 
How happy were that man could catch this wench up. 
And live at eafe ! She's fair and young, and wealthy, 
Infinite wealthy, and ^s gracious too 
In all her entertainments, as men report. 

Juan. But ihe is proud, Sir, that I know for certain, ^ 
And that comes feldom without wantonnefs : 
He that (hall many her, muil have^ rare hand. 

Mich, Wou'd I were married ; I would find that wifdonXi 
With a light rein to rule my wife. If-c*er wopan 
Of the moil fiibtile mould went beyond me, 
I'd give boys leave to hoot me out o* the parifii. 
Knicr a Servant. 

Scr. Sir, there be two gentlewomen attend to ipeak 
vvith you. 

Jaax, Wait on 'em in. 

MitJl?, Are they two handfome women ? 

Srr, They feem fo, very handfome; but they're veil'd,. 
Sir. 

Mich. Thou putteft fugarin my mouths How it melts, 
with me ! 
I love a fweet young wench. 

yuan. Wait on them in,, I fay, [l£x-tSer*uanti 

Mich, Don Juan. 

Juan, Michael, how you bumifh ? 
Will not this foldier's heat out of your bones yet ? 

Mich, There be two. 

Juan. Say honeft, what 0inme have you then ? 
• Mich, I would fain fee that ; . , 

Tve been in the Indies twice, and have feen flrange things; 
But for two honeft women :— -one I read of once. 

Juan, Pr'ythee, be inodeft. 

Mich, I'll be any thing. 

Enter Sert-anty Donna Clara and Eftifania^ v'ti^d, 

fuan. You're welcome, Ladies, :^ 

^ Mich. 
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MicL Bath hooded ! I like *em well though : 
They came not for advice in law fure hither : 
* May be they'd learn to raife the pike'; I'm for 'cm.' 
They're very modeft ; 'tis a fine preludium. 

Juan*. With me, or with this gentleman, wou'd yon 
fpcak, Lady ? 

Cla, With you, Sir, as I guefs, Juan de Cailro. 

Mich, Her curtain opens ; (he is a pretty gentlewoman* 

Juan, I urn the man^ and fhall be bound to fortune, 
I may do any iervice to your beauties, 

Cla. Cnptaiuj I hear you're marching down to Flanders^ 
To ferve the Catholic king. 

Juan. I am, fweet Lady, 

Cla, I have a kinfman, and a noble friend,. 
Employ'd in thofe wars ; may be. Sir, you know him ; 
Don Campufano, captain of carbines, 
To whom I would requeft your noblcnefs 
To give this poor remembrance. \Givti a Utter a 

Juan. I (hull do it : 
I know the gentleman, a moll worthy captain. 

Cia* Son^ething in private, 

Juan. Stepafide: 1*11 ferve thee. 

l^Exeunt Juan and Clarch 

Mich, Pi 'y thee, let me fee thy face, 

EJlif, Sir, you muft pardon me ; 
Women of our fort, that maintain fair memories, 
And keepfufpe<ft off from their chaftities^ 
Had need wear thicker veils. 

Mich, I am no blaffer of a lady^s beauty^ 
Nor bold intruder on her fpecial favours : 
I know how tender reputation is, 
And with what guards it ought to beprefcrv'd. 
Lady, you may to me— ^ 

EJlif, You mull excufe me, Signior, I come 
, Not here to fell myfelf. 

Mich, As I'm a gentleman ; by the.honour of afblditr. 

EJiif, I believe you,. 

I pray be civil : I believe you'd fee me, 

And when you\e feea me, I believe you'll like me ; 

But in a ftrange place, to « ftranger too,^ 

As if I came on purpofe to betray you, 

Indeed I will not, 

Uub. 
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Hdich. I fhall love you dearly, 
And *tis a fin to fling away afFe^on ; 
I have no n^iftrefs ; no den re to honour 
Any but you. 

I know not, you have ftruck me with your modcl^ 
So deep, and- taken from mc ^ 

All the dcfire I might bellow on others > ■ ■ 
Quickly before they come. 

Efi{f* Indeed I dare not. 
But fince I fee youVe fo d^firous, Sir, 
*ro Tiew a poor face that can merit nothing 
But your t-epentance 

Mic/j. It muft needs be excellent. 

EJt/' And with what honefty you alk it of me, 
When I am gone let your man follow me, 
And view what houfe I enter. Thither ctme, 
For there I dare be bold to appear open ; 
And as I like your virtuous carriage, then 

Enter JuaHy Clara, and Servant, 
I (hall be able to give welcome to you. 
She hath done her bufinefs, I muft take my leave, Sir/ 

Mich, ril kifs youk" fair white hand, and thank you, 
lady. 
My man (hall wait, and I (hall be your fervant. 
Sirrah, come near, hark. 

Scr. I (hall do it faithfully. [Exit. 

Juan, You will command me no mor^ fer vices ? 

Cla, To be careful of your noble health, dear Sir, 
That I may ever honour you. 

Juan. I thank you, 
And kifs your hands. Wait On the ladies down there. 

['Exeunt Laiiies and Servantm 

Mich. You had the honour to fee the face that came to 
you ? 

Juan. And 'twas a fair one. What was yours, Don 
Michael ? 

Mich, Mine was i'th'cclipfe, and had a cloud drawa 
over it. 
But I believe well, and I hope 'tis handforae. 
She had a hand would ftir a holy hermit. 

Juan, You know none of *em ? 

Mifb. No. . 
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Juan, Then I do, Captain ; 
But ril fay nothing till I fee the proof on't. 
Sit dole, Don Perez, or your worfliip's caught. 

Mich. Were thofe ftie brought love letters ? 

yuan. A packet to a kinfman now in Flanders. 
Yours was very modeft, methought. 

Mich, Some young unmanaged thing: 
But I may live to fee. 

Juan, 'Tis worth experience. 
Let's walk abroad and view our companies* [Exeunt* 

• SCENE, a Street. 
* Enter SanchU and Alonzo, 

* San. What, are you for the wars, Alonzo ? 

* Alon. It may be ay, 

* It may be no, e'en as the humour takes mc. 
' If I find peace among the female creatures, 

* And eafy entertainment, I'll ftay at hoipe. 

* I'm not.f^.fariObli^'d yet tp long marches 

*' And mouldy bifcuits, to run mad for honour. 
*When you're all gone, I have my choice before me. 
^^;z. Ay, ofwhichhofpital tliou'ltfweatin: wilt 
Thou never leave whoring ? 

* Alon. There is lefs danger in't than gunning, Sanchio. 

* Though we be (hot fon)etiines, the (hot's not mortal ^ 

* Beiides,. it breaks no limbs. 

* San, But it difables 'em. 

* Doft fee how thou pulleft thy legs after thee, 

* As if They hung by points ? 

* Alan. Better to pull *em thus, than walk on woodea 

ones; 
« Serve bravely for a billet to fupport me. 

* San. Fie, fie, 'ti.s bafe. 

* Alon. Doft count it bafe to fuffer ? 

* Suffer abundantly ? 'Tis the crown of honour. 

* You thiiik it nothing tto lie twenty days 

* Under^a furgeon's hantithat has no mercy. 

* i>'an. As thou haft done, Tm fure : but I perceive now 

* Why you delirc to ftay ; the orient hcirefs, 
< The Margaritta, Sir. 

* Albn, I wou'd I hnd her. 

* San, They fay flie'll marry. 

* AIon% 
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*uilon. Yes, I think (he will. 

* San. And mnny fuddenly, as report goes, too» 

* She feart her youth will not hold oat, Alonzo. 

* Alon, I would I had the Iheathing on't« 
« San. They fay too, 

* She has a greedy eye, that muft be fed 

* With more than Due man's mean 

* Alon, Wou'd ihc were mine, 

* I'd cater for her well enough; but, Sanchio, 

* There be too many great men that adore her ; 

* Princes, and princes' fellows, that claim privilege^ 

* San, Yet thofe {land ofFi'the way of marriage ; 

* To be tied to a man's pleafure is a fecond labour. 

* Alon, She has bought a brave houfe here in town« 

* San. I've heard fo. 

* Alon, If (he convert it now to pious ufes, 

* And bid poor gentlemen welcome. 

* San, When comes ihe to it ? 

* Alon, Within thcfc two days: flic'i in the coontrf 

yet, 
< And keeps the nobleft houfe. 

^ Sim, Then there's fome hope of hcr» 
^ Wilt thou^o my way ? ^ 

' Alon. No; no, I muft leave you, 

* And repair to an old gentlewoman that 

* Has credit with her, that <:an fpeak a good wor^. 

* San, Send thee good fortune^ but make thy body found 

firft. 

* Alon, I am a foldier, 

* And too found a body l>ecomes me not ; 

* So farewell, Sanchio. [Exeunt,* 

SCENE, another Street, Efti/anta crojjcs the ^tagek 

Enter a Servant of Michael Ferex after her. 

Scr, 'Tis this or that houfe, or I've loft my aim ; 
They're both fair buildings ;-— ihe walk'd plaguy feft% 

Enter FJiifan'ta^ courtejies^ and exit. 

And hereabouts T loft her. Stay, that's ftie.; 

'Tis very (he ; flie mak^s me a low court'fy :— 

Let me note the place, theilreet I well remember. 

SCENE, 
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SCENE, a Chamber in Margackta's Houfe. 
Enter thru M Ladies. 

1 LaJy. What (hou*dtt mean, that in fuch hafte we're; 

fentfor? 

2 Lady. Belike the Lady Margaret has fomc bufinefs" 
She'd break to us in private. 

J Latfy* It fhou'd fecm fo, 
•Tis a good lady, and a wife young lady. 

2 Laify, And virtuous enough too, that I warrant ye. 
For a young woman •£ her years : *tis a pity 
To load her tender age with too much virtue. 

5 Laify* *Tis more fometimes than we can well away 
with, 

Ent)er Alfeai 

Alu Good-morrow, Ladies. 

AIL 'Morrow, my good Madam. , 

1 Lady. How does the fweet young beauty, Lady Mar- 

garet ? 

2 L€Uly. Has iheHept well after her walk laft night ^ 
X Lady. Are her dreams gentle to her mind ? 

Ait. All's well, 
She's very well : (he fent for you thus fuddenly^ 
To- give her cqunfel in ^ bufinefs 
That much concerns her. 

2 Lady. She does well and wifely, 
S To alk the counfel of the ancient^. Madam, 
* Our years have run through many thing^s (he knows adi.* 

Alt. She wou'd fain marry. 

I Lady. 'Tis a proper calling. 
And well bcfeems ner years. Who wou'd ihe yoke with ? 

Alt. That's left to argue on. I pray come m 
And break your fa{l ; drink a good cup or two, 
To ftrengthcn your underftandings, then ihe'U tell ye. 

.z Lady. And good wine bi-eeds good counfel, we'll 
yield to ye. \Exeunt. 

SCENE, a Street. 

Enter Juan de Cajiro and Leon* 

- Juan. Have you feen any fervice ? 
Leon. Yes. 
Juan. Where? 

Le$n^ 
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Li4m» Every where, 

yuan. What office bore ye? 

Lean, None, I was not worthy. 

Juan, What captains know you ? 

Leon. None, they were above me. 

ynan. Were you ne'er hurt ? 

Leon. Not that I well remember ; 
But once I dole a lien, and then they beat me. 
Pray aik me no long queftions, Pve an ill memory. 

yuan. This is an aft. Did you ne'er draw your fwori 
)^t? 

LeoM, Not to do anv harm, I thank Heav'n for't. 

Juan, Nor ne'er ta en prlfoner ? 

Lron, No, I ran away ; 
For I ne'er had no money to redeem me. 

Juan, Can you endure a drum ? 

Leon, It makes my head ake. 

Juan, Are you notvaliant when you're drunk ? 

Leon, I think not ; but I am loring, Sir. 

Juan. What a lump is this man ! 
Was your father wife ? 

Leon, Too wife for me, I'm fure ; 
For he gave all he had to my younger brother. 

Juan, That was no foolifh part, I'll bear you witncft. 
Canfl thou lie with a woman ? 

Leon, I think I could make ihift, Sir ; 
But I am baAiful. 

^«tf«. In the night? 

Leon, I know not. 
Darknefs indeed may do (bme good upon me. 

Juan, Why art thou fent m me to be my officer, 
Ay, and commended too, when thou dar'ft not fight ? 

Leon, There be more officers of my opinion, 
Or I'm cozen'd, Sir ; men that talk more too. 

yuan. How wilt thou Ycape a bullet ? 

Leon, Why by chance. 
They aim at honourable men ; alas, I'm none, Sir. 

yuan. This fellow has fome doubts in his talk that 
ftrike me. 

Enfcr Ahnzo, 

He cannot be all fool. Welcome, Alonzo^ 

Jlion^ 
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jiloH, What have you got thtt^, Temperance btoyour 
company ? 
Tbm fpirit of peace? we (hall have wairs by the otiace 

tlien,%^ 

EnUr Cacafogo. 
Oh, here's another ptnnpton, die cramm'd fon of % 

ftarr'df ufarcft Cacafogo. 
Both their brains battered, cannot msice too (poonfuls* 

Coca, yiy Cither's dead, I am a man of war too. 
Monies, demefnes; I'veihips at fea too, captains. 
Juan^ Take hcid o*the HoBanders, * your (hips may 

leak elfc. 
Caat. I fcom the HoUatiders, there are my drunkanb* 
Alon. Put up your gold, Sir, 1 will borrow it clfCt 
Caca, VvEk iatisfied you (hall not. 
Come out, I know thee/ meet mine anger infbuxtty* 
Leon* I never wrong'd ye. 
Caca. Thou'ft wrong'd mine honour, 
Thou look'ft upon my miftrefs thrice lafcivioufly, 
I'll make it good. 
Juan. Do not heat yourfelf, you will furfeit. 
X^aca. Th6u want'fl my money too, with a pair of bafc 
bones. 
In whom there was no truth, for which I beat thee, * 
I beat thee much ; now' I will hurt thee dangeroufly. 
This (hall provoke thee, \IIeJirUes, 

* Alon%. You ftruck too low by a foot, Sir. 

* Juan,. You muft get a ladder, when you would beat 

this fellow. 

Z,ra«. I cannot choofe but kick again ; pray pai*don me. 

Caca, Hadft thou not alk'd my p:irdon, 1 had killed thee. 

I leave thee, as a thing defpis'd, hafo las ma?ios a voftra. 

Scignora^ {JExlt Cac* 

Alon. You ve 'fcap'd by miracles, there is not in all Spain 
A (pirit of more fury than this fire-drake. 

Leen^ I fee he's hafty, and I'd give him leave 
To beat me fpundly, if he'd take my bond. 

Juan. What (hall I do with this fellow I 

Alon. .Turn him off, '•^^ 
He will infe6t the camp with cowardice, 
If he go with thee. 

Juan. About fome week hence, Sir, 

B If 
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If I can hit upon no abler qfEccTi 
You fliall hear from mc. 
i^ipn. I. ^efirejio better. [Earrmvt*' 

SCENEf a Chamber in Margaritta's Hobfc. 

EMi€r Kfiifania and Fere%, 

Fer. YouVe made me now too bountiful amendsi Lady, 
For your firi^ carriage when you faw me firft. 
Theie b^uties were not meant to be conceal'd ; 
>It was a wrong to hide (b fweet an obje^ ; 
I ppuld now phide ye, but it fhall be thus : 
No other anger ever touch your fweetnefs. 

EftJf^ Y' appear to me (o honeft, and fo civil, 
Without a bli^ ^1^9 I ^^re bid you welcome* 

Per. Now, let me aik your name. 

Eftif. 'Tis Eflifania, the heir of this poor place. 

Per. Poor, do you call it ? 
There's nothing that I caft mine eyes upon, 
But (hews both rich and admirable ; all the roon^ 
Are hung as if a prlncefs were to dwell here; 
The gardens, orchards, etery thijdg ^ ciurious. 
|s all, that plate your own too ? 

Eftif. *Tis but little, 
^Only for prefent ufe ; I've more, and richer, 
Wheii need (hall call, or friends compel me ufe it > 
l^ fuits you fee of all the upper chambers, 
Are thofe that commonly adorn the houfp ; 
J think I have befides, as fair as Sevil, 
Or any town in Spain, can parallel. 

Per. Now if (he be not married, I have fome hope*. 
Arc you a maid ? 

Eftif. You make me blufh to anfwcr ; 
I ever was accounted fo to this hour. 
And that's the reafon that I live rctir'd, Sir. 

Per. Then wou'd I counfel you to marry prefently, 
(If I can get her I am made far ever) [-^^A*. 

For every year you lofe, you lofe a beauty, 
A hu(band now, an honeit, careful hufband, 
Were fuch a comfort. Will ye walk above flairs ? 

EJif. This place will fit our talk, 'tis fitterfar, Sir; 
Above there are day-beds, and fuch temptations 
I dare not trufl, Sir.. 

Per. 
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F0r. She's excellent wife withal, roo. 
Sfitf. You namM a huiband ; I am not fo ftriA, $*•,' 
Nor ty'd untora virgin's (biitarincfs. 
But it an hoileft, and a noble one. 
Rich, and a foldicr, for fo I've vow'd he Ihall br,- 
Were offer'd me, I think I ihould accept him.- 
But above all, he muft love* 

M€r, He were bafe clfe. 
There's comfort minil^red in the word foldier. 
How fweetly (hould I live ! 
* EJiif. I'm not fo ignorant. 
But that I know well how to be commanded. 
And how again to make myfelf obey'd, Sir. 
I wafte but little ; I have gathcrM muohr : 
My rial not lefs worth when it is fpent, , 

If fpent by my dire^ion. To pleafe my hufband, 
I^hold it as mdifferent in my doty. 
To be his maid'i'-th' kitchen, of his cook, 
A^ in the hall fb know myfelf the mifti'efs. ' ' 

Fer* Sweet, rich, and-^rbvident; now, fbrtunei iiicktai 
' Tam a foldier, anxTa bachelbr. Lady ; ["Ici 

Atid fuch a wife as you I cbuldlove infinitely. 
They that u(e many words, fome are deceitful^ 
I'long to be a huiband, and a good one ; 
For 'tis moi): certain I fliall m&e a precedent 
For all that f<^low me, to love their ladies. 
' Ttn young, you fee, able I'd- have you think foo^ 
- IPt pleafe you know, try me before you tak^ mfe. 
' Mis true, 1 (ball not meet in equal wealth with ye| 
But jewels, chsuns, fuch as the war has given mib, 
A thouiand ducats too in ready eold. 
As rich clothes,^ too, as any he bears arms, Lady. 

EJi'f. You're a gentleman, and fair, I fee by ye*,' 
And fuch a man I'd rather take ■ ■■ 

'^Pfr. Pray do lb. 
ri) have a prieft o' the fudden. 

Efiif. Atid as fuddeuly 
You will repent too. 

Per. rU be hang'd or drown'4 firft. 
By this, and this, and this kifs. 
M^if, You're a flatterer, 

B^z Bttt 
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Silt I muft fay therewts fomedttaf^ wheo I Gm you 
¥W&9 ki that noble face, that ftirned my fancy. 

Per. I'll ftir it better ere ytw fieepf weet Lady« 
1*H fend for all my triroks, ^d five up sdl fio ye, 
Into your own A^pofe^ before I bed ye ; 
And then, fweet wench* 

Efiif* You have the art tp cos&ea me. 

IHP »F TtJE ICIEST ACT. 
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SCENE, an Apartment in Margarhtals Hod^. - 
S^nttr Marganna^ thrn LAdics^ and Ahia. 

MARGARXTTA. 

COME in, and giTC tne your opinions ferioufly. 
I Lad. Tou lay you have a mind to many, ha&fit^ 
M»r. 'Tiatrue, 2 have, for to prefcrve my credit, 

* Yet &ot fo mudi for that, as to {u-efierve my iiaie,X4)£«»« 

* Conceive, me ri^ht, thei«e lies the mainjo' th'9«icfliQni^ 
*; Credit I capn rc3eem« money will i)nj> it ^ 

* But when my mpne^'^^p^ when w law ibaU 

* Seize thdt. and for mconunency, firm me 

f Of all. , . - 

« I haJ.. Do you find your body /ojnalicious that way f 
* Mar. I £na It an jail bodies '^r^ that ace jrou^.wid 

« Lazy, and higli fed.* Ow^t 

I defire my^eafure, and pleafiire I muJEt have* 
a Xtf4t/. TTis fit you ihojuld have, 

Tour years cequire it, and 'tis necefiary ; 

As neceffaiy as meat to a young lady.; 

Sleep cannot nourifli more. 

I Lad. But mi^ht not all this be, and:keep ye£ngle ? 

You take away variety in marriage, 

Th' abundance of your pleafure you arc barred then.; 

Is't not abundance that you aim at ? 
Mar. Yes ; whjrwas I juade a woman ? 
a Lad. Andev'ry daya new^ 

Mar. Why feir and young, but to ufe it ? [^k^n f 

I Lad. You*re ftiU i thVij^t ; why would you marry^ 

4li. 
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Alt. Becaufe a huiband flops all doubts in this pointy 
And clears all parages. 

2 Lad. Wh^hufband meanye? 

Alu A hulband of an eafy faith, a fool, '- 

Made by hdr wealth, and moulded to her pleafure; 
One, though he fee himfelf become a modler. 
Shall hold the door, and entertain- the maker. 

2 Lad. You grant there may be fuch a man. 
; 1* Lad. Yes, marry ; but how to bring *cm to this rar« 
perfection. 

z Lad, They muft be chofen (b, things of no honour^ 
Nor outward honefly. 

Mar. No, ^tis no matter; 
I care not what they are, fo they be comely. 

2 Lad. M ethinks now, a rich lawyer, fome fuch fellowj 
That carries credit, and a face of awe, 
* But lies with nothing but his client's bufinefs.' 

Mar, No, there's no trufting them, they are too fubtlej 
The law has moulded them of natural mifchlef. 

I Lad. Then Ibmc grave governor. 
Some man of honour, yet an eafy man. 

Mar. If he has honour I'm undone ; 111 none fuch^.*' 

Ah. With fcarch, and wit, and labour, 
I've found one out, a right one, and a j^tthSt. ' 

Mar. Is he a gentleman ? ' 

Alt. Yes, and a foldicr; but as gentle as you'd wifi * 
him. A good fellow, and has good clothes, if he kqaw 
how to wear 'em. * . 

Mar. Thoftf I'll allow him r 
They are fbr my credit. Does he undcrftand- 
But little. 

Alt. Very little. 

Mar. 'Tis the better. 
Ekhre not the wars bred him up to anger ? 

Alt. No, he won't qirarrd with a dog that bites hiiof ' 
Let him be drunk or fobcr;' he's one filence. 

Mar. H'as no capacity what honour is j 
For that's a foldier's good ? 

• Alt. Honour's ia thing, too fubtle for his wifdom ; 
Jfhonourlie in eating, he's right honourable. 

4/<0r»' Is he fi> goodly a man^ do yon fay^ 

• B 3 JSfi 
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jib, AtTHMiAaMftefXsuiy; 
But to ail this he's but a trunk. 

Mar^ rdhaTchim^o^ 
' I ihall add branckei to adorn hivsL* 
Go, findjoexHU^is nan, aoikt idc (ee.lami 
If he be thatmotioB that you toU mt e£. 
And make no iwwc ma£^ libaU «nuruinihMa» 
Let him be iicre* 

,^ tU iM iitttnd jQur. iLac^Oiif . f^JEweMnK 

scene;, a Street. 
Htffer Juan^ Alon%o^ and^Perex. 

Juan. Why thou'rt not married iivleedi 

Per* No,. JOfXy pcay (think ixu 
Alas, I anta fellow oFno reckonii)g 4 
Nor worth a hdy's eye, 

Ahn. Wou'du Ileal ^ fortune. 
And make none of thy friends acquainted with it, 
Kor bid us-tonhy wed^g? 

Per. No indeed. 
There was no wifdom in't, . to bid an airtlA, 
An old iedjacer, rto a iemale banquet. 
I can cut up my. pie without your. inflruftioBS* 

Juan. Was it the wench i' the Teil ? 

Per. Bafta, 'twas Ihtf. • 
The iprettiefl rogue 4hat e'er yon iook'd upon ; 
The bving'ft thief. \ 

Juan. And is (he rich withal too I 

Per. A mine, a mine; there is no end of wealth, ColoneU 
I am an afs, (a bafh^fool. Pr'ythee, Colonel, 
How do thy companies fill now ? 
. Juan. You're merry, Sir; 
You intend a fafer war at home, belike, now ? 

Per. I do not^hink I (hallfight much.tbis ye^^r, Colone); 
I find myfelf given to my cafip alittlo. 
I care not if I fell my fooliih company 5 
They're things of hasuird. 

Alon, How it angers me. 
This fellow, at fixft fight, ihou'd win a lady, 

A rich young wench ^ And I, that have c3onfu;m'il 

« My time smdaitin'fearching out their fubtletses, 

^ ^ « Like 
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< Like A fbol'd alchymiil, blow up my hofie^ ftUl.* . 
Wlifin fl»U we come tothy ho%i&9 mod be freely merry t 

Fer* When I hare tnaoag'4 her A^de more« 
I hapre ai) hoviie to mmntam an «riii v« 

^/9«. If thy wife be fair, thou |t hare few k& omi^ 
to thee. 

P<#r. Wiiere they^l get ontettuoDHKiH tis rd^ point i 
Senior, I l^eat bo diunu 

* May be HI march, after a month or two, 

* To get a freih ibmach. I Had, Colotnelf 

* A wantoimefi in wealth, metbinks I agree not Airith* 

* 'Tis fuch a trouble to be roa^iaicdtoo, 

* And hare a thou(iind things of great im^rtance, 

* ^'sweb-and^late, and^focdeties molell me, 

* 'To have a man'« brainfi whimfied with hit wealth* 

* -Before, I walk'<i»contentedly.' 

Enter Servsnt. 

Ser. My miArefs, Sir, i« fick, becaufe you're abfent* 
She mourns, and will not eat. 

Per, Alas, my jewel'! 
Come, ru go with-thoc. Oentlembn, your fair Ieanre«^ 
You fee I'm ty'd a little to my ^yoke^; 
Pray, pardon me; wou'd ye had both. fuch loving wives* 

lExeunt P-er* and ScM^nU 

J^mt. I thank ye 
Fpr your old boots. Never be blank, Alonzo, 
^Vecaule this fellow has out-ftripp'd thy fortime. 

* Tell me, ten days hence, what he ia^, and how 

« The gracious ftate of m'atrimonyflands with him.* 

Come, let^s tp dinner ; when Margaritta comes. 

We'll ¥ifo both ; k may be then your fortune. \ExcunK 

SCENE, a Chamber. 

Enter Margaritim^ AUea^ and Ladies, 
Mar. Is he come r 

Alt. Yes, Madam, he haa been here this half hoar. 
I've queftion'd him of all that you can :vfe.him> 
And find him iitas you had made the man. 

Mar. Call him in, Afoea. [Exit Alt, 

' Enter Leon ondAltea. 
A man of a comely couateoaa€6« F»f ye come this way. 
Is his n\iad fo tame i 

Alt. 
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jflt* Tray qneftion him, and if you find him not 
Kt for your purpofe, (hake him off, there** no harm done. 

Mar. Can ye lore a voung lady ^ Hbw he blufhes! 

M. Leave twirling or your hat, and hold youft head ap) 
AdA fpeak to th' kdy . 

LtoH, Yety I think I can ; 
1 muft be taught ; I know not «^hat it mean$> Madam. 

Mar. You (hall be taught. And can ja% when (he 
Go ride abroad^ and fby a week or two ? [pleafei^ 

You (hall have men and horfei to attend ye, 
Andononey in your'purfe. 

Leon, Yes, I love riding r 
And when lam from home I am i<i merry; 

3far, Be as merry as you will. Can you as handfemdy^ 
When you aie fcntfor back, come with obedietsce^ 
And do your duty to the lady loves you ? 

JLeon, Yes, Aire, I (hall. 

Mar. And when you fee her friends here, 
Or noble kinfmen, can yoa entertain • 
Their fervants in the cellar, and be bufied*. 
And held your peace, wbate'er you fee or hcarf " 

Leon, 'Twere fit I were hang'd elfc. 

Mar, Come,' falute mei 
•* L^om Ma'am ! 

Mar, How the fool (hiakes ! I will "not eat you, Sir. 
Can't you falute me ? 
-^^ Leon. Indeed I know not; butif yeuF^Ladyfiiip^wiB 
pleafe to inftru6l me, fure I (hall learn.' 

Mar, Come on, then. 

Zsfon, Come on, then. [He hijjes btr. 

. ♦ Mar, Befhrew my heart, he kiflfes wond'rous manly ! 
* Can you do any thing elfc ? 

* Leo9. Indeed I know not ; but if your Ladyflup will 
« pleafe tcf inftru6t me, fure Hhall learn.* ' 

Mar, You (hall then he inftruif^ed.' 
ff Mhould be this Dftdy that affedb yer 
Nay, fay I marry ye ? 

j^lt. Hark to-the lady. 
' Mar, What money have ye ? 

Leon, None, Maaam, nor no friencb. 
I would do-any thing to ferve your LadylKip.-^ 

Mar* You muft not look tope my maftei^ ^!^' 
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Norblk i'the houfe as though you wore the breeches i 
2*7o, MMT command in any thuag. 

Leon* I will not; 
Alas, I am notable! IV^.tiowk, Mackno. 

Mar* Nor do not labour to arrive at any ; 
•Twill fpoil your head. I take ye upon tharity. 
And like a fervant ye muft be unto mc. 

* As I behold your duty, I ^11 love you ; 

* And as you obTerve aae, I may chaaoe lie wkh y«» 
Can you mark theie ? 

Leon* Yes indeed, forfooth. ^ 

Mar. There is one thingii 
That if I take ye in, Iput ve from «*e. 
Utterly from me; you muftnotbefaucy^ 
Noy nor at any time famili^ wkh me. 
Scarce know me, when I call ye Bot. 

* Z>eoM*lwi'Atiqt. Alas« I never knew oyfelf ilifBciczitly f 
Mar. Nor muft not now. 

Z^eon, .ril beji dog to -pleafe.jre. 

Mar* indeedyoumuA fetch ii»lciiny«iI'a|qp^Btrye* 

L€9n* I were to bliMfte!eUeb 

3Lir. Kifs aie4|^i». IXHisJm^ 

^l^^ftrooeMlpiiri tfaiefeiiBfi0»Sriahiilt{|t^' ' . 
"Tf yottfec me 

Kifs any other, twcnty.ift«rhottr,.Siri 
You muft not flart, nor be offended. 

Leon* N^yif you]ci(sa^eM£iii4, I fludltecaBltilUly 
It will the better ittv^ me juwr to pkale ycu 

JU. I told ye, Madam. 

Mar* 'Tis the man I uMi far; the leA^NNdpeaL** 

Leon* I'll never fpeak agam» Madfun* 
But when you.tb^gc me^ thenlllTpeskfiiftly tjoo. \ 

Mar* Get me a prieft ; J'U wed him. bftaotly. 
But wrhon yiDsu're inarried. Sic, )k>u oadl wait trnmet 
Andfee ye oWerve'ipy laws. 

Leon* Elle you (hall: hang me. ' 

Mar* yu give ye better dot^s when you dcfefvc *ttxu 
Come in, and ierve &r witftds* 

Omnes* WeAalj, Madam. 

Mar* And then away to theicity preienDly;;- 
1*11 to' my new houfe, wad ntw company. 

LcoHu A tboKi&od croMUiB ardtbioe ^ ]^.amade.mBBa» 
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jilt. Do not break out too ibon. 

Lfon. I know my time, wench. [Exeunu 

SCENE, a grand Saloon. 

Enttr Clarm and Eftifania nvitb a Paf§r, 
C?a, What, have you caught him ? 
Efiif. Yes. 

Cia. And doyou find him 
A man of thoie hopes that you aim'd at ? 

Efiff* Yes too, and the moftkind man ;- 
. * And the ableft, alfo, 

* To give his wife content: he is found as oM winiv 

* And to his foundnefs rjfet on the pallat ; 

* And there's the man/' ^ 
I find him rich too, Glara.^ 

Cla, Haft thou married him f 

Epfir What dofl thou think, I fi£ withour a balH' 
wench ? 
I bob for fools. He is mine own. I have him* ^ 
I told thee what would tickle him like a trout \^ 
And as I cafl it, fo I caughr himdaihtHy ; 
/And all he has Tve 'ftow'd at mv devotion. 

Cla. Doet the lady know this I flteV coming now ^ 
town: 
Now, to live here, in diis hiouie.. 

EJlif. Let her come,> 
iSlie ihall.be welcome, I am pepar*d for her) 
She's mad fure, if ihe be angry at my fortune} • 
For what I have made bold. 
^Ga, Doft thou not tove him ? 

EJif. Yes, en^rely well. 
As long as there he fbys and lookf no farther 
Into ray ends ; but when he doubts, I hate him ; ^ 
Anditharwife hate will teach m^how to cozen him % 
«' How to decline their wives, and curb their manners; -: 

* To put a ftem and drong rein to their natures: 
f * And holds he is an: afs not worth acauaintance^- 

* That cannot mould a devil into obedtencCk 
^ I owe him a good turn for thcfe opinions ; 

* And as I .find his. temper, I may pay him.* 

Enttr Perex* 
O beie he is;^ bow you fludl feea kind man.*- 
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jPeu My Eftifaaia, (hall we to diiineri iamb? 
I know' thou ftay'ft for roc. 
Kftif. I cannot eat eUe. 
Fen. I never enter, but methihks a pamdife 
Appears about me« 

Eftif,. You're welcpme to it, Sir- 
ftr. I think I have the fweeteft feat in Spain, weneh* 
Methinks the richeft too. We'll eat i' the garden, 
\n one o'the arbours, there 'tis cool and pleafant ; 
And have our w»e cool'd in the running fpuntain. 
Who's that? 

Kftif. A friend of mine. Sin 
Per. Of whatbr^ding.? 
" ISjiif* A gentlewoman, Sir. 
Per, Whatbufinefthasftie? 
Is (he a woman learned i'che mathematics ? 
Can (he tell foitunes? 

Efiif* . More than I know, Sir. . 
Per. Or has (he e'er a letter from a kinfwomiii, 
That muft be delivered in my abfence, wife ? 
Or comes (he from the dpdor to falute ve. 
And learn your health.? (he looks not like a confeir)r. 

EJi'if.>^ What needs all this? why are you troubled, Krf 
What do jou fu(pe£l ? fl\e cannot cuckold ye ; 
She is a woman. Sir, a very woman. 

Per. Yourvery woman may d J very well, Sir, 
Towards the matter; for though (he cannot perform it 
In her own oerfon, (he may do it by proxy, 
^our rareft jugglers work ft'fll by confpiracy. 

Ejtif. Cry ye mercy, hufcand, you are jealous then^ 
And h^ply fufpe6t me. 
Per* No, indeed, wife. 

£///. Methinks you^ (hould not, till you have more 
caufe 
And clearer too. I'm fure youVe heard fay,, hu(band, 
A womao forc'd will free herfelf through irun : 
A happy, calm, and good wife difcon tented, 
May be .caught by tricks. 

Per, No, no: I do but j eft with. ye. 
Rflif, To-morrow, friend, 111 fee you. 
r/tf. I(halHeaye ye 

T4H 
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Till then, and^ pfay all may go ftreerrjr witli yr. [ffxt?. 

EJi'tf, Why, Where's the girl? who's at the door ? 

\Kn0cJu 

Per. Who knocks there ? 
Is't for the king you come, yc fcntKk fo boifteroufly ? 
XAX)k to the door. 

JEff/rt- Maid. 

Matd. My Lady, as I live, miftrefi, my Lady*! coUlt; 
She's iit the door; I pccp'd through, I .faw her, 
And a (lately company of ladies with her. 

Efiif. This was a week toofoon, bat I muft meet with 
And fet a new wheel going; and a ibbtiteone [her, 

Muft blind this mighty Mars, or I am ruinM. [,4i^» 

Peri What, are they at the door ! 

Eftif. Suqh, ray Michael, 
As you may blefs the day they entered here ; ' 
Such for our good. 

Per. 'Tis well. 

EJif. Nay, 'twill be better 
If you will let me btrr difpofe thebuiinefi, 
And be a ftninger to't, and not difturb me. 
What have 1 now to do but advance your fortune ? 

Per. Do, I dare truft thee ; I am aiham'd I was angry, 
I find thee a wife young vvifie. 

EJiif. Til wife your.worfhip 
Before I leave } c. \^4fide.'\ Pray ye walk by, and fay no^ 

thing. 
Only falute them, and leare the reft to me, Sit ; 
I WHS born to make ye a man. 

Per. The rogue fpeaks heartily ; 
Her goodwill colours in her checks ; Tm bom to lore her. 
I muft be gentle to thefe tender natures : 
A foldicr's rude harfli words befit not ladies ; 
Nor muft we talk to them, as we talk to 
Our officers. I'll give her way, for 'tis for me Ihc 
Works now ; I am huiband, heir, and all (he has. 

Enter MargaritiAy Lcon^ Altea^ andLadieu 
Who're theft ? I hate fuch flaunting things, 
A woman of rare prefcnce ! excellent fah' ; 
This is too big fure for a bawdy -houfe; 
Too open fcated too. 
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Efiif. My hufband,^ Lady, 

Mar. You've gam'd a proper man; 

Fer. Whatever I am, lamyourfervant, Lady. f^/^/. 

Efiif. Sir, be rul'd now, \^ Apart to Fcre%^ 

And 1 (hall make you rich : this is my coufin 5 
That gentleman doats on her, even to death. 
Sec how be obferves her. "* 

Ter. She is a goodly womah. 

Efiif. She is a mirror. 
But (he is poor, (he were for a princess fide elfc. 
This houfe fhe has brought him to as to her own, 
And prefuming upon me, and on my courtefy— — 
Conceive me (hort; he inows not but (he's wealthy : 

* Or if he did know othcrwifc, *twerc all one, 
' He's fo far gone.' 

Per, Forward ; (he*s a rare face* 1 

Efiif This we muft carry with difcrction, huiband. 
And yield unto her for four days. 

Per. Yield our houfe up, our goods and wealth ! 

Efitf All this is but teeming, — Do you fee this wrU 
ting?^ 
Two hundred pounds a -year, when they arc married^ 
Has fhe feal'd to for our good— —The time is unfit now ; 
ru (hew it you to-morrow. 

Per. All the houfe ? 

Efi'f All, all ; and we'll remore too, to confirm him# 
They'll into the country fuddenly again, 

* After they're niatch'd, and then (he'll open to him,* 
Per. The whole poffeifion, wife? Look what you d(S 

A part o' the houfe. 

Efiif No, no^ they (kail have all. 
And take their plcafure too ; tis for our 'vantage. 
Why, what's four days'? H;id you a fifter. Sir, 
A niece, or miftrefs, that reqiiir'd this courtefy. 
And (hould I make a (cruple to do you good ? 

Per. If eafily it would come back. 

Efiif I fvvcar, Sir, as eafily as it came on. 

* Is't not pity 

' To let fuch a gentlewoman for a little help*-*^ 
You give away lio hoUfe. 

Per. Clear ^but that queftioh. 

Efiif I'll put the writings into yoUr band^ 
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Per. Well then. 

£lfiif. And you (hall keep them fafe. 

Per. I'm fatisficd.— — -Wou'd I had the wench too; 
. £lfiif* When (he has married him, 
So infinite his love is link'd unto her, 
YoUy I, or any one that helps at this pinch, 
May have Heav*n knows what. 

Per. ril remove my trunks ftraight, 
And take fome poor houfe by, 'tis but for four daysi 

£Jii/. I have a poor old friend ; there we^vill be. 

Per. *Ti8 well then. v * 

EJiif. Go handfbme off, and leave the houfe clear. 

Per. Well. 

EJif. That little fluff we'll ufe (ball follow after; 
And a boy to guide ye. Pence, and we are made both. 

Mar. Come, let's gob. Are all the rooms kept fweet, 
wench ? 

EJif. They're fweet and neat. [ExitPercTU 

Mar* Why, where's your hulband ? 
' Ejfiif. Gone, Madam. 
When you come to your own, he muft give place, Lady. 

Mar. Well, fend you joy, you would not let me 
Yet I (hall not forget ye. [know'r, 

EJif. Thank your Ladyfhip.- 

* Mar. Come, lead me.* [Exeunf^ 

END OF THE-SECOND ACT'. 
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SCENE, a Chamber. 
Enter Marg'aritta and Altea. 

ALTEA. 

AR E you at eafe now ? Is your heart at reft, 
* Now you have got a (hadow, an umbrella, 

• To4i.eep the fcorching world's opinion 

• From your fair credit ?' 
Mar. I am at peace, Altea. 

If he continue but, the fame he (hews. 
And be a mafter of that ignorance 
He outwardly profeiTes, I am happy. 

*Thc 
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* The plcafure t (hall Jive in, and the freedom 

* Without the fquiot eye of the law upon me, 

* Or prating liberty of tongues that envy !* 

Alt* You're a made woman. 

Mar. But if he ftiould prove now 
A crafty and dillembling kind of hufband, 
One read in knavery, and brought up in the art 
Of villany conceard. 

\^lt. My life, an innocent. 

Mar. That's it I aim at. 
That's it I hope too, then I'm fure I rule him : 

* For innocent? are like obedient children, 

* Brought up under a hard mother-in-law, a cruel, 

* Who being not us'd to breakfafts and collations, 

* AVhen they have coarfe bread offered, are thankful^ 

* And take it for a favour too/ 
Are the rooms made ready 

To entertain my friends ? I long to dance now,. 

* And to be wanton. Let me have a fong. Ii the great 

couch up 

* The Duke of Medina fent ? 

* Ah. 'Tis up and ready. 

* Mar. And day-beds in all chambers ? 
^ Alt. * In all. Lady.' 

Your houfe is nothing now but various pleafarcs. 
The gallants begin to gaze too. > 

Mar, Let 'em gaze on. 
■ I was brought up^l courtier, high and happy j 
And company is my delight and courtlhip ; 
And handfomc fervants at my will. Where's my good 
Where does he wait ? [hulband ? 

Alt. He knows his diftance. Madam. 
I warrant ye he is bufy in the cellar \ 
Among his fellow fervants, or afleep, 
Till your commands awake him. 

' Enter Lean and Lorenzo* 

Mar. 'Tis well, Altea, 
It fliould be fo; my ward I muft preferve him. 
Who fent for him ? How dare he come uncall'd for? 
His bonnet on* too ! • • 

Alt. Surehcfees you not. 

Mar. How fcornhiUy he looks j 

C z Leatt^ 
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Leon, Are all the chambers 
Deck'd and adorn'd ihus for my Lory's pleafure ? 
New hanf;:\pgs every hour for entertainment ? 
And new plate bought, new jewels to give luftrc ? 

Scrv. They are, and yet there muft be more and richer; 
It is her will. 

. Leon. Hum, isitfo? *Tis excellent. ^ 
Is it her will too, to have fea(b and banqaets^ 
Revels and mafques ? 

Serv. She ever lov'd Vm dearly ; 
And we (hall have the braveft houfe kept now, Sir. 
I mufl not call ye mailer; (he has warn'd me^ 
Nor rauft not put my hat off to you. 

Leon, 'Tisnoftfhion. 
What though I he her hulband, I'm your Mlow; 
I may cut firfl ? 

Scr*v, That's as you (hall defervc, Sir. 

Leom J thankycu^ Sir.'^-^^* And when I lie witb hcr«« 

« Set-v. May be Til light ye j 

• On the fame point you may do me that fcrvice.* 

Enter a Ladp 
X Laiy. Madam, the Duke Medina, with fome cap* 
tains, , i 

Will come to dinner, and have fent rare wine, 
And their befi: fcrvices. 

Mar. They (hall be welcome* 
See all be ready in the noblefl faihion ; 

* The houfe perfumed. 

♦ Now I (hall take my pleafure, 

* And not my neighbour jullice maunder at me.' 
Go, get your beft clothes on ; but till I call ye. 

Be fure you bo not feen. Dine with the gentlewomen, 
Aiid behave yourfelf handfomely, Sir, 'tis for my credit* 
Enier a fecond Lady, 
Z Lady, Madam, the Lady Juli a - 
Leon. That's a bawd ; 
A three-pil'd bawd ; bawd major to the army. 

2 Lady, Has brought her coach to wait Aipon your 
Lady(hip, 
And to be inform'a if you will take the air this morning. 
Leon. The neat aif of her nunnery. 
Mar* Tell ber no ; i' the afternoon I'll call on her. 

2 Lady, 



^ 
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^Ladf. I will. Madam. [Exiw 

* Mar, Whjr, are you not gone toprej^re yourfelf ^ 

* May be you (hall be fewer to the -firi courfc. 

* A jportly prcfence. Altea, be looks lean— . 

* 'Tis a vaft knave, he will not keep his flefti welU 

• Alt, A willing, Madam, one that needs no fpurring^* 
Leon, Faith, Madam, in my little underftanding, 

You'd better entertain your honefl neighbours. 
Your friends about ye, that may fpeak well of ye, 
And give a worthy mention of your bounty- 

Mar. How now, what thb ? . 

Leon, 'Tis only to perfuade ye 
Courtiers are tickle thifigs to deal withal, 
A kind of march-pane men that will not laft, Ma&m ) 
An egg and pepper goes farther than their potions; 
And m a well-knit body, a. poor parfnip 
Will'play hb prize above their ftrong potables* 

Mar. The fellow's mad L 
. Leon, He that (hall counfcl ladies. 
That hathr both liquoriih and ambitious cycs^ 
Is either mad or drunk, let him fpeak gofpeL 

Alt, He breaks out modeftty- 

Leon, Pray ye be not angry ; 
My indifcretion has made bold to tell ye 
What you'll find true. 

Mar. Thou dar'fl not talk ? 

Leon, Not much. Madam; 
You have a tie upon your fervant*s tongue. 
He dare not be fobpld as reafon bids him ; 
*Twere fit there were a flronger on your temper-^. 
Ne'er liX)k fo ftern upon me, I'm your hufband : 
But what are hufbands ? Read the new world's wonder«|^ 
Such hulbands as this monftrous world produces. 
And you wilt fcarce find fuch flrange deformities ^ 
They're fhadows to conceal your venal virtues ; 
Sails to your mills, that grind with all occafions;. 
Balls that lie by you, to walh out your flains ; 
And bills nail'd up with horns before your doors^ 
To rent out wantonnefs, , 

Mar, Do you hear him talk t 

Leon., I've done, Miadam : 
Aa oa^o&ce fpoke, as learned men delivery 

C 5, . vS!tort%f 
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. Shortly I (hall be fucb, then I'll fpcak wonikrs. 
•Till when I tie myfelf to my obedience. [Eilu 

Mar, Firft Til untie myfelf. Did you mark the g^n-* 
tleman^ 
How boldly and how faucily he talk'd, 
And how unlike the lump I took him for \ 
* The piece of ignorant dough, he flood up to roe^ 
^ And rated my commands.' 
This was your providence, 
Your wifdom, to cled this gentleqfian, 
Yoiir excellent forecaft in the roan, your knowledge ; 
What^hink ye now ? 
\ Alt, I think him an aiViKIl. 

This boldnefs fome of your people have blown i»to him^ 
This wifdom too, with ftrong* wine j 'tis, a tyiant, 
4^nd a philofopher alfo, and finds out reafons. 

Mar, I'll have my cellar lock'd, no fchool kept tbcre^ 
Nor no difcovery. 1*11 turn my drunkards. 
Such as are und^rflanding in their draughts, 
And difpute learnedly the whys and wherefoiees,. 
Tografs immediately : I'll keep all fools, 
Sober or drunk, litill fools that &fill know nothing* 
Nothing belongs to mankind but obedience. 
And fuch a hand I'll keep over this hufband* 

Jit, He'll fall again : my life, he cries by this timcfs 
If.eep him from drink, he's a high^ conititvjtioa/ 

Enfer Le<m> ^ 

Leon, Shall I wear my new fuit, Madam I. 

Mar. No, your old^'Ioaths. 
And get you into the country grefentfjj, 
And fee my hawks well train'd : you ij^^ll haveyiftuafc,. 
Such as are fit for faucy palates, Sir, 
And lodgings with the liinds, at is, too good too.. 

Z^een, Good Madam, be not fo rough with repentance*. 

Alt. You fee how he's come round agaii^.- 

i'Tar, I fee not what I- expert to fee. 

i.eon* You (hall fee, Madam> if itplcjafe your LadyiW^*. 

Alt, He's humbled; ^ "^ 

Forgive, goodLacfy. 

i\ur. Well, go get you^handfome, 
And let me hear no morct 
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Lean. Hayc ye yet bo feeling ? . . _ 

I'll pinch you to the bones then, my proud Lady. lExiu^ 

Man See yoii preferve him thus, upon my tavour%. 
You know his temper, tie him to the grindfbne; 
The next rebellion I'll be rid of him. 
ril have ho needy rafcals I tie to mt • 
Difpute my life. Come in, and fee all handfome. 

Jit. I hope to fee you fo too, I've wrought ill elfc. 

r [Exeunh. 

SCENE, an ordinary Apartment* 
Enter Perex^ v _ 

P^.*ShallI 
Never return to mine own houfe again ? 
We're lodg'd here in the mifcrableft dog-hole^. 
A conjuror's circle gives content ab^ve it j 
A hawk's mew is a princely palace to it : 
We have a bed no bigger than a baiket, 
And we lie like butter clapt together, 
And fweat ourfelves to fauce immediately ; 
The fumes are infinite inhabit here too, 
^ And to that fo t\iick they cut like marmalade j* 
So various too, they'll pofe a gold finder.^ 
Never return to mine own pawdife— • 
Why, wife, I fay > why, Kftifania ! 
. E^if. Uvit/jift.l I'm going prefently.. 

Per. IVIake hafte, good j^weL 
Fm like the people that live in the fweet iflands r. 
I die, I die, if I flay but one day more here. 
^ My lungs are ibtten with the damps that rife,, 
* And I cough, nothing now but ftinks-of all forts^*^^' 
The inhabitants we have are two llarv'd rats^ 
For they're not able to. maintain a cat here. 
And thofe appear as fearful as two devils ; 
They've eat a map o' the whole world up already^ 
And if we ftay a night, ^e're goae for company. 
There's an old woman that's now grown tx> marble, 
IJiy'd in this brick-kiln, and (he fits i'the chimney, 
(.Which is but three tiles rais'dj like a houfe of cards)» 
The true proportion, of an old fmoak'd Syhil. 
TJhere is a youag thing too, that nature meant 
Fora maidfervant, but 'tis now a monjftei/^^ - 
She hasL a huik abouthejr like a chfifiiui^ 

' Witlki 
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With lazinefs, and living under the Kne here ;^ 

And thcfe two make a hollow found together. 

Like frogs, or winds between two doors that niurmar« 

Enter Eflifania^ 

Mercy deliver me. Oh, are you com«, wife ? 
Shall we be free again ? 

Eftif^ I am now going. 
And you (hall prefently to your own houfe, Sir 2 
The remembrance of this fmaH X'exation 
Will be argument of mirth for ever. 
By that time you have faid your orifons. 
And broke your feft, I fhallbe back, aitd ready 
To ufher you to your old content, your freedom. 

Fcr. Break my faft, break my neck rather. Is there . 
any thing here to eat 
But one another, like a race of cannibals ? 
A piece of butter'd wall you think is excellent.. 
Let's have our houfe again immediately. 
And pray ye take heed unto the furniture^ 
None be embezzled. 

EJlif. Not a pin, I warrant ye» 

Per. And le^ 'em inftantly depart. 

Eftlf. They (hall both ; there's reafon in all courteff ; 
For by this time I know fhe has acquainted him. 
And has provided too : ihe fent^me word. Sir, 
And wilt give over gratefully unto you* 

Fcr: I will walk i' the churchyard ; 
The dead cannot offend more than thefe Kving. 
An hour hence I'll expect ye. 

EJiif. I'll not fail, Sir. 

Fcr, And, do you hear ? lct*s have a handfome dinner,. 
And fee all things be decent as they have been ; 
And l€t me have a flrong bath to reftor€ me ; 
I flmk like a ftale-fifti fhambles, or an oil-fliop. 

Eftif. You fhall have all, which fome interpret nothings 
IMl fend ye people for the trunks afdre-hand^ 
* And for the ftuff.' 

Per. Let 'em be known and honeft j . 
And do my fervice to your niece. 

Efiif. lihall, Sir: ^ 
Sut if I conae not a( my hourj come ttdther^ 
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That they may give you thanks for your fair courtefy^ 
And pray you, be brave for my lake. 

Fer* lobfcrveyc. \ExeuHU 

SCENE, a Street, 
£/?Trr Juan dc Caftroy Sancboj and Cacafogo* 

San. Thou'rt very brave. 

Caca. I've reafon, I have money. 

San, Is money reafon ? 

Caca. Yes, and rhyme too, Captain. 
If you've BO money, you're an afs. 

San. I thank ye. ^ - 

Coca. Ye've manners, ever thank him that has money* 

San. Wilt thou lend me any ?" 

Caca. Not a farthing. Captain : 
Captains are ca'uul things. 

San. Why fo are all men. Thou (ha'c have my bondt 

Caca. Noi' bonds nor fetters, Captain. 
My money is my own, I make no doubt on'u 

Juan. What doft thou do with it ? 

Caca. Put it to pious ufes.. 
Buy wine and wenches, and u«do young coxcomba 
That would undo me. 

Juan. Are thofe hofpitals ? 

Caca. I firfl provide to fill my hofpitals 
With creatures of mine owix, that I ktiow wretched. 
And then I buUd ; thofe are more boundto pray for me i 
Beiides, I keep th' inheritance in my name flill. 

Juan. A provident charity. Are you for the wars, Sir ? 

Caca. I am not poor enough to be a foldier. 
Nor have I faith enough to ward a bulfet ; 
This is no lining for a trench, I take it. 

Juan. Ye have faid wifely. 

Caca, Had you but my money, 
You'd fwcar it, Colonel. ' I had rather drill at home 
A hundred thoufand crowns, and with more honour. 
Than exercife ten thoufand fools with nothing. 
A wife man fafely feeds, fools cut their fingers. 

San. A right itate ufurer. Why doft not marry. 
And live a reverend juftice ? 

Caca. Is it not nobler to command a reverend juilice 
than to be one? 
And for a wife, what need I marry, Captain, 

When 
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When cveiy courteous fool that owes me money, ^ 
Owes me his wife too, to appeafe my fury ? 

Juan. Wilt thou go to dinner with us ? 

Cuca, I will go, and vtcw the pearl of Spain, the orient 
Fair one, the rich one too ; and I will be refpedted. 
I bear my patent here ; I will talk to her ; 
And when your captainfhips (hall (land aloof. 
And pick your nofes, I will pick the purfc 
Of her afFe<5lion. 

Juax, The Duke dines* there to-day too, the Duke of 

Caca. Let the King dine there, [Medina. 

He owes me money, and fo far's my creature. 
And certainly I may make bold with mine own, Captdxu 

Arff. Thou wilt cat monftroufly. 

Gaca. Like \\ true born Spaniaai : 
Eat as I were in F.nglnnd, where the beef grows % 
And I wiirdrinkTibundantly, and then 
Talk ye as wantonly as Ovid did, 
To (lir the intelle£tuals of the ladies; 
I learnt it of my father's amorous fcriTcner. 

J turn. If we (hou'dplay now, you muftfupply me# 

Caca, You muft pawn a horfe troop, 
And then have at ye. Colonel. 

San. Come, let s go. 
This rafail will make rare fport. How the ladies 
Will lautrh at him \ 

Juan. If 1 light on him 1*11 make his purfe fweat to». - 

Caca. Will ye lead, gentlemen? [Excua^ 

SCENE, an ordinary Apartment. 

Enter Percz^ Old Woman^ and Maid* 

Per. Nay, pray ye come out, and let me undei^ndye,. 
And tune your pipe a little* higher, Lady j 
I'll bold ye fad. How came my trunks open ? 
And my goods gone ? What pKk-lock fpirit 

Old Worn. Ha \ what would ye have ? 

Fcr. My goods again. How came my trunks all open? 

Old Worn. Are you're trunks all open ? 

Per. Yes, and doaths gone, 
And chains and jewels. How (he fmells, like hung beef \ 
The palfy, and pick-locks. Fye, how ihe belches 
The fpirit of garlick ! 

Old 
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Old Wom^ Where'g your gentlewomaa ? 
The young fair woman ? 

Per* What's that to my queftion ? 
She is my wife, and gone aoout my bufinefs* 

Maid. Is ihe your wi^t^ Sir ? 

'Ber. Yes, Sir : is thai a wonder? 
Is the pame of wife unknown here ? 

Old JVom. Is (he duly and truly your wife ? 

Pc9\ Duly and truly my wife ! I think fo, , 

For I married her. It was no vilion furc ! 

Maid, She-has the keys, Sir* 

Per. I know flic has ; but who has all my goods, fpirit ? 

Old Worn. If you be married to that gentlewoman, 
You are a wretched man : flie has twenty hufbands. 

Maid. She tells you true. • 

Old W^om. And (he has cozen'd all. Sir. 

Per. The devil ihe has ! I had a ffair houfe with her. 
That ftands hard by, and furnifh'd royally. 

OU IFom. You're cozen'd too, 'tis none of her's, good 
gentlcmajj, 
It is a lady's. 

Maid. The Lady Margaritta ; flie was her fcrvant, 
And kept the houfe ; but goine from her, Sir, 
For fome lewd tricks ftie play'd. 

Per. Plague o' the devil ; 
Am I, i'the full meridian of my wifdom. 
Cheated by a ftale quean I What kind of lady 
Is that that owns the houfe ? 

Old. }i^om. A young fweet lady. 

Per, Of low Mature. 

Old Worn, She's indeed but little, but ftie's wondroua 
fair. 

Per. I feel I'm cozen'd : 
Now I am fenfibie I am undone. 
This is the very woman fure, that couiin, 
She told me would entreat but for four days 
To make the houfe hers — I am entreated fweetly. 

Ma'id, When ^e went out this morning, I faw, Sir, 
She had two women at the door attending. 
And there (he gave 'em things, and loaded 'em : . 
But what they were««-*'I heard your trunks too open. 
If they be yourst 

Ptr. 
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Per. They were mine while they were laden ; 
Bat now they've call their calves, they're not worth own-. 

ing. ^ 
Was (he her mtilFefi, fty you ? 

Old fTom. Her own miftrefs, her Tcry naiftrcft. Sir; 
and all you law 
About and in that houfe^was hers 

Per. No plate, no jewels, nor no han^ngs ? 

Maid. Not a farthing ; (he's poor, Sir, a poor(hifting 
thing. 

Pir. No money ? 

OU Worn. Abominable poor, as poor as we arc, 
Money as rare to her, unleCs (he (leal it. 
But for one fingle gown her lady gare her, 
She might go bare, good gentlewoman* 

Per. I'm mad now: 
I think I am as poor as (he, I'm wild elfe. 
One fingle fuit I have left too, and that's all. 
And if (he fteals that (he mufl flay me for it. 
Where docs (he ufc ? 

OU Worn. You may find the truth as foon. 
Alas, a thoufand conceal'd corners. Sir, (he lurks in ; 
And here (he gets a fleece, and there another, 
And lives in mifls and fmokes where none can find her. 

Per* Is (he a whore too ? 
' OldH^om. Little better, gentleman: 
^I dare not fay (he isfo. Sir, becaufe 
She's yours,' Sir : the(b five years (he has firk'd 
A pretty living. * Until (he came to ferve, 
* I fear he will knock my brains out for lying.' 

Per. She has firk'd me finely. 
A whore and thief ; two excellent moral learnings 
In one (he faint. I hope to fee her legend. 
Have I been fear'd for my difcoveries, 
And been courted by all women to conceal *em 5 
Have I fo iQng fludied the art of this fex, 
And read the warning to young gentlemen ; 
Have I profefs'd to tame the pride of ladies, 
And make them bear all tefls; and am I trick'd now } 
Caught in my own noofe ? Here's a rial left yet, 
There's for your lodging, and your meat for a week 5 
A filk-worm lives at a more plentiful ordinary, 

And 
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^nd fleeps in a fureeter box, 

Farewell, great grandmother, 

If I do find you were an accclFary, 

'Tis but the cutting off t^ro fmoking minutes ! 

I'll hang ye prcfcntly. 

Old Worn. And I dcfcrvc it — I tell you truth. 
Per, - Not I, I am an afs, mother. 
Old Worn, O the rogue ^ the villain I Is this ttfage for 
» the fair /ex. [Exeuut* 

SCENE, a grand Apartment, 
• Enter the l)uke of Medina^ Juan deCaJiro^ Alcn%o^ Sanchio^ 
Cacafogo^ and Attendants* 
Duke, A goodly houfe. 
Juan. And richly furnilh'd too. Sir. 
Alon, Hung wantonly ; I like that preparation ; 
It flirs the blood unto a hopeful banquet. 
And intimates the miftrefs free and jovial ; 
I love a houfe where pleafure prepares welcome* 

Duke, Now, Cacafogo, how like you thi« mimfion ? 
/IJwere a brave pawn. 

Caca. I ihall be mafter of it ; 
*Twas built for my bulk, the rooms arc wide and fpacious, 
. Airy and full of eufc, and that I love well. 
*l'll tell you when I tafte the wiae, my Lord ,• 
And take the height of her table with my {lomach| 
How ray affe^on (lands to the young lady. 

Enter Margarlita^ Aliea^ Ladies^ and Servants. 
Mar. All welcome to your Grace, and to thefe foldiers, 
Vou honour my poor houfe with your fair prefeucc ; 
Thofc few flight pleafures that inhabit here. Sir, 
I do befeech your Grace command, they're yours, 
Your fervant but preferves 'em to delight ye. 

Duke. I thank ye. Lady, I am ^bold to vifit ye. 
Once more to blc(s mine eyes with your fweet beauty, 
. 'T has been a long night fince you left the court, 
For 'till I faw you now, no day broke to me. 
Mar. Bring in the Duke's meat. 
^an. She's moft excellent. 
Juan. Moft admirable fair as e'er I look'd on ; 
I rather would command her than my regiment.. 

Caca. I'll have a ding,' tis but a thoiifand ducats, 
Which I can cozen up in ten daya, 

D * And 
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< And fome few jewels to juftify my knavery. 

* Say, (hall I marry her, (he'll get more money 

* Than all my ufury pwl my knavery to it ; 

* She appears the mou infallible way of purchafe. 

* I could wilh her a fize or two Wronger for the encounter, 

* For I am like a lion where I lay hold : 

< But thefe lambs will endare a plaguy load 

* And" never bleat neither; that, Sir, time has taught iM# 

< I am fo virtuous now I cannot fpeak to her, 

* The crrantcft (hame-fiac'd afs; I broil away too.* 

Enter Leon* 

Mar. Why, Where's this dinner? 

Leon. 'Tis not ready. Madam, 
Not- (hall it be, until I know the gue(^:s too. 
Nor are they fairly welcome 'till I bid 'em. 

Juan. Is not this my Aiferes ? he looks another thing ; 
Are miracles afoot again ? 

Marl Why, (irrah ; why, (irrah, you ! 

Leon, I hear you, faucy woman ;♦ 
hvidi as you are my wife, command your abfence. 
And know your duty ; 'tis the crown of modcfty. 

Duke. Your wife ! 

Leon.. Yes, good my Lord, I am her hufband, 
And, pray take notice, that 1 claim that honXMir^ 
And will maintain it. 

Cac^. If thou beeft her huiband, 
I am detenmn'd thou (halt be my cuckold j 
I'll be thy Mithful friend. 

Leon. Peace, dirt and dunghill, 
I will not lofe my anger on a rafcal. 
Provoke me more, Til beat thy blown up body 
*X511 thou rebound'ft again like a tennis ball. • 

Caca. I'll talk with you another time. [E^r//. 

Alon. This is miraculous ! 

San. Is this the fellow 
That had the patience to become a fool, 

* A flutter'd fool, atid on a fudden break, 

• As if he would (hew a wonder to the world, 
« Both in bravery and fortune too ?* 

1 am *(bMii(h'd \ 

Mau I'll be divorc'd immediately. 

Leonm 
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Lean, You (hall not» 
You (ball not have fo much will to be wicked* 
I atQ more teodtr of your honour. Lady. 
Ypu took me for a (Hadoviry 
You took me to ghik over your dlfcredit. 
To be your fool, 

You bad thought you had found a coxcomb, 
Vm innocent of any foul diihonour I mean to yr» 
Only I will be known to be your lord now, 
And be a fair one too, or 1 will fall for't. 

Mar, I do command ye from me, thou poor klUfw^ 
Thou cozen'd fool. > 

Leojt» Thou cozen'd fool, 
1 will not be commanded : I'm above ye. 
You may divorce me from your favour, Lady, 
But from your ftatc you never (hall. I'll hold that,. i 
jifiJ hold it to my ufe^ the la*w aJhws //. 
And then maintain your wantonnefs, Til wink at iu 

Mar. Am I brav'd thus in mine own houfe ? 

JLeoft, 'Tis mine, Madam, 
Yoii are deceived, I'm lord of it, I rule it. 
And all that's in't ; you've nothing to do here, MadatD^ 
But a& a fervant to IWeep clean the iodgingii^ 
And at my fiuthtf wiU to do me {crricCf 
And fo rii keep it* 

Mar. 'Tis well. 

Leau. It fhall be better. 

Mar, As you bve me, give Wfty. 

Lfan. I will give none, Madam ; * 

I iland upon the ground of my own honour. 
And will maintain it ; you (hall know me now 
To be an undcrftanding, feeling man, 
And fenlibie of what a woman aims at ; 
A young proud woman, that has will to fail with f 
A ^antou woman that her blood provokes too. 
I clifl my cloud off, and appear myiielf. 
The mailer of this little ^iece of mifchief. 
And I w.ll put a fpell about your feet, Lady; 
They fhall not wander but where I give way now. 

Duke, Is this the fellow that the people pointed at. 
For the mere iign of man, the walking image? 
Mt fpeaka wond'rous highly. 

D z " Lectin 
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Le0n, As a hufbsind ought, Sir, 
In his own houfe, and it becomet me well too. 
I think your Grace would griere if you were put to it. 
To have a wife or fervant of your own, 
( For wifcs arc reckon'd in the rank of fcnrants) 
Under your own roof to command yc, 

* Juan, Brave! a flrangeconverfion; thou (halt lead 

* In chief now.' 

Dukt, Is there no difference betwixt her and you, Sir ? 

].fon. Not nmv, my Lord, my fortune makes me ev'n, 
And as I am an honefl man, I'm nobler. 

Mar, Get me my coach. 

Leon. Let me fee who dares ^et it 
Till I command ; I'll make him draw your coach 
And eat your coach too (which will be hard diet) - 
That executes your will ; or take your coach. Lady, 
1 give you liberty ; and take your people 
Which I turn on ; and take your will abroad with ye, 
'l\ike all thefe freely, but take me no more, 
And lb farewell* 

Duke, Nay, Sir, you (hall not carry it 
So bravely off; you (liiill not wrong a lady 
In a high hufnng ilrain, and think to beiir it. 
We (hull not (land by as bawds to your brave fury. 
To fee a lady weep— 2>f^w, Sir* 

Leon, They're tears of anger, 
Wrung from her rage, becaufe her will prevails not. 
She would e'en now fwoon if (he could not cry, 

* Elfe they%ere excellent, and I (hould grieve too ; 

* But falling thus, they (hew nor fweet nor orient.' 
Put up, my Lord, this is oppreffion. 

And calls the fword of juftice to relieve me, 
The law to lend her hand, the king to right me, . 
All which (hall underftand how you provoke me. 
In mine own houfe to brave me, is this princely ? 
Then to my guard, and if 1 fpare your Grace, 
And'do not make this place your jnonument, 
Too rich a tomb for fuch a rude behaviour, 
Mercy forfakeMtie. 
I have a caufe will kill a thoufiind of yc. 

Juan. Hold, fair Sir, I befeech ye, 
The gentleman but^leads his ow» right nobly. 

Lien, 
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iLeon* He that dares firike againft the hufband's froedom^ 
The husband's curfe ftick to htm 9 a tam*d cuckold. 
His wife be fair and young, but mod: dilhoHeft, 
Moft impudent, and he have no feeling of it^ 
*- No confcience to reclaim her from a monftcr;*' 
Let her lie by him like a flattering ruin^ 
And. at oneinftant lull both name and honour :- 

* Let him be loft, no eye to weep his end, . 

^ Nor find no earth that's bafe enough to bury him.'' 
Now, Sir, fall on» I'm ready to oppofe ye. 

Bukc. IVe)better thought. I pray. Sir, uie ^our wifft 
well. 

hctm* Mine own humanity will teach me that, Sit.. 
And now, you*re welcome all, and we'll to dinner;, ■ 
This is my wedding day, 

Duke* I'll crofs your joy yet. . 

Juan. I've feen a miracle, hold thine own, foldlerj. 
Sure they dare fight in fire that conquer women. 

* San. He has beaten all my loofe thoughts out of rae^; 

* As if he hadthrefli'd 'em out of the huik.* 

EnHr Prre%, 

Per. 'Save ye, which is the lady of the houfe?- 

IfCon. That's flic, Sir, that good-natur'd pretty lady^ 
If you'd fpeak with her. 

Juan* Don Michael! 

Per. Pray do not know me, I am full of bufinefr.. 
When 1 have more time I'll be merry with ye. 
It is the woman. Good, Madam, tell me truljr»} 
Had you a maid call'd Eftifania !: • 

Mar». Yes, truly ^ had L 

Per. Was (he a maid, d'you;think ^ 

Mar. I dare not fwcar for her. ■ * *- 
For (he had but a fcant fame. 

Per^ Was (he your kinfwoman f 

Mar* Not that I ever knew j now I look better^ 
Xthinkyou married her, give you much joy, Sir.. 

Per^ Give me a halter. 

Mar. You may reclaim her; 'twas a wild youn^ girUl 

Per. Is not tbis houfe (nine, Madam I 
Was not (he owner of it h ' Pray, fpeak truly.' 

Mar. No, certainly, I'm fure my money paid for it>. 
And ne'er remember yet I gave it you, gir,. 

]^cu The hangings and the platfe toot 

D 3. Mar4, 
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Mar, All arc nunc, Sir, 
And every thing you fee about the building. 
She only kept nny houfe when I was abfeat ; 
And fo I'll keep it, I was weary of her. 

Per, Where is your maid ? 

Mar, Do you not know that have her ? 
She's yours now, why ihou*d I look after her? 
Since that firil hour I came I never faw her* 

Per* I faw her Inter, wou^d the devil had had her. 
It is all true, I find ; a wiki-fire take her. 

Juan. Is thy wife with child, Don Michael ? Thy ex- 
cellent wife. ^ 
/^it thou a man yet ? 

AUn, When (liall we come and vifit IJbee ? ^ 

San, And eat fome rare fiuit? Thou has admirable 
orchards. 
You arc fo jealous now I Pox o' your jealoufy, 
IJow fcurvily you look. 

Per. Pr'ythee leave fooling, 
I'm in no humour now to fool and prattle. 
Did fhe ne'er play the wag with you ? 

Mar, Yes, many times, 
So often that I was ufham'd to keep her. 
But I forgave her, Sir, in hopes ihe'd mend ilill ; 
And had not you o' the inftant married her, 
I'd put her off. 

Per. I ihank ye ; I am blcft ftill ; 
Which wayfoe'ei* I turn I'm a made roan. 
Miferably fpblTd Uyond recovery. 

Juax. You'll fl;«y and dine? 

Per. Certain I cannot, Captain. 
Mark in thine ear, I am the -..rrant'll: pwppy» 
The miferableft afs ! — But I mufl leave ye. 
I am in hade, in hafle. Blefs you, good Madam» • 
And may you prove as good as my wife. 

Leon. IFbat then^ iSir f 

Per. No matter if the devil bad one to fetch t^c other. 

{Exit Prrin:^ 

Leon. Will you wJilk In, Sir, will your Grace but bo- 
ne ur me, 
And t; fie our dinner? You are nobly welcome, 
All anger's pafl I hope, and I (hall ferve ye. [Excuntm 

END OF THE THIRD ACT* 

ACT 
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A C T IK 

SCENE, a Street. 

Enter Perez. 

Perez. 

I^LL to a conjurer, but Til find this poUcae, . 
This pilfering whore. A plague of veils, I cry^ 
And covers for the impudence oJF women, 
Their fan<5lity in (how will deceive devils* 
If is my evil angel, let me blefs me. 

' Mater Kftifania^ v.nth a caJkeU 

Eftif. 'Tis he ! I'm caught. I muft ftand to it ftoutly^ 
And ihow no toke of fear. I fee he's iingry, 
Vex'd at the uttermoft* 

Per, My worthy wife, 
I have been looking of your modeily 
All the town over. 

EJitf, My maft noble hufband, 
I'm glad I have found ye ; for in truth I'm weary, . . 
Weary and lame with looking out your Lordihlp. 

Per, I've been in bawdy-houfes — 

EJijf' I believe you, and very lately too. 

Per* 'Pray ye, pardon me ; 
To feek your Ladyihip, I have been in cellars. 
In private cellars where the thirfty bawds 
Hear your confe^fions ; I have been at pla}"?. 
To look you out among the youthful adtors ^ 
At puppet-ihews, you are miftrefs of the motions ; 

* - At golEpping I hearken'd after you, 

'But amongft thofe confulions of lewd tongues, 

* There's no diflinguiihing beyond a Babel ; 

' I was amongft the^ nuns, becaufe you fing well, 

* But they fay your| are bawdy fongs, and they mourn 

for ye;' 
And lail, I went to church to feek you out, 

* Tis fo long fince you were there, they have forgot you. 

Eftif. You've had a pretty progrefs ; I'll tdl mine now. 
To look you out, I went to twenty taverns 

Per. And are you fober ? 

EJiif, Yes, I reel not yet, Sirj 
Where I fa^ytvyenty drunk, mod of 'em foldiers, 

There 
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There I had grtM hope to fisd yau diiguis'dfiQo ; 

•From hence to the dicing-houfe, there I found quantbr. 

Needlefs and fencelefs, fwords, pots, and candlefticks. 

Tables, and ibols, and ail in one confufion. 

And no man knew his friend. I left this chaosi 

And to the furgeon's went, he will'd me ftay, 

For, fays he, learnedly, if he be tippled^ ~ 

Twenty to one he wliores, and then I hear of hitn ^ 

If he be mad) he quarrels, then he comes too. 

I fought ye where no fafe thing wou'd have vehtur'd,, 

Amongft difeafes, bafe and viJe, rile women,. 

Fori remember'd your old Roman axiom, 

The more the danger, ftill the more the honour. 

LaH, to your coofcflbr I came, who told me. 

You were too proud to pr«y ; and here IVe foutjd ye». 

Per, She bears up bravely, and the rbgue is witty,. 
But I (hall daih it inilantly to nothing; 
Here leave we off ogr wanton languages, 
And now conclude we in a iharper tongue* 
Why am Icozen'd ?— 
' JE>/. Whyamlabufcd? 

Ffr. Thon moft vile, bafe, abominable 

^ Efi.fs Captain. - . 

Fer. Thou flinking, over-ftew'd, incorrigible ■» 

Efiif. Captain. 

Fer, Do you echo me ^ 

Efiif- Yes, Sir, and go before ye. 
And round about ye, why do you rail at me^ 
For that wa^ your own fin, your own knavery. 
^Fer. And brave me too I 

Efiif* You'd beft now draw your fword, Captab ?1 
Draw It upon a woman, do, brave Captain, 
Upon your wife, Oh, moft renown'd daptain ! 

Fer. A plague upon thee, anfwer me dire^ly ; 
Why didft thou many me ? . 

EJif. To be my hufband ; 
I; thought you had had infinite, but I*m coxcnM* 

Per, Why didft thou flatter rae, and fhew me wondh-S I 
A houfe and riches, w'hen they are but fhadows, 
Shadows to me h 

Efiff, Why did you work on tne, 
It was but my part tp rea iMte you, Sir, 
With your ftrong foldicra wit, sad fivorc you'd bring me 

So 
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So much in chains, fo much in jewels, hufband, 
So much in right rich clothes ? 

P<r. Thou haft 'cm rafcal ; 
I gave 'era to thy hands, my trunks and all, 
And thou haft open'd them, and fold my treafure. 

jLjiif. Sir, there's your treafiue, fell it to a tinker 
To mend old kettles ! Is this noble ufage ? 
,Lct all the world view here the Captain's treafure. 
A man would think now thefe were worthy mutters ; 
Here's a ftioeing-horn chain gilt over, how it fcenteth, 
Woi-fe than the dirty mouldy heels it ferv'd for j 
And here's another of a lellcr value, 
So little I would fliame to tie my dog in*t, 
Thefe are my jointure ; blulh iind favc a labour, 
Or thefe eUc will blulh for ye. 

i^fr. A fire fubtile ye, arc ye fo crafiy ? 

JEy^//. Here's a gootlly jewel, 
Did not you win this at Goletta, Captain ? 
Or took it in the field from fome brave baihaw ? 
See how it fparkles .L ke an old ladj's eyes ; 

* And fills each room with light Hke a clofe lanthorni 

• This would do rarely iu an abbey window, 

• To cozen pilgrims, 

Fcr. Pr'ythec leave prating. 

J^/VI And here's a chain of whitings eyes for pearls, 
A mulcle monger would have made a better. 

Per. Nay, pr'ythee wife^ my clothes, my clothes* 

EJi/. ril tell ye, 
Your clothes are para^Jiels to thefe, all counterfeit* 
Put thefe and them on, you're a man of copper, 

* A kind of candleftick,' 

ji copper^ a copper captain j thefe you thought, my huibandy 
To have cozen'd me withal, but I am quit with you. 

Per* Is there no houfe then, nor no grounds about it ? 
No plate nor hangings ? 

Kftlf. There are none, fweet huft)and. ^ 
Shadow for ftiadow is as equal juftice. 

[Perez fngs.^Eftif.^ngj, 
Can you rail now ? Pray put your fury up, Sir, 
And Ji^eak great words, you are a foldier, thunder. 

Per. 1 will fpeak little, I have play'd the fool, 
And fo I am rewarded. 



46 RULE A WIFE AND HAVE A Wirt. 
Eftif. You have fpoke well. Sir ; 

i^ii i."^T ^ ^^^ y^"'*"^ ^° conformable, 

in heighten you again. Go to your h^fe, 

1 hey re packing to be. gone, you mufl fup there, 

An^^r^''"' 'J^'^n^r^S clothes and clean linen after. 

And all thinga (hail be well. V\\ colt you oi«e more. 

And teach you to bnng copper. 

Per, Tell me one thing, 
I do befeech thee tell me truth, wife ; 

1 ne beldam uvore 

J5>?//. I bid her tell you fo. Sir, 

?nJ^^T "7 ^^^^ ' ^^^^' "^y credulous hufband : 
I he Lady told you too 

Per. Moft ftrange thinga of thee. 

1.5^/* ?^'" 'I'^f T^ '*'^y' ^"^ ^^^ ^^ t^y your fuff 'wBcf* 
And (he denied the houfe ? ^ 

P^r.. She knew me not^ 
No, nor no title that I had. 

-£/'/. 'Twas well carried ; 
lio more, I'm right and ftraight. 

Pey. J wou'd believe thee, ^ 

^"^'it^'i^u "?'' how my heart ia;, will ye feUm roe? 
Mlfiff. I II be th^fc ftraight. 

^^//. Lro, fiUy fool ! thou may*ft be aVood ibldicr 
Inx>pen fields, but for our private fcrvice 
Thou art an afs. < I'll make thee fo^ ©r mifs eKt^ 

Enter Cacaftgo. 
Here comes another trout that I muft tickle, , 
And tickle daintily, I've loft my end elfe. 
May I crave your leave, Sir? , 

Caca. Pr'ythee be anfwer'd, thou fliall crave no leav^ 
I m m my meditations, do not vex me, 
A beaten thing, but this hour a moft bruij'd thing, 
That people had compaffion on, * it look'd fo : 

* The next SirPalmerin. Here's fine proportion I 
^ An afs, and then an elephant. Sweet juftice I 

* There's no way left to come at her now, no craving,. 
If m^ey qou'd come near, yet I would pay him ,' 

1 have a mind to make bim a huge cuckold, 
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And money .thay do much; a thouiHind ducao! 
'Tis but the letting blood of a rank heir. 
JEfiif. 'Pmy you, hear me. 

Caca* I know thou haft feme H^eddiog-ring to pa^n novTi 
Of filrcr gilt, with a blind poiy in't : 
* I«oire and a min-horfeifaDu'dgo round together;* 
Or. thy child's whiftlc, or thy fquirrers chain. 
I'll none of 'cm. I wou'd (he did but know me. 
Or wou'd this fellow had but ufc of money, 
That I might ^ome in any way. 

Bfiif, I'mgofte, Sir; 
And I (htUl tell the beauty fent me to ye ; 
The lady Margaritta 

Caca, Stay,'! pr*ythee.. 
What is thy will? I turn me wholly to ye; 
And taUcTxow till thy tongue akc, I will hear ye. 
JE/?//. She would^entreat you. Sir. 
Caca, She (hall command. Sir ; 
Let it be fo ; I bcfecch thee, my fweet gentlewoman. 
Do not forget thyfclf. 

Efiif* She docs command then 
This courtefy, becaufe (he knows youVe noble. 
Caca, Your miftrefs by the way ? 
Efirf* My natural miftrefs. 
Upon thcfe jewels, Sir, they're fair and rich, 
And view 'cm right. 

Caca. To doubt 'em is an hercfy. 
E/iif' A thou fand ducats 4 'tis upon nece(Iity 
Of prefcnt uft ; herhufband, Sir, is ftubborn. 
Caca, Long may he be fo. 
Efi{f> She defines withal 
A better knauied:;e of your parts and perfon, 
And when you pleafe toUo her fo much honour— •—«• 
Caca, Come let's difpatch, 
Efi(f. In truth I've heard her fay. Sir, 
Of a fat man -flic h is not feen a fweeter. 
^ But in this buline^, Sir. 
Caca. Let's do it firft. 
And then difpate j the Lady's u(e may long for't. 

Efiif, All fecrefy fhe wou'd defire. ' She told me 
How wife you art. 

Cac^* Wc are not wife to talk thus. 

Carry 
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Carry her the gold, Til look her cot a jewel 
Shall fparkle like her eyes, and thee another* 
Come, pr'ythee come, I long to ferve the Lady; 
Long monilrouily. .Now, ralour^ I (hall meet ye, 
Tou that dare dukes. 
* Eftlf* Green goofe, you are aow in fippets.' {ExfunXt 

SCENE, a Chamber- 
"Enter tht Duke^ Sanchioy JuaHy and Alonxo* 
Duke, He (hall not have his will, I (hall prevent him* 
I have a toy here that will turn the tide. 
And fuddenly and ilrangely. Here, Don Juan, 
Do you prefcnt it to him. 

Juan. I am commanded, [Exiu 

])uke. A fellow founded out of charity, 

* And moulded to the height, contemn his maker, 

* Curb the free hand that fram'd him !* 
It muft not be. ' 

San. That fuch an oy{ler-(hen (hould hold a pearl, 
And of fo rare a price, in prifon ! 
« Was (he made to be the matter of her own undoing, 

* To let a flovenly unwieldy fellow, 

* Unruly and felf-will'd, difpofe her beauties ? 

* We fuffer all, Sir, in this fad eclipfe ; 

* She (hould (hine, where ihf might (how like herfelf, . 

* An abfolute fweetnefs, to comfort thofe admire kcr, 

* And (hed her beams upon her friends. 

* Wearegull'dall, ^ 

* And all the world will grumble at your patience, 
Lif (he be ravi(h*d thus.' 

Dukf» Ne'er fear it, Sanchio ; 
We'll have her free again, and move at court 
In her clear orb. But one fweet handfomeneis 
To blefs this part of Spain, and have that (lubber'd ! 

j^lon. *Tis every good man's caufc, and we mufl ftir 
in it. 

Duir. ru warrant ye, he (hall be glad topleafe us, 

* And glad to (hare too ; we (hall hear anon 

* A new fong from him; let's attend 4i little.* . lExeunt. 



SCENE, 
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SCENE, another Chamber. 

Enter Lcon^ ^nd Juan ixjith a commijjion* 

L,eon> Cornel, I am bound to you for this noblenefi. 
I fhould have been your officer, *tis true, Sir ; 
And a proud man I fhou'd have been toVe ferv'd you. 
'T has pleas'd the King, out of his boundlefs favours, 
To make me your companion : this commiflion 
Gives me a troop of horfe, 

Juan. I do rejoice at it, 
And^m a glad man we (hall gain your company. 
I'm fure the King knows jrou are newly married. 
And out of that refped gives you more time. Sir. 

Leon, Within four days I'm gone, fo he commands mc. 
And 'tis not mannerly for me to argue irl 
The time grows fhortcr ft ill— -Are your goods ready ? 

Juan. They are aboard. 

Leon. Who vyaits there ? 

Enter Servant. 

Serv. Sir. 
' Leon. Do you hear, ho ? Go carry this unto your mif- 

trefs, Sir, 
And let her fee how much the King has honour'd rac ; 
Bid her be lufty, (he muft make a fold ier. 
Go, take down all the hangings. 
And pack up all my cloaths, my plate and jewels^ 
And all the furniture that's portable. 
Sir, when we lie in garrifon, 'tis neceflary 
We keep a handfome port, for the King's honour. 
And, do you hear? let all your lady's wardrobe 
Be fafely placed in trunks ; they muft along too. 

Serv. Whither muft they go, Sir ? 

Leon, To the wars, Lorenzo. 

Serv. Muft my miftrefs go/ Sir ? 

Leon. Kjy your miftrefs, and you, and all muft go. 
I will not leave a turnfpit behind me 

* That has one dram of fpleen Ugainft a Dutchman :*, 
All muft go. 

Serv. Why Pedro, Vafco, Dego, come, help me, boys. 

{Exit. 
Juan. H'as taken a brave way to fave his honour, 

* And crofs the Duke ; now I (hall love him dearly.* ' 
By the life of credit thou'rt a noble geutlemaa. 

E Enter 
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Enter Margaritta^ led ty two Ladies* 

Leon. Why how now, wife; whifty fick at ifiy prcfcr- 
This is not Itindly done. [mcait ? 

Mar, No fooner love ye, 
Love ye entirely. Sir ; brought to conlider 
The goodnefs of your mind and mine own duty. 
But lofe you inflantly, be divorc'd from ye ! . 
This is a cruelty. 1 11 to the King, 
And tell him ^is unjuft to part two fouls. 
Two minds fo nearly mix d. 

Leon. By no means, fwcet-heart. 

Mar. If he were married but four days, as 1 am 

Leon, He'd 4iang himfelf the fifth, or ily his country. 

I4fide. 

Mar. He*d make it treafon for that tongue that duril 
But talk of war, or any thing to vex him. 
You {hall not go. 

Leon. Indeed I muft, fweetwifc. 
What, fliould I lofe the King for a few kiflcs ? 
We'll have enough. 

Mar. I'll to the Duke, my coufin ; Jc (hall to th* King. 

Leon. He did me this great office ; 
I thank his Grace for't : ihould I pray him now 
T'undo'i again ? Fie, 'twere a bale difcredit. 

Mar. T\ ould I were able. Sir, to bear you cortipany ; 
How willing (hould I be then, and how merry ! 
I will not live alone. 

Leon. Be in peace, you ihall not. {Knocking nxuthini 

^ar. What knocking's this ? Oh, Heaven, my head! 
Why, rafcal, 
I think the war's begun i'the houfe already. 

Leon, The preparation is, they're taking down 
And packing up the hangings, plate and jewels. 
And all tho^ furnitures that (hall befit me 
When I lie in garrifon. 

Enter Lorenzo* 

Lor. Muft the coach go too, Sir ? 
Leon. How will your lady pafs to the fea elfe eafily f 
We ihall findfhippirig fdr*t there totranfportit* 
Mar. I go ? Alas ! 
Leon* rii have a main care of ye ; 

Ikno 
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I know you are fickly, he ftajl driv« the cajie?, 
And all accommodation (ball attend ye« 

Ajar, Woy'd I were'able. 

Leoju Cpipe, I warrant ye. 
Am not I with ye, fwe^t ? Are her cloaths pap^t up, 
And all her linen } Give your maids direction : 
You know my time's but (hort^ and I'm commoj^ded* 

Mar, Let me have ^ nurfe, 
And aJl Aich necef&ry people with me ; 
An eafy hark. 

Leon^ It (hall net trot, I warcajatyc; 
Curvet it oi^y fometimei^ 

Mar* I am with child, Sir. 

Leon. At four days warning! This is Ibmething 
fpecdy. 
Do you conceive as our jennets do, with a ^^ft-wind ? 
My heir will be an arrant fleet one, Lady. 
' ril f\veaf you were a maid when I fir ft lay with ye. 

' Mar. Pray do not fwear. I thought I was a maid too r 

* But we n^y both be coi^en'd, i.^ that ppi|U, Sir. 

^ Leon. In fuch a ftrait poinjt, fur^ I, coglci not err, 

]\iadam. 
' Juan. This is smoother tcncfcrncfi to try him, 

• Fetcbi hjer up now.* 

Mar* You mufl provide a ccadle, and, what a trouble*8 

Leon. The Tea (hall rock it ; [that I 

•Tis th^ beft nurfc ; *twill roar and rock together. 
A fwinging florm will fing you fuch a lullaby ! 

Mar, Faith, let me flay ; I (hall but fhamc ypu. Sir. 

Leon, An you were a thoufand. (hames you ihall alon^ 
with me: 
At home I'm fure you'd prove a million. 
Every man carries the bundle of his fins 
Upon his back : you are mine ; I'll fweat for ye. 
Enter DukCy Aiouzoy and Sanchio, 

Duke.JSSfh^ty Sir, preparing for your noble journey ? 
*Tiswell, and full of care. 
I faw your mind was wedded to the war, 
And knew you'd prove fome good man for your conntry ; ' 
Therefore, fair coufin, with your gentle pardon, 
I got this place. What, mourn at his advancement ! 
You arc to blame i he'll come again, fweet coufin : 

£ 2 Meantime^ 
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BIcantimc, like fad Penelope, and fage. 

Among your maids at home, and houfewifely— ' 

L^on. No, Sir, I dare not leave her to that folit^ne^ : 
Shc*s young, and grief or ill news from thofe (quarters, 
May dnily crofs her : fhefhdll goalonl;, Sir. . 

Dtike^ By no means. Captain* 

Leon, By all means, an't pleafe ye. 

Duke, Wh .t, take a young and tendcr-body*d tady^ 
And expofe her to thofe dangers, and thofe tumults ! 
A fickly lady too ! 

Leon, 'Twill make- her vrell. Sir ; 
There's no fuch friend to heakh as wholidbme traveL 

San, Away, it mud not be. 
. j^Ion. It ought not. Sir, 
Go hurry her! It is not humane, Captain. 

Duke. I cannot blame her tears — Fright her with tern- 
With thunder of the war ! [p€fi>> 

I dare fwear if (he were able 

Leon. She's moft able : ' 

And, pray ye, fwear not: fhe mufi go, there's no remedy: 
Nor greatnefs, nor the trick you had to part us, 
Which fmells too rank, too open, too evident, 
Shall hinder me. Had (he but ten hours life, 
Nay lefs, but two hours, I would have her with me ; 
I would not leave her fame to fo much ruin, 
To fuch a defolation and difcredit, as 
Her weaknefs and your hot will wou'd work her t0« 
Fie^ Jie^ for /home / i 

Enter Pertz. \ 

What mafk is this now ? 
More tropes and figures to abufe my fuff Vance ! 
What coulin's this ? 

- Juan. Michael Van Owle, how doft thou? 
In what dark barn, or tod of aged ivy, 
Haft thou lain hid ? 

Per. Things muft both ebb and flow. Colonel, 
And people mOft conceal and (hine again. 
You're welcome hither, as your friend may fay, gentk* 

men ; 
A pretty houfe, ye fee, handfomely feated, 
Sweet and convenient walks, the waters cryftaU 

Jtio/i. He's certain mad. 

Juan^ 
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Juan, As mad as a French taylor, that 
Has nothing in .his head but ends of fuilians. 

Per, 1 iee you're packing now, my gentle Qwfia^ 
And my wife told me I (hould find it fo ; 
'Tis true I da: you were merry when I was laft kj^r^i 
But ,'tW4s your will to try my patience. Madam, 
Vm forry that my fwift occasions 
~ Can let you take your pleafure here no Ipnger ; 
Yet I would have you think, my honoured couQniy 
This boufe, and aU I have, are all your fervants* 

Lean. What houfe, what pleafure, Sir ? wha^ do yQ(% 
njean ? 

Per. You hold the jeftfoftiff, 'twill prove difqo\fi;tjCQttS» 
This houfe, I mean ; the pleafures oi tl^i^ plac^, 

Lfott, And whptof them,? 

Per. They're mine^ Sir, and you kopw it: 
My wife's, I mean, and fo conferi;'d upon m^ 
The hangings. Sir, I mu(l entreat yoiu ferva^l^^ 
. That are fo bufy in their ofbces, 
Again tO' minifl:ei; to ^eir right ufes. 
I (hall take view o'th' plate anon, and furnitures 
That are of under place, Vou're merry flill, €0U&> 
And of a pleafant conftitulion : 
IV|en of great fortunes make their mirths aJ placitum* 

f^ofi. Pr'ythce, good ftubborn wife, tell me diredly $ 
Good evil wife, leave fooling, andtell meh(>Dcfl>Iyy 
Is this my kinfman? 

Mar. I can tell ye nothing. 

Leon. I've many kinfmen, but fo mad a one. 
And fo fantaftic— — all the houfe ? 

Per. AU mine. 
And all within it. I will not bate you an ace onV 
Can't you receive a noble courtefy, 
'And quietly and handfomely as ye ought, co«, 
But you mufl ride o'the top on't I 

Leon. Canft thou fight ? 

Per. I'll tell ye prefently } I cou'd have done, Sir* 

Leon. For you mull law and daw befprit ye get it. 

Juan. Away, no quarrels. 

Leon. Now I am more temperate, 
I'll have it prov'd you were ne'er yet il» Bedlam j 
Never in love, fw dial's a. lunaqy } 

E3 N« 
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No great 'date left yc, that ye netcr look'd for, 
Nor cannot manage, that's a rank diftemper ; 
That you were chriften'd, and who aniwered for you, 
And then I yield Do hut lock at him. 

Per. He has half perfuaded me I was bred i'th'moon : 
I have ne'er a brufh at my breech — Are not we both mad ? 
And is not this a fantaftic houfe we are in, ^ 

And all a dream we do ? Will you walk out ? 
And if I do not beat thee prefently 
Into a found belief, as fenfe can give thee, 
Srick me int</'that wall there for a chimney-piece, 
And fay, I was one o' th' Csefars done by a feal-cutter. 

Leon, Y\\ talk no more ; come, we*ll away immediately. 

Mar, Why then the houfe is his, and all that's in it : 
1*11 give away my Ikin, but I'll undo ye : 
I gave it to his wife. You rauft reflorc, Sir; 
And make a new [Mfovifion. 

Per, Am I mad, now. 
Or am I chriften'd ? You, my pagan coufin. 
My mighty Mahound kinfman, what quirk now ? 
You ihall be welcome all. I hope to fee, Sir, 
Your -Grace here, and my coz : we are all foidiers, 
And muft do naturally, for one another. 

Duke, Arc you blank at this ? Then I muft tell ye, Sir, 
Ye'vc no command ; now ycu may go at pleafure, 
And ride your afs troop. * 'Twas a trick lufed 

• To try your jealoufy, upon entreatyj 

• And faving of your wife. 

Leon. All this not moves me. 
Nor ftirs my gall, nor alters my affe6Hon«. -^ 

You have n?ore furniture, more houfes. Lady, 
And rich ones too ; I will make bold with thofe ; 
And you have land i' th' Indies, as I take it ; 
Thither we'll i>o, and view a while thofe climates, 
Vifit your fadors there, that may betray ye. 
*Tis done, we muft go. 

Mar, Now thou'rt a brave gentleman ; 
And by this facred light I love thee dearly. Hark ye, Sfy 
• The houfe is none of your*s ; I did but jeft. Sir ; 
You are no coz of mine ; I befeech ye, vanifli. 

• I tell you plain, you have no more, right than*he 

• Has, that fenfelefs thing* Youf wife has once more 

• Go ye and confider,* [foolM ye. Sir. 

"^ Leon* 
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Leon^ Good- morrow, my fweet Mahound coufih. 
You arc welcome— -welcome all — my couiin too— 
We are foldiers^ andjhould naturally do for ont anctbef* 

Per. By this hand, (he dies' for t, 
Or any man that fpeaks for her, 
* Thefe are fine toys.'^ [Exit Pere»l 

Mar. Let me requeftyou ftay but one poor month j 
You fliall have I1 commiflion, and I'll go toow 
Give me but will fo tar. 

Leon, Well, I will try yc. 
Good- morrow to your Grace; we've private bufinefir. 

< Duke. If I mifs thee again, I'm an arrant bungler. 

* Juan. Thou (halt have my cojmmand, and I'll march 

under thee, 
« Nay, be thy boy, before thou (halt be baffled 5 
' Thou art fo brave a fellow. 

* Alon. I have feen vifions.* [E^unh 

END OF THE FQURTH ACT. 
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SCENE, Margaritta's Houfe... 
Enter Leon with a letter^ and Margarltta. 

* LEON^ 

* /^'OME hither, wife. Do you know this hand ? 

* \^ Mar. I do, Sir \ 'tis Eftifania's, that was once my 

womaui 

* Leon. She writes to me here, that one Cacafogo, 

* An ufuring jeweller's fon, I know the rafcal^ 

* Is mortally fallen in love with you. 

* Mar. He is a monger; deliver me from mountains, 

* Leon. Do you go a birding for all forts of people ? 

* And this evening will come to ye, and fiie^ ye jewels^ 

* And oiFers any thing to get accefs to you. 

* If I can make or fport or profit on him, 

* (For he is fit for both) (he bids me ufe him, 

* And fo I will. Be you conformable, and follow but my 

*'Mar. I (hall not fail, Sir. [will, 

* Lfon% Will the Duke come again^. do you think ? 

• * Mar^ 



S6^ , RULE A WI?E AW. HAYE A WIFE. 

• Mar. No, furc, Sir. 

^ H'as now no policy to bring him hither. 

* Z.f'7«. Nor bring you to him, if my wit hoId» faicw^ife 

* Let's in to dinner. I^E^umuu 

* S C E N E, a Street. 

Enter Perez. 

Per. Had I butlimgi enough to bawl fufiiciently^ 
That all the queans in Chriilendom might hear mc. 
That men might run away fcom the cono^igion, 
I had my wiih. Wou'd it were made high treafoa, 
Moft infinite high, for any man to marry ; 
Jt mean, for a man that would live haodfomely, 
And like a gentleman, inV wirs and ^reditt 
What torments ihali^ I put her to ? * Phalaris' bull now ? 

• Pox ! they love bulling too well, tho' they (moke forV 
Cut her in pieces, every piece will live fHll, 

And every morfel of her will do mifchief. 

They havq (o many lives, there's no hailing of "em ; 

They are too light to drown, they're cork and feathers ; 

To burn too cold, they live like falamanders : 

Under huge heaps of ftones to bury her, 

And ib deprefs her as they did the giants. 

She will move under more than built old Babci. 

I muil deilroy her. 

Enter Cacafogo^ ivttb a cajkct. 

Coca. Becozen'd by a thingofclouu! a(bb motl^ 
That ev'ry filkman's (hop breeds ! To be chcutcd. 
And of a ihoufand ducats, by a whim-whfim.I 

Per^ Who's that is cheated ? Speak again, thou v.ifioAt 
But art thou cheated ? Minlller fome comfort. 
Tell me, I conjure thee, ' art thou cheated bravely ? 

* Come, pr'ythee come; art thou fo pure a coxcoii&bs 

• To be undone ? Do not diflerable with me.* 

Caca. Thei> keep thy circle; 
For I'm a fpirit wild that flies about thee ; 
And whofoe'er thou art, if thou be'il human, 
IM let thee plainly know, I'm cheated damnably. 

Per. Ha, ha, ha ! 

Caca. Doft thou laugh ? Damnably, I fay, moil damnabty. 

Per. 1^^- whoui, good Ipirit ? Speak, fjpe^k I Ha, ha, ha ! 

Caea% 
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Caca, ril utter; laugh till thy lungs crack; by a rafcal 
* A lewd, abominable, and plain woman 1* [woman I 

Doft thou laugh ftill? 

Fer, I muS laugh, pr'ythee pardon mc, 
I fliall laugh terribly. 
' Caca. I (hall be angry, 
Terribly angry ; I have caufc. 

Per. That's it; 
And *tis no reafon but thou (houldft be angry, 
Angry at heart ; yet I muft laugh flill at thee. 
By a woman cheated ! Art fure it was a woman ? 

Caca. I (hall break thy head; my valour itches at thcei 

Ter, It is no matter. By a woman cozen'd ^ 
A real woman ! 

Caca. By a real devi!. 
Plague of her jewels, and; her copper chaint, 
How rank they fmell. 

Fer, Sweet, cozen'd Sir, let's fee them. 
I have been cheated too, I would have you note thafy 
And lewdly cheated, by a woman alfo, 
Afcurvy wom:m. I am undone, fweet Sir, 
Therefore I muft have l^ave to laugh. 

Caca, Pray ye take it; 
You are the merrieft undone man in Europe. 
What need we fiddles, bawdy ibngs, and (herry^ 
When our own mifejies can make us merry ? 

Per. Ha, ha, ha \ 
IVe feen tbefe jewels : what a notable pennyworth 
Have you had ! You will not take, Sir, 
Some twenty ducats— 

Caca. Thou'rt deceived ; I will take— 

* Per, To clear your bargain, now. 

* Caca. I'll take fome ten,* 

Some any thing, fome half ten, half a ducat.^ 
Per. An excellent lapidary iet thefe ftones, fure : 

D'ye mark their waters ? 

Caca. Quickfand choak their waters, 

And her's that brought *em too : but I (hall find'her* 
Per. And fo (hall I, I hope; buf do not hurt her. 

* If you had need of cozening, as you may have,. 

• (For fuch grpfs natures will defire it often, 
*.'Tis, at fometimes too, a fine variety)* ~ 

You cannot find in all this kingdom, A womais 
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A woman that can cozen ye fo neatly. 

She has taken half mine anger off with this tridt;* {^Exitm 

Caca. If I were valiant now, I'd KUll thisTellov^. 
I've money enough lies by me, ajt a pinch. 
To pay for twenty rafcals lives that v'e^ me. 
I'll to this lady ; there I ihall b^ fatisfied. [£^//» 

S C E N E, a Street. 
Enter Pcre% and Efiifaniay meeting. 

Per. Why, hpw d^r'ft thou meet )ne again, thou rebd» 
And know'^ how thou haft us'd me thrice,, thou ca&al ? 
Were there not ways enough to fly ray vengeance, 
No holes nor vaults to hide thee from my fury, 
But thou muil meet me face to face to kill thee ? 
I would not feek thee to deflroy thee willingly, 
But now thou com'fl t'invitc mc, com'ft upon me. 
How like a iheep-biting rogue, taken t' the ma^nei;^ 
And ready for a halter, doll thou look now ? 
ThoM haijt ^ b^a^ing lookj thoi) fcurvy things t 
Haft ne'er a knife, 

Nor e'er a firing to lead thcc to Elyfium B 
Be there no pitiful Apothecaries in this xpwu^ 
That have compaffion upon wretched wom^n^ 
That dare adminiftex a dram of ratibonf^^ 
But thou mjuil^faU to roe ? 

Eftif. I knpw youVe metcy^ 
* Per* If I had tons of mercy, thou ^f<?rv*ljf npn^e^ 
What ifCLW tricks 9W, a-fopt, and wha;; new ho^&% ' 
Have you i' the air I What orcha^ 19, ^pgaf^^K 
What canft thou fay fbrt^y life ? 

EJiif. Little or n^hing. 
I know you'll kill me, and I know 'tia. ufelefs^ 
To beg for mercy. Pray let me draw ray book out^ 
And pray a little. 

Per. Po, a very Kttle ; 
For I have farther bufiinefs than thy killing 
I have money yet tp. borrow. Speak when you're ready* 

EJUf^ Now,, now, Sir, nowf [i^evjs a fijlqh 

Come on* Dp you ftajct off irom m^ I 
Po you fweat, great captain? Have ypu f^ena ffirit? 
' Per. Do you, wciir guns ? 

J^if. I am a Soldier's wifei Sii;^ 

Afid 
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Anil by tliat privilege I may be artn*d. 

Now, what's the news ? And let's difcourfe more friendlyi 

And talk of our affairs in peace. 

Per, Let me fee, 
Pir'ythcc let me fee t!iy fl^un ; Vis a very pretty one* 

Eftif, No, no, Sir, you (hallffeel. 

"Per. H6ld, hold, ye villain 1 what, would you 
Kill your own hulband ? 

Ejlif. Let mine own hufband, then, 
Be ia's owh wits. There, there's a thoufand ducats. 
Who muft provide for you ? And yet you'll kill me. 

Per. I will not hurt thee for ten thoufand millions, 

Efiif. When will you redeem your jewels ? 1 have 
You fee for what, we muft keep touch. [pawn'd 'cm. 

Per. t\\ kifs thee ; 
And get as many more, I'll make thee faihou8# 
Had we the houfe now ! 

EJiif* Come along with me ; 
If that be vanifli'd, there be more to hire, Sir. 

Per* I le« I am an afs when thou art near ra€« \ExeunU 

S C E N E, a Chamber. 

Enter Leon and Margaritia, 
JLeon* Come, we'll away unto your country houfei 

And there we'll learn to hve contentedly. 

This place is full of charge, and full of hurry J 

No part of fwcetnefs dwells about thefe cities. 

Mar, Whither you will^ I wait >upon your pleafuf&t 

iive in a hollow tree. Sir, I'll live with ye. 

Leon, hyy now y-ou ftrike a harmony, a true otLt^ 

When your obedience waits upon your hufband. 

Why, now I doat upon you, love ye dearly ; 

And my rough nature falls, like roaring llreamei 

Clearly and fweetly into your embraces. 

Oh, what a jewel is a woman excellent, 

A wife, a virtuous, and a noble woman I 

* When we meet fuch, we bear our flamps on both fi^s, 

* And through the world wc hold our current virtues. 
^ Alone we are fingle medals, only fae^s, 

* And wear our fortunes dut in ufelefs fhaddws.' 
Command you ndW, ahd eafe me of that trbuble $ 
I'll be as humble to you a^ a ferrdoit. 

Bid 
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Bid whom you pleafe^ invite your noble friends. 
They (hall be welcome all, now experience 
Has bound you faft unto the chain of goodnefs. 
\ClaJhingJ\\3ords^ a cry <within,'\ Down with their fwOrds! 
What noife is this ? what difmal cry ? 

Mar. 'Tis Igud too. . ^ 
Sure there's fome mifchief done fth' ilreet \ lookout there. 

Leon. Look out, and help. 

Knter a Servant. 

Serv. Oh, Sir. the Duke Medina— 

Leon, What oF the Duke Medina ? 

Ser*v, Oh, fweet gentleman, is alnioft flain ! 

Mar, Away, away, and help him j 
AH the houfe help. [ExttServanU 

Leon. How! (lain? Why, Margaritta, 
Wife, fure fome new device they have a-foot «gain, 
Some trick upon my credit ; I (hall meet it* 
I'd rather guide a (hip imperial. 
Alone, and in a florm, than rule one woman. 

'Enter Dukcy Sanchio^ Alon%o^ - and Servant. 
- Mar, How came you hurt, Sir ? 

Difke, I fell out with my friend, the noble Colonel* 
My caufe was naught, for 'twas about your honour ; 
And he that wrongs the innocent ne'er profpcrs, 

• And he has left me thus ;' for charity, 
Lend me a bed to eafe my tortur'd body, 
That ere I perifh I may (hew my penitence. 
I fear Vm flain. 

Leon, Help, gentlemen, to carry him. 
There ijiall be nothing in this houfe, my Lord, 
But as your own. \ 

Duke. I thank ye, noble Sir. ' 

Leon, To bed with him ; and, wife, give your attendance. 
lExcunt Duke, Sancbio^ Jlon, Marg. and Serv. 
Enter Juan. 

Leon. Afore me, 
'Tis rarely <:ounterfeited. 

Juan. True, it is fo, Sir ; 

* And take you heed this laft blow do not fpoil yc* 
He is not hurt, only we made a fcuffle, 

As tho' we purpos'd anger : that fame fcratch, 
On's hand he took, to Colour all. and draw compai&on. 

That 
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'Riai'li'e ijfiiglit get into your boufe rtiofc cunningly* 
I muft not ftay 5 fland aow, and you're a brave fcllowr, 

Leon, I thank ye, n'oble Colonel, and I honour ye. 
Kever be quiet 1 \^ExU^uan. 

Enter ila^garittar 

Mar^ He's mofl defperate ill, Sir ; 
1 do hot think th^fe ten months will recover bin*. 

Leon, Does he hire my houfe to play the fool in, 
Or does it fland on fair}' groimd f We're haunted. 
Arc all men and their wives troubled with dreams thus ? 

Mar. What ail you, Sir^? 

LeoH^ Nay, what nil you, fwect wife, 
To put thefe daily paftimes on my patience? 
What doft thou fee in me, that I ihoii'd fulier this ? 

* Have I iiot done my part like a true hufband, 

* And paid fome*defperate debts you never look'd for ? 

* Mar, You have done haiidfomely, I muft coiifefs, Sir* 

* Leon. Have I not kept thee v^tiklng like a hawk, 

* And watch'd thee with delights, to fatisfy ttiee, 

* The very tithes of which had won a widow:' 
Mar, Alas, I pity ye. 

Leon. Though make me angfy ; 
Thou never faw'ft me mad yet. 

Mar*. You are always ; 
You carry a kind of bedlam ftill about ye. 

L<on. If thou purfu'ft me farther, I run ftark hiad. 
If you have more hurt dukes, dr gentlemen, 
To lie here on your cure, I Ihall be defperate. 
I know the trick, and you (hall feel I know it. 
Are ye fo hot, that no hedge can contain ye ? 
ru have thee let blood in all the veins about tKee ; 
1*11 have thy thoughts found too, and have them opc6'd. 
Thy fpirits purgM, for thofc are they that iii*c ye. 
The maid (hall be thy m^refs, thoa the ms^id, 
And all her fervile labours thou (halt reach at, 
And go through cheerfully, or elfe tleep empty* 
That maid Ihall lie by me, to teach you duty ; 
You in a pallet by, to humble ye, 
And grig-ie for what you lofc, thoufooUP}^ VHckednvmsn* 
-JWi»r. Tvc loft rayfelf, Sir, 

And all that was my bafe felf, difobe£eiice$ [KkeeJu . 

JWy wantonucfs, my ftubbbrnacfs l\e loft loo»' 
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And now, by thai purefiiith good wivei are crown'd with, 
By your own nol)leneft — i——.' ' ' ' " 

Ltt)n, Bcxarfy hc'n?orr^'^'''^have you nofcich now f 

Mar. Voy hy ymy rtftcntancCy no. 

Lf on. AnA art thou trttly^ truly henfft ? 

Mar. Thffe lean ^xiUjhvw it, 

Leon, I take you up, smd wear you next my heart: 
Sec you bcwortn it,— — 

Enter Alita. 
Kow, wliat wfth you ? 

Alt. \ come to tell my Lady, 
Tlicre is a fulfome fellow would fiiin fpcak with her. 

Leon, *Tis*CacafogQ; keep hira from the Duke, 
The Duke from him ; anon he*Il yield us laughter. 

Alt. W^jere is it^ plcafe yoUy that 'vaejball detain him f 
^efeemsat war with reajon^full of wine ^ 

Leon. To the cellar with him j tis tfje drunhird^s Je^i 
Fit carver for Juch beafls. Should he he rcfiy^ 
'Say Pm at home ; unwicltly as he is^ 
iHc^ll creep into an augrc-bole t^Jhunme* 

Alt. /// difpafc him there, [E;tit. 

Leon, Now^ Margaritta, comes your trial .on : 
The Duke expcdb you ;, acquit yourfelf to him ; 
2 put you to the teft ; you have my truft, 
3My confidence, my love. 

Mar, I will deferve 'em. \Exit^ 

Leon. My work is donc^ and now my hearths at tafe^ 
I read hi ev ry looky Jhe mean: me fairly ;. 
And nobly Jhall my Unte revoard her for* t* 
^e who betrays his rights^ the hujhand's rights^ 
^o pride and naantonncfs ; or w*ho denies 
AffcHion to the heart be hasfubdu^d^ 
Forfckt bis <laim to manhood and humanifyn \ExlU 

♦S C E N E. A Chamber. 
Ihike dijc^fvet^d in a l^igbt-gown* 
Ihiie, Whv, now this is mofi excellent inyentipn* 
I (hall fucceed, fpite of- this liuffing hu(band» . ' 

♦ This fcenc is entirely^ and rciy jedjcioiufljr, altered for.rcpw- 
fentation; and is given Co the-rea&r in' preference to the omiiialir 
ivAictilt ms thought nccdlary to oidit. inorder to prevent conrafioD* 
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I can but fmile to » think moft wary fpoufcs 
The fooneft are deceiv'd* 

E.nUr Margaritta% 
Who*s there ?, My. love ?. 

Mar. 'Tis I, ray Lord.. 

i>uk'c. Are you alone, fwect friend ?' 

Mar. Alone, and come to inquire how your wouods are.- 

Duke, I have none, Lady ; not a hurt about me; 
My damages I did but counterfeit,. 
And feign 'd the cjuarrcl to eu.oy you^ Lady« 
I am as ludy, una as full of healthy. 
As high in blood 

Mar, As low in blood, you mean : . v 

pilhoneft 'thoughts debafc the grcatell birth ; 
The man that adls unworthily, tho* ennobled^, 
Sullies his honour. 

Duke. Nay, pay, my Margaritta ; 
Come to my couch, and there let's llfp love's languajre; 

Mar^ Wouldyou take that which IVe no right to give? 
Steal wedlock's property ;. and in his houfe. 
Beneath the roof of him that entertains you, 
Would you his wife betray ? — Will you become 
Th' ungrateful.viper» who, reftor'd to life, 
Venom 'd the bie^ift which fav'd him ? 

Duke. Leave thefe dull thoughts to mortifying penance; 
Let us, while love is lufty, prove its power. 

Mar. Ill wilhes, once, my Lord, my mind debas'd : 
You found my weaknels, wanted to enfnare it : 
Shameful, I own my fault, but 'tis repented. 
No more the wanton Marganita now, 
But the chi fte wife of Leon. His great merit, 
. His manly ie'"idernefs, his nobje nature. 
Commands from me affedion in return, 
Pure as elleem can ofter. He has won me; 
t owe him all my heart. 

Duke. Indeed, fair Lady, 
This jelling well becomes a fprightly beauty. 
Love prompts to celebrate fublimer rights. 
Ko more memento's; let me prefs you to me, 
And ftifle with my kifles 

Mar. Nay, thcii, within, there! 

F a Enur 



64 RULE A \nTE AND HAVE A WIFE. 

Enter Lcotiy Juan^ Alon:io^ and Sanchio, 

Lfon. Didymi cali^ mywifi'y oryou^ my Lord? 
Tf'fis it your Grace that ivantcd me f — J^o atipMer t 
How do you,' my good Lord ? HT)af^ out of bed! 
IVIethinks you took but poorly on this matter. 
Has my wife wounded you ? You were well l^efore. 

DuJve. More hurt than ez-er ; /pare your reproach ; 
J feel too mwch already, 

LcGQ. I fee ity ^fr^^j^nd nam your Grace JhaUkno-'Wi 
1 can. as readily pardon as revengem 
Be comforted j all is forgotten* 

Duke. / thank you^ Sir. 

Leon, Wife, you arc a right one ; 
And now, with unknown naridns I dare trufl ye* 

JfA.. No more feign'd fights, my Lord, they never ptofpcft 
£nter Lorenzo. 

L*r. P leaf e you, Sir^ 
ff'e cannot krcp this grofs fat man in order i 
Hefjoears he II have admittance to my Lady^ 
^nd reels about and clamottrs mof outrageoufly* 

L«on, Let Um come np-^Wife^ here^s another fuittf 
M^e forgot \ h*as been Jigbitig in the cellar ^ 
Making my cajks his mifirejfes. 
Will your Grace permit us to produce a rival? 

Duke. No more on that theme^ Irequefl^ Don Leon^ 

Leon. Here comes the porpys ; he*s dcviliih drunlt* 
Let me ftand by. 

Knter Cacafogo drunk, 

Caca. Uljcre is my bona roba ? Oh^yo^reM here. Why^ 
I do^i* t frar fnap^dragons — Impotcntial^ pov^^crfully potion d 
— / can drink rxuth Hc^or^ and beat him too. Then what 
^ are I fr captains \ V m fall of Greek n^vine '^ the true ^ an* 
cieut courage, — S-zveet Mm. Alargaritta^ let me kifs tljec-^ 
7^0 ur kijfes Jhall pay me for his kicking. 

J.con. li^hatnvouldyou? 

Caca. tiir ! 

Leon. Lead off t be wretch. 

Duke. Moft filthy fgure^ truly. 

Caca. Filthy ! Oh^ you^re a prince ; yot / can tuy all of 
you^ your wives and ail. 

Juan. Sleeps and be filent^ , 

Caca. 
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Caca. Speak you to your creditors^ ^ood Captain Half-pm^ \ 
Vll not take thy pawn in. 

Leon, Which of the butt* Is thy mlftrefs ? 

Caca, Buttin thy bcUy. ... 

Leon. There arc two in thine, I'm fare, it is grown fo . 
monftrous. - ^ 

Caca* Butt in thy face. 

L^aff. Go^ carry him to flecp ; \^Exit Caca. 

When he is iqber, let him out to rail, 
Or hang himielf ; there will be no lofs of him* 

Enter. Perez and Eftifanut, 

Leon, Who's this ; my Mahound coulth ? 

Per. Good Sir, 'tis very good: \irou*d I'd a ^oufe too, 
Fpt there's no talking in the open air. 
You have a pretty feat, you have the luck on't, 
A pretty lady too, I hav^ mils'd both ; 
My carpenter built in a raift, I thank him. 
Do me the courtciy to l^t.fiie fee it^ 
See it once inore. ,Kut I lliall cry for anger* 
I'll hire a chandler's fhopclo/e under, ye, 
And for my foolery, fell foap atjd whip-cord. 
Nay, if you do riot laugh now, and laugh- heartily. 
You are a fool, Coz. 

Leon. I mud laugh a little ; 
And now J'vc done. Coz, thou (halt live with mc^ 
My merry X^oz, jhc world (hall not divorce us : 
Thou art a valiant man, and thou (halt never wantk 
Will this content thee?: . . , , 

P^f. I'll cry, and then be thantful,i 
Indeed. I will, and.1'11 be honeft to ye ; . 
r.d live a fwallow herCj I .muft, confefs. . 
Wife, I forgive; thee all if -thoa be h6ne(l,\ 
And at thy peril, I -.believe thee excellent.* 

Eftif* If I prove otherwife, let me bcgfirft. 

Mar. Hold, this is you r-8, fomcrccompence forfervicc, 
Ufe it to. nobler «ndB -than he. that gave it. 

Duke^^hxidi this ^s yoursj your true com miilion, Sir. 
Now you're a capjain* 

Leon. You're a noble Prince, Sir; 
And now a foldjer. 

Juan, Sir^ I ihall wait upon you througl) all fortunes. 

F 3 Alon% 
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jilon. And I. 

V//. And I muft nccda attend my mifbefs. 

Leon. Will you go. Sifter .? 

Alt. Yes, indeed, good brother : 
I have two tics, mine own blood, and my miftrcls# 

Mar. Is (he your fitter ? 

Leon. Yes, indeed, good wife, 
And my beft fifter, for flic prov'd fo, wench. 
When fliedecciv'd you with a loving hulband. 

jiU, I wou'd not deal fo trply for a ftranger. 

Mar. Well, I cou'd chide ye, but it muft be lovingly, 
And like a fifter, 

I'll bring you on your way, and feaft ye nobly. 
For now I have an honcft heart to love ye. 
And then deliver you to the Blue Neptune. 

Juan. Your colours you muft wear, and wear 'cm 
proudly. 
Wear 'em before the bullet, and in blood too. 
And all the world fliall know we're virtue's fervants. 

Duke. And all the world ihall know, a noble mind 
Makes women beautiful, and envy blind. 

Leon. All ypii who mean to lead a happy life, 
Firft learn tonile, and then to have a vyife. 



END OF THE FIFTH ACT* 



EPILOGUE. 

f^OOD nighty 9ur wtn-thy friends^ and may you part 

Each with as merry and as free a heart 
As you came hither ; to thofe nohlc eycs^ 
That deign to f mile on our poor faculties^ 
And give a oiejpng to our iahouring ends^ 
As we hope many to fuch fortune fends 
Their own defires^ wives fair as light ^ as cha/le ; 
To tbofi that live hyj^ite^ wiyes made in hi^e% 
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\ A WOMAN KEEPS A SECRET! 

I A COMEDY ^Y MRS. CENTLIVRE. 

I AS PERFORMED AT THE TH E ATRE.RO VAL DRURT.L ANE,- 

\ Regulated from the ]P^Otn|l t eO^OOl, by permtffion of ibe Managers^ 
BY MR. i^lmjlt PROMPTER. 

' CHARJCTERJSTICXS. 

' As tor bis beinff a-fool» T do not conceive how that can be any blot in a hafband who is 
[already potTefTed of a good ellat^— — >Pur Don Guznun» I know T can Tu\e him as I think 
I fit.— This is adHng (he politick part-^Money— that will purchafe every thing. LOPEZ. 
[ My beart it the proper fpbere where Love refides ; cottld he quit that he would be no 
n^ere found } and yet \1olante I am in doubt. [C»/. Brit. Ups.1 What 's that f FELIX. 
' I am not confcioas of any difhonourable adtion to any man, much lefs to your Lordlhip.-^ 
The woman you look for is not litre ; bat there i»fometliittg in this room which I *U pre- 
^^erve from your fight at (be hazard <if ray life. FREDERICK. , 

Now a fraall part of Udt twenty thoufand pounds provides former in a nunnery, and the 
«fl is my own."— There is nothing to be got in this life without policy .—Adihcart ! I fliaN 
he trick'd of my daughter and qnoney too, that 's worfl of all. PEDR^. 

The Kirk half ftarves us Scotfmen. We are kept I'u fliarp at home that we.feed like Can. 
^^ibals abroad.— Ua, ha, ha ! a phiiofophical wench ! This is the firft tftne I ever knew a 
f woman had any tmfinefs with the mind of a man.— Metbiaks tbefl: intrigues which relate 
1 to the mind are very infipid.^The converTation of bodies is much more diverting.— I have 
'a natural tendency in jne to the ftefb. COL. BRITON, 

nuly, huly, moni The deel pike out y«ereen, and then yell fee the bater, ye Portigirc 
tike.— dn I hear mair o» ycr din, deel o' my faul Sir but Ife crack yer croon— Gin ye 
.4inaa anderftand a Scotfman's tongue, Ife fee gin ye can underfland a Scotfman's grip.-^» 
Wha '• the bater moa now Sir ?--<fin I be wrang Sir, the mon that laid me ieed, and gi« 
lie did, the deel be m^ landlord, hell my winter.quartcrs, and a rape m^ windingiheet, gin 
I do not lick him as lang as I can liaud a hick in my bund.— Say na mair mon. O my faul 
'tere 's twa to twa. Dinna fear Sir, cSibby ftonds by yc for the honour of Scotland. GIBUV. 
Methinkj a diamond ring is a vaft addition to the Httle finger of a 'gentleman.— ^~£gnd 
lethinks I have a very pretty hand— and very whitc-^nd the fliape !— In my opinion it is 
I very fine (haped hand, and becomes adiamond ring as well as the firft grandee's in Por> 
ogal.- Now In my mind I take fnuiT with a very jantee air.— Well, 1 am porfuatled I want 
tothing but a coach and a title to make me a yery filie gentleman. LISSARDO. 

If I get but the five -hundred pou.ids my Lord*— it is the fame thing to me whether your 
on be hans*d or not my Lord. ALGUAZIL. 

I am all truth, all love, all faith, and know no Jealous fears.— There is a caufc which I 
aufl not reveal. Oh think how farhonour can oblige your fex, then allow a Woman may be 
ound by the fame rule t© Keep a Secret. VIOLAN TE. 

' I find he is a gentleman, and if he is but unmarried I could be content to fullow him all 
he world oTcr.— Puh ! tea ! is that the befl treat you can give a lady at your lodgings Co. 
onel f— If X take a leafe it muft be for life Colonel. ISABELLA. 

If I knew who gave you that ring I 'd tear her eyes out, fo I wou'd.-^rookcd legs ! I 'd 
ivc yoa to know Sirrah ! my lags was never— Your matter I hope underftands legs better , 
tan you do Sirrah I ' ' INIS. 

In my opinion nothing charms that does not change.— What ! do you take mc for a no- 
tice in love affairs ? Tho' I have not pradtifed the artj|)||ce I have been ia Donna'Violantc's 
lervice, yet I have not loft the theory of a chambermaid. FLORA. 
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PROLOGUE. 

(J UR Author fears the crtiicks ofthefiage^ 
Who lile Barbarians fpare nor fen nor age; 
She trembles atthofe cenfors in the pit 
Who think good naturefhews a want of wit. 
Such malice oh t what Mufe can undergo it? 
Tofave themfelves they always damn the poet. 
Our Author fliis from fuch a partial jury ^ 
As wary lovers from the nymphs of Drury: 
To the few candid judges for afmiie 
She humbly fues to recompenfe her toil; 
To the bright circle of the fair fhe next 
Commits her caufcy with anxious doubts perplext. 
Where can fhe withfuch hopes of favour kneel 

\ As to thofe judges who her frailties feel? 

[ A few miftakes her f ex may wellexcufe^ 
Andfueh a plea no womdnjhould refufe : 

i Ifjhefucceeds a woman gains applaufe; 
Wbatfemdie but mufi favour fuch a caufe ? 

t Her faults whatever they art ■ e'enpafi ^em fy^ 

And only on her beauties^ your eye. 

In plays f Hie vejfelsfloatif^ on thefea^ 

There *s nonefo wife to know thiir deftiny r 

In this bowser the pilot* sfkill appears 

While by theflars his confiant courfe he fleers :^ 

Rightly our Author does her judgment fhewy 

That for herfafetyfbe relies on you. 

Tour approbation Fair Ones I cannU but move 

Thofejfubbom hearts whkh firfl you taught to fov/r 

The men mujl all applaud this play of oursy 

For who. dare fee with other eyes than yours ? 

Aij 



Z)|ftmatt0]^nrf0n8r. 



MEN. 



JDoN Lq p E z , a gran- 7 
. dee of Portugal, J 

Don Felix, his fon,l 
in love with Vie- > 
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Frederick, a mer- 
chant, 
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Colonel BrmtoN) a 
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GiBBY, his footman, 

LissARDo, footman 1 
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Drury-Lane, 
Mr. Baddeley. 



Covent'Gardeti. 
Mr. DunftaU. 



Mr. Garrick. Mr. Lewis. 



Mr. Packer. 

Mr. Parfons. 

Mr. Smith. 
Mr. Moody. 
Mr. King. 



Mr. Booth* 

Mr. Quick. 
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Mr. Wilfon. 
Mr> Woodwards 



WOMEN. 



Donna Violante,T 

defigncdforanunf j^ Y^^^^. 

by her father, in I 

love with Felix, J' 
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fxft«toFc!k. 'jMiftHopkm.. 
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ACT I. 
^' SCENE, ajreef. 

Enter Don Lopez meeting Frederick^ 
Frederick. 

JVIY Lord> Don Lopez.> 

D. Lop* How d' ye Frederick I 

Fred. At your Lordfhip's fervice^ I am glad to fee you 
look fo well my Lord. I hope Antonio *8 out of danger ? 

D* Lop, Quite contrary ; his fever iucreafes they tell 
me ; and the lurgeons are of opinion his wound is mortal. 

JF'red, Your fon Don Felix is fafe I hope. 

2>. Lop, I hope fo too ; but they offer large rewards to 
apprehend him. 

Fred. When heard your Lordfhip from him ? 

D, Lop, Not fmce he went : I forbad him writing till 
the publick news gave him an account of Antonio's health. 
Letters might be intercepted, and the place of his abode 
difcovered. 

Fred. " Y^ur caution was good my Lord. Tho' I am 
•• impatient to hear from Felix, yet his fafety is my chief 
; *• concern. Fortune has malicioufly ftruck a bar between 
•* U8 in the affairs of life, but fhe has done me the honour 
•* to unite our fouls. 

Z>. Lop. ** I am not ignorant of the friendfhip between 
: •* my fon and you : I have heard him commend your mo- 
** rals, and-lamcnt your want of noble birth. 

Fred. <* That 's Nature's fault my Lord. It is fome 
•* comfort not to owe one's misfortunes to one's felf ; yet 
*< it is impolfible not to regret the want of noble birth. 

Aiij s 
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D, Lop. ** 'TIs a pity indeed fuch excellent parts a* 
•* you are mailer of ihould be edipfedby meaa extrac- 
<* tion. 

Fred, ** Such coftimendatton would make me vain my 
•*• Lord did you- not call in the allay of my extradioir. 

2). Lop» ** There 's no condition of life without its cares, 
*' and it is the perfe6lion of a man to wear 'em as eafy as 
** he can : this unfortunate duel of my fon's does notpafs, 
** v/ithoutimpreffion ^ but fince it is pafl prevention all nty , 
•* concern is now how he may efcape the punifhrnent.'", 
If Antopio dies Felix fhall for England. You have been 
there ; what fort of people are the Englifh ? 

Fred. My Lord, the Englifh are by nature what the an- 
cient Romans were by difcipline, courageous, bold, hardy^ 
and in love with Liberty. Liberty is the idol of the En- 
glifh, under whofe banner all the nation liUs u give but the 
word for Liberty, and ftraight more armed legions would 
appear than France and Philip keep in cfonftant pay; 

D. Lop. I like their principles : who does not wilh for 
freedom in all degrees of life ? tho' common prudence 
ibmetimes makes us a£t againfl ity a& I am now obliged to 
do; for I intend to marry my daughter to Don Guzman, 
whom I expe6l from Holland every day^ whither Jie went 
to take poffeflion of a large ellate left him by his vincle. 

Fred. You will not furely facrifice the lovely liabeDa to 
age> avarice, and a fool; pardon the expreflion my Lord^ 
but my concern fof your beauteous daughter traufports 
me beyond that good manners which I ought to pay your 
Lordfhip's prefence. 

D, Lop^ I cann't deny the juilnefs of the charader 
Frederick ; but you are not infenfible what I have fulFer- 
ed by thefe wars ; and he has two things which render 
him very agreeable to me for a fon-in-law, he is rick 
and well born : as for his being a fool, I do n't conceive 
how that can be any blot in a hufband who is already 
pofTefled of a good eftate.— A poor fool indeed is a very 
fcandalous thing, and fo are your poor wits in my opi 
nion, who have nothing to be vain of but the infidc ol 
their fculls. Now for Don Guzman, I know I can rule 
him^as I tliink fit. This is a<?king the politick part Fre 
defick, without which it is impoffiblc t,o keep «p the port 
of this life . 



ji^L THEWOSDER. ^ 

Fred. But have you no confideration for your'daugh* 
tcr's welfare my Lord ? 

D^ Lop, Is a hufband of twenty thoufand crowns 
a-yearno confideration ? now I think it a very good con- 
fideration. 

Fred. On€ way my Lord- But what will the world 
fay of fuch a match ? 

Z>. Lop, Sir, I value not the world a button. 

Fred. I cannot think your daughter can have any in* 
clination for fuch a hufband. 

2>. Lop, There I believe you are pretty much in the 
right, tho' it is a fecret which I never had the curiofity 
to inquire into, nor I believe ^ver fhalL-^Inclinatioiv 
quotha ! Parents would have a fine time on 't if they con- 
fulted their children's' inclinations ! " I '11 venture you a 
*^ wager that in all the garrifon towns in Spain and Por- 
" tugal during the late war there was not three women 
•*' who have not had an inclination to every officer in the 
** whole army ; does it therefore followthat their fathers 
*^ ought to pimp for them?" No, no, Sir ; it is not a fa^- 
ther's bufinefs to follow his ehildTen&^ inclinations till he 
makes himfelf a beggar. 

Fred, But this is of another nature my Lord. 

D, Lop, Look ye Sir, I.refolve fiie (hall marry Don 
Guzman, the moment he arrives. Tho' I could not govern 
my fon I will my daughter I affure you. 

Fred. This match my Lord is more prepofterous than 
that which you propofed to'your fon, from whence aroft 
*thi8 fatal quarrel.— 7-D on Antonio's filler Elvira wanted 
beauty only > but Guzman every thing bat 

Dm Lop, Money — and that will purchafe every thing ; 
and fo adieu. \^Ex'it. 

Fred, Monftrous ! thefe are the refohitiops which de- 
ftroy the comforts of matrimony.— He is rich and well- 
bom f powerful arguments indeed 1 could I but add them 
to the friendfhip of Don Felix what might I not hope ? 
But a merchant and a grandee of Spain are inconfiftent 
names.-— Liflardo ! from whence came you ? 
Enter LissARDO/'/za ridinghahit. 

Ltff, That letter will inform you Sir. 

Fred. I hope your mafler's fafe^? 
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lAffi I left bim fo ; I have another to deliver which re- 
quires hafte. — Your moil humble fervant Sir. {^Bowing. 

Fred. To Violantc I fuppofe. 

Ltf. The fame. [j^jc//. 

Fred. reads.'] *' Dear Frederick ! the two chief bleffingi 
<^ of this life are a friend and a miftrefs ; toi>e debarred the 
** fight of thofe is not to live. I hear nothing of Antonio's 
" death, and therefore rcfolve to venture to thy houfe this 
** evening, impatient to fee Violante, and embrace my 
"friend. Your's. Felix." 

Pray Heaven he comes undifcovered. — Ha-! Colonel 
Briton ! 

Enter Colonel ^vlitoth In a ridingbabit* 

CoL Frederick, I rejoice to fee thee. 

Fred, What brought you to Lifbon Colonel ? 

CoL La fortune de la guerre, as the French fay. I have 
commanded thefe three laft^years in Spain, but my coun- 
try has thought fk to ftrike up a peace, and give us good 
Proteftants leave to hope for Chriflian burial ; fo I re- 
folved to take Li(bon in my way home. 

Fred* If you are not provided of a lodging Coloneli 
pray command my houfe while you ftay. 

Col. If I were fure I ftiould not be troublefome I wou'd 
accept your offer Frederick. 

Fred. So far from trouble Colonel, I fiiall take it as t 
particular favour. What have we here ? 

CoL My footman r this is our country drefs you muft 
know, wluch for the honour of Scotland I make all my 
fervants wear. 

Enter Gi'R'^y In a Highland drefs 4 

Gih. What niun I de with the horfes, and like yer Ho- 
nour ? They will tack cald girTthey ftand in the caufewey* 

Fred. Oh, I *11 take care of them. What hoa IVafqucz ! 
Enter VA^Q\3t%. 
Pot thofe horfes which that honeft fellow will fhew you 
into my ftable, do you hear, and feed them well. 

Faf. Yes Sir.— —Sir, by my mailer's orders I am, 
Sir, your moft obfequious humble fervant. Be plcafed to 
lead the way. 

Gib. 'Sbleed! gang yer gate Sir, and I fall follow ye. 
Ife tee hungry to feed on compliments. {^Exit* 
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Fred. Ha, ha ! a comical fellow.; ^Well, how do you 

like our country Colonel ? 

CoL Why faith Frederick, a man might pafs his time 
agreeably enough withinfide of a nunnery ; but to be- 
hold fuch troops of foft, plump, tender, melting, wifhing, 
nay, willing, girls too, thro' a damn'd grate, gives us Bri- 
tons ftrong temptations to plunder. Ah Frederick \ your 
priefts are wicked rogues ; they immure Beauty for their 
ewn proper ufe, and fhew it only to the laity to create de- 
fires and inflame accounts, that they may purchafe par- 
dons at a dearer rate. 

• Fred, I ownVenching is fomethlng more difficult here 
than in England, where womens* liberties are fubfervient 
to their inclinations, and hufbands feem of no eiFe£l but te 
•take care of the children which their wives provide. 

CoL And does reftraint get the better of inclination 
with your women here ? No, I *11 be fworn not even in 
fourfcore. Do n't I know the conflitution of the Spanifh 
ladies ? 

Fred. And of all the ladies where you come Colonel | 
you were ever a man of gallantry. 

CoL Ah Frederick! the Kirk half ftarves us Scotf- 
men. We are kept fo (harp at home that we feed like 
Cannibals abroad. Hark ye, haft thou never a pretty ac- 
quaintance now' that thou wouldft confign over to a friend 
for half an hour, ha ? 

Fred. Faith Colonel I am the worft pimp in Chriften- 
dom ; you had better trufl to your own luck : the women 
will foon find you out I warrant you. 

CoL Ay, but it is dangerous foragitig in an enemy's 
country ; and fince I have fome hopes of feeing my own 
again I had rather purchafe my pleafure than run the ha- 
zard of a ftiletto in my guts. " 'Egad I think I muft e'en 
" marry, and facrifice my body for the good of my foul." 
Wilt thou recommend me to a wife then, one that is will- 
ing to exchange her moidores for Englifh liberty ? ha, 
friend ? 

Fred, She muft be very handfome I fuppofe. 

CoL The handfomer the bette r - b ut be fure fhe has ^ 

anofe. 

/i^ti Ay, ay, and fome gojd. 
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Col. Oh, very much gold ; I (hall never be able to fwal* I 
low the matrimonial pill if it be not well gilded; , 

'Freii. Puh ! beauty will make it (iidc down nimbly. 

CoL At firft perhaps it may ; but the fecond or third 

dofe will choke me. 1 confefs Frederick women are 

the prettieft playthings in natare ; but gold, fubftantial | 
gold ! gives 'em the air, the mien, the fhape, the grace^and 
beauty, of a goddefs. 

Fre^. And has not gold the fame divinity in their cyei 
Colonel ? 

CoL Too often— ".Money is the very god of Mar* 
** riage ; the poets drels him in a faffix}n robe, by whid 
** they figure out the golden deity, and his lighted torck 
** blazons thofe mighty charms which encourage us to lift 
** under his banner." , 

None many now for love^ no, thatVa jeft : 
The feiffame bargain ferves for wife and beaft. 

Freiim You are always gay Colonel. Come, ihall «f; 
take a refrefhing glafs at my houfe, and coniider what has 
been faid ? 

CoL I have two or three compliments to difcharge far 
fome friends, and then I fhall wait on you with pleafuiv* 
Where do you live ? 

Fnd» At yon' comer-houfe with the green rails. 

Col. In the clofe of the evening I will endeavour to kift] 
your hand. Adieu. [^Eiat* 

Fnd* I fliall exped you with impatience. \Eaai. I 

Scene, a room in Don Lopez's hoitfe^ 

Enter I s AB fi lla and Imitber nuadm 

Inu. For goodnefs fake Madam, where are you goiog 
in this pet f 

Ifab. Anywhere to avoid matrimony. The thoughts of 
a hufband is as terrible to me as the fight of a hobgoblin. 

Inis. Ay, of an old hufband ; but if you may chufc for 
yourfelf I fancy matrimony would be no fuch frightful 
thing to you. 

Jfab. You are pretty much in the right Inis j but to be 
forc'd into the arms of an idiot,'* a fneaking, fnivellingi 
" drivelling, avaricious, fool ! '* who has neither perfon to 
pleafe the eye, fenfe to charm the ear, nor generofity ts 
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women lead in England, where duty wears no fetter but 
inclination ! The cuftom of our country enflaves us from 
«iur very cradles, firft to our parents, next to our hufbands, 
and when Heaven is fo kind to rid us of both thefe our 
In-others ftill ufuxp authority, and expc6l a blind obe* 
<dience from us ; fo that maids, wives, or widows, we arc 
little better than flaves to the tyrant man ; therefore to 
tvoid their power I refolvc to call myfelf into a mona- 
4ery. 

Ims. That is, you *11 cut your own throat to aToid 
another's doing it for you. Ah Madam 1 thofe eyes tell me 
|rou have no nun's flefh about you. ' A monaftery quo- 
tha i where you 'U wiih yourfelf into the grieenficknefs in 
a month. 
- Ifah. What care I, there will be no man to plague mc. 

InU. No,nor,what 'smuch worfe,topleafe you neither.— 
iOdilife Madam ! you are the firft woman that ever dc- 
i^air'd in a Chriftian country. — Were I in your' place-— 

Ifab. Why, what woUld your wifdom do if you were ? 

Inis. I 'd embark with the firft fair wind with all nly 
jewels, and feek my fortune on t' other fide the water: no 
fliore can treat you worfe than your own. There' 's ne'er 
a father in Chriftendom Ihould make me marry any man 
againft my will. 

Ifah. I am too great a coward to follow your advice. I 
ttuft contrive fome way to avoid Don Guzman, and yet 
I ftay in my own country. 
j Enter Don Lopez. 

Lop. Muft you fo Miftrefs \ but I (hall take care to_ 
prevent you. \^AfideJ\ Ifabella, whither are you going 
my child ? 

Ifah^ " Ha ! my father !" To church Sir. 

Inh. The old rogue has certainly overheard her. \Afidem 

Lop. Your devotion muft needs be very ftrong <3r your 
; memory very weak my dear. Why, vefpers are over for 
this night. Come^>come| you fhall have a better errand 
' to church than to fay your prayers there. Don Guzman 
is arrived in^he river, and I exped him afliore to-mor- 
row. - 

IJah. Ha ! to-morrow ! 
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Lop* He writes me word that fcia eftate in Holland k 
worth twelve thoufand crowns a-year, which together 
with what he had before will make thee the happieft vvlfe 
in Lin>on. • 

I/ah. And the moft unhappy womatt in the world.— 
Oh Sir ! if I have any power in your heart, if the ten- 
demefs of a father be not quite extindl, hear me with pa» 
tience. 

Lop, No obje^ion againft the marriage, and I will hear 
whatfoever thou haft to fay. 

Ifab. That 's torturing me on the rack and forbidding , 
me to groan. Upon my knees I claim the privilege of flefi 
and blood. ^Kfuxls, 

' Lop, I grant it ; thQU (halt have an armfull of flefh and 
blood to-morrow, flefh and blood quotha ! Heaven for- 
bid I fhould deny thee flefh and blood my girl. 

Inis. Here 's an old dog for you. C-^^* 

Ifab. Do not miflake Sir. The fatal ftroke which fe- 
parates foul and body is not more terrible to the thought! 
of iinners than the name oi Guzman to my ear. 

Lop, Pnh, Piih 1 you lie, you lie 

Ifab, My frighted heart beats hard againft my breaft, 
as if it fought a pafTage to your feet to beg you *d changf 
your purpdfe. 

Lop, A very pretty fpeech this ; if it were turned into 
blank verfe it would ferve for a tragedy. Why thou hall 

more wit than I thought thou hadft child. 1 fancy 

thiff was diW extempore 'y I do n't believe thou didft ever 
think one word on 't before. 

Iniu Yes but fhe 'has my Lord, for I have heard her 
fay the fame things a tlioufand times. 

Lop, How, how? What, do you top your fecondhand 
jefts upon your father Huffy I who knows better what's 
good for you than you do yourfelf ? ilemember \ is your 
duty to obey, 

Ifab, rt/ingj} I never difobeyed before, and wifh I had 
not reafon now 5 but nature has got the better of my du* 
ty, and makes me loathe the harfh commands you lay- 

Lop. Ha, ha ! very fine ! Ha, ha I 

Ifab, Death itfelf would be more welcome* 

Lop, Are you fure of that ? 

Ifab* I am your daughter my Lord, and can loaft a$ 
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ftrong a refolution as yourfelf. I *11 die before I 'II marry 
Guzman. 

Lop. Say you fo ? I '11 try that prcfently. [^Draws. 
.Here let me fee with what dexterity you can breathe a 
vein now. \Clff'ers her hit /word.'] The point is pretty iharp, 
't will do your bufinefs I warrant you. 

Inis. l^efs me Sir! what do you mean to put a fword 
into the hands of a defperate woman ? 

Lop, Defperate ! ha, ha, ha ! you fee how defperate (he 
' is. What, art thou frighted little Bell ? ha ! 

I/ab. I confefs I am ftartled at your morals Sir. 

Lop. Ay, ay, child, thou hadft better take the man, 
ie '11 hurt thee the Jeaft of the two. 

Ifcdf. I (hall take neither Sir ; Dfath has many doors, 
and when I can live no longer with pleafure I fhall find 
one to let him in at without your aid. 

Lop. Say'ftthou fo my dear Bdl ? Ods, I 'm afraid 
ihou art a iittle Innatick Bell. I muft take car^ of thee 
child. [ Takes hold of her, and puffs out of his pocket a key. ] 
I (hall make bold to fecure thee my dear ; I 'U fee if locks 
and bars caii keep thee till Guzman come. Go, get into 
your chamber ; 

There I *11 your boafted refolation try. 
And iee who *11 get the better, you or I. 

t Pf^^* ^er hj and locks the door* 



ACT II. 

Scene, a room in Dok Pedro'j homje^ 

Enter Don ma Violante reat^nga leUeri on^ Flora 

following* 

Flora. 

What, muft that letter be read again? 

yio. Yes, and again, and again, and again, a thoufand 

' times again ; a letter from a faithful lover can ne'er be 

read too often ; k ^eaks fuch kind, fuch foft, fuch tender, 

things IKifes it* 

Flo. But always the fame language* 
Fio^ It does not charm the lefs for that. 

B 
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Flo. In my opinion nothing charmsthat does not change; 
and any compofition of the four-and-twenty letters, after 
the firft eifayy from the fame hand, muft be dull, except a 
bank note or a bill of exchange. 

^io.Thy tafte is my averflon. — [^ReadsJ] ** My all that *8 
charming ! fince life 's not life exiPd from thee, this night 
ihall bring me to thy arms. Frederick and thee are all I 
truft. Thefe fix weeks abfence has been in love's ac- 
count fix hundred years. When it is dark expe6l the 
wonted fignal at thy window, till when adieu. Thine 
more than his own. Felix." 

Flo. Who would not have faid as much to a lady of 

her beauty and twenty thoufand pounds ? Were 

I a man methinks I could have faid a hundred finer 
^things. 

* Vio. What would you have faid? 

Flo. I would have compared your eyes to the fliars, your 
teeth to ivory, your lips to coral, your neck to alabafbef) 
your ftiape to 

Vio. No more of your bombaf^ ; truth is the beft elo- 
quence in a lover.— Wliat proof remains ungi vcn of his 
love ? When his father threatened to difinherithkn fotrc; 
fufing Don Antonio's fifter, from whence fprung this un- 
happy quarrel, did it fhake his love for me ? and now tho* 
ftrjA inquiryruns thro' every place, with large rewards 
to apprehend him, does he not venture all for me ? 

Flo. But you know Madam .your father Don Pedro 
deflgns your for a nun— /o be fare you look very like a nun! — 
and fays your grandfather left you your fortune upon that 
condition. 

• Vio. Not without my approbation girl when I come 
to one-and-twenty, as I am inform'd. But however, I 
(hall run the rifk of that. Go, call in Liffardo. 

Flo. Yes Madam, ^ow for a thoufand verbal queftions. 
[^Exity and reenter with Liffardo. 
Vio. Well, and how do you do Liffardo ? ' 



* The lines printed in Italicks are not in the origtnal, but arc 
given to the reader as added ia the reprefentation at Drury-l^aoe 
theatre. 
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Ltff. Ah, very weary Madam. -Faith thou look'ft 

IRrondrous pretty Flora. L^Jtde to Flora. 

Flo* How came you? 

Lijffl £n Chevalier Madam, upon a hackney jade» 
which they told me formerly belonged to an Enghih Co- 
lonel ; but I-fhould have rather thought ihe had been bred 
a good RoraAn CathoUck all her lifetime, for fhe down'd 

00 her knees to every ftock and ftortc we came along by.— 
My chops water for a kifs, they do Floi'a. 

^^yide to Flora. 
Flo, You 'd make one believe you arc wondrous fond 
now. 

1 Vio* Where did you leave your mailer ? 

Ltffl Od if I had you alone houfewife, I *d (how you 
how fond'I cou'd be— ^— [./^fe^/o Flora. 

. Vio. . W-hete did you leave your mqfler P 
4. ifjfii At a littlcf farm-houfe Madam, about five miles 

off. He '11 be at Don Frederick's in the evening-- Od> 

I will fo revenge myfelf of thofe lips of thine. 

iTo Flora. 

/^w. Is he in -health ? 
T F&r* Ohi yoU counterfeit wondrous well, [ To LiflTardo. 

I'lffi No, every body knows I counterfeit very ill. 

[To Flora. 

Fio. How fay you? Is Felix ill ? What 's his diftem- 
per? ha! /, , i 

Lj^* A pies on *t, I hate to be interrupted. Love 

Madam, love — In (hort Madam, I believe he has thought 
of nothing but your ladyftiip ever fince he left Lifbon. I 
am fure he cou'd not, if I may judge of his heart by my 
own. \^IiOQking lovihgly upon Flora. 

Fio, How came you !o well aoquiinted with your ma- 
iler's thoughts XiifTardo ? 

. Li^. By an infallible rule'JMadam j Words are the pic- 
• tares of the. mind you;kjiow ; now to prove he thinks of 
nothing but you, he talks of nothing but you.-t: 5^r ex- 
ample Madajn, coming from fliobting t' other day with 
a brace of partridges, Liifardo^ (aid he, go bid the cook 

Toail me thefe Violantes. 1 flew into the kiifchen full 

of thoughts of thee^ cry'd, H^rt eookjroaft me thefe Flo- 
ras. ... . ,. r . [To Flora. 

Bij 
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Flo. Ha9hat.exceUent \ — ^You mimickyour mafter then 
it feems. 

Lijf. I can do every thing as well as my mafter, you little 
rogue. — Another time Madam the prieft came to make 
him a vifit he called out haftily, Liuardo, faid he, bring 
a Violante for my father to fit down on.— —Then he 
often miftook my name Madam« and called me Violante : 
in (hort I heard it fo often, that it became as familiar to 
me as my prayers. 

Fio. You live very merrily then it feems. ^ 

Li/f* Oh ! exceeding merry Madam. 

IKtfet Flora'j hand: 

Vio. Ha ! exceeding merry: had you treats and balls? 

Ltffl Oh 1 yes, yes. Madam, feveral. 

Fh. You are mad LiiTardo, you do n't mind what my 
lady (ays to you. {,-4/^^ ^ Liffiudo. 

Fio. Ha ! balls — Is he fo merry in my abfience ? And 
did your mafter dance LifFardo ? 

Li^, Dance Madam } where Madam ? 

Fio* Why, at thofe balls you fpeak of. 

Lif. Balls ! what balls Madam ? 

Fh. Why, fure you are in loire Liflardo: did not you 
fay, but now, you had balls where you hawbeen ? 

Ljffl Balls Madam! Odflife, I afk your pardon Ma- 
dam ! I, I, I, had miflaid fome wafhballs of my mafter's 
t' other day ; and becaufe I could not think where I had 
laid them juft when he aik'd for them, he very fairly broke 
my head Madam, and now it feems I can think of nothing 
ell'e. Alas ! he dance Madam \ No, no, poor gentleman ! 
he is as melancholy as an unbraced drum. 

Fio, Poor Felix ! There, wear that ring for your ma- 
fter's fake, and let him know I fhalt be ready to receive 
him. [jpjc// Violante. 

Li^. I (hall Madam. [P«// onibertng.'i Methinks a 

diamond ring is a vaft addition to the little finger oi a 
gentleman. ^^jidmtrlng his hand* 

Flo. That ring muft be mine. Well LiiTardo, what 

hafte you make to pay off arrears now i Look how the 
fellow ftands ! 

Li/f, Egad methinks I have a very pretty hand 

and very white— *and the fliape ! Faith I never 
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minded it fo much hefope-*-^In my opinion it is a very 
fine fhapedhandr— -and becomes a diamond ring as well 
as the firft grandee's in Portugal. 

Flo, The man 's tranfported ! Is this your love, this 
your impatience-? 

Ltffl Takes fnufJ} Now in my mind 1 take fnufF 

with a very jantee air Well, I am perfuaded I want 

nothing but a coach' and a title to make me a very £ne 
gentleman, [^Struts about. 

• Flo. Sweet Mi*. Liflardo! [,Curt/ying.2 >f J ^^Y prc- 
fume to^fpeak to you without affronting your little fin- 

ger--; 

jLj/f, Odfo Madam, I aflc your pardon— Is it to me 
or to the ring- you diredl your difcourfe Madam ? 

Flo. Madam ! Good lack ! how much a diamond ring 
improves one ! 

Lt^/l Why, tho' I fey it — I can carry myfelf as wdl as 
any body — But what wer't thou going to fay child ? 

• Flo. Why, I was going to fay that I fancy you had beft 
let me keep that ring : it will be a very pretty wedding- 
ring LiifiaiYio, would it' not? 

Z^ Humph ! ah ! But — but — ^but — I believe I fha* n't 
marry yet a while. 

Flo. You iha' n't you fa y Very well ! I fuppofe you 
defign that ring for Inls. - 

Z,iffl No, no ; I never bribe an old acquaintance— 
Perhaps I might let it fparkleln the eyes of a ftranger a 
little till we come to a right underftanding — r-but then, 
like all other mortal things, it would return from whence 
it came, 

F/o. Infolent ! Is that your manner of dealing ? 

• -^^ With all but thee Kifs me you little rogue 

you. {^Hugging her* 

Flo. Little rogue ! Prithee fellow do n't be fo familiar; 
\^Pti/hTng him atvay^'} H I may n't keep yotir ring I can 
keep my kiffes. 

Liff. You can you fay ! Spoke with the air of a cham* 
bermaid. 

• Flo. Reply 'd with the fpirit of a ferving man., 

, JLijffl Prithee Flora do n't let you and I fall out ; I giii 
in a merry humour, and fhall certainly fall in fomewhgre* 
Flo. What care I where you fall in ? 

B iij 
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jEh/^ ViOLANTE. 

Vlo. Why do you keep Liflardo fo long Flora when 
you do n't know how foon my father may awake? his 
afternoon naps are never long. 

Fio, Had Don Felix been with her (he would not have 
thought the time long. Thefe ladies conlider no body's 
wants but their own. C-'^^- 

Vio. Go, go, let him out, and bring a candle. 

Fh, Yes Madam. 

Li/f. I fly Madam. {^Exit Lifl*. and Flora* 

Vio» The day draws in, and night, the lover's friend, 
advances— night more welcome than the fun to me, be- 
caufe it brings my love. 

Flo, Shrieks w'uhln.'} Ah, thieves, thieves! Murder, 
murder ! 

Fio. Shrieks.'] Ah ! defend me Heaven \ What do I 
iicar ? Felix is certainly purfu'd and will be taken* 
Enter Flora running. 

Fio. How now ? why doH ftare fo ? Anfwcr me quick- 
ly ; what 's the matter ? ♦ 

Flo. Oh Madam! as I was letting out Liflardo a 
gentleman rufhed between him and I, fh-uck down my 
candle, and is bringing a dead perfon in his arms into our 
koufe. 

Fio. Ha I a dead perfon t Heav'n grant it does not 
prove my Felix. 

Flo. Here they are Madam. 

Fio. I '11 retire till you difcover the meaning of this ac- 
cident. "Y [^Exit. 
Efiter Colonel with Isabella in his armt^fets her dawn 
in a chair i and addrejfes hitnfelfto Flora. 

Col. Madam, the necefBty this lady was under of being 
conveyed into fome houfe with fpeed and fecrefy will 
I hope excufe any indecency I might be guilty of in 
prefling fo mdety into this — I am an entire ftranger to her 
name and circumftances — would I were fo to her beauty 
too. l^jijide.'} I commit her Madam to your care, and 
fly to make her retreat fecure if the ftreet be clear; per- 
mit me to return, and leaVn from her own mouth if I can 
be farther ferviceable. Pray Madam, how is the lady of 
thiv ho«ife called ? 
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' Flo. VioIahte> Senio r ■ ^* He is a handfome cavalier, 
•* and promifes weU. ^ \AJid6* 

" C<?/. Are* you flic Madam? 

** Flo Only her woman. Senior," 

CoL Your humble fervant Miftrefs. Pray be careful of 
the lady. — ' [G/wj her two moidores^ and exit. 

Flo, Two moidores ! Well, he is a generous fellow. 
This is the only way to make one careful. " I find all 
'*coufitries underfland^ the coniiitution of a chamber- 
« maid." 

Enter Viola nte. 

Flo. Was you diftraded Flora, to tell my name to a • 
man you never faw! Unthinking wench! who knows 

what this may turn to ? What, is the lady dead ? Ahi 

defendme Heaven ! 't is Ifabellai filter tomy Felix. What 
has befallen her ? Pray Heaven he 's fafe. — Run and fetch 
fomtt cold water. — Stay, ftay, Flora.— —^Ifabella, friend, 
fpeak to me ; oh ! fpeak to me, or I ihall die with appre- 
henfion. 

" Flo. See, fhe revives." : 

If ah. Oh ! hold mydeareft father ; do not force me, in- 
deed I cannot love him. 

Flo. How wild (he talks !— - 

Jfab. Ha ! where am I ? 

Fio. With one as fenfiblc of thy pain as thou thyfelf 
canftl>e. 

I/ab. Viulante ! what kind ftar preferved and lodged 
me here ? 

Flo, It was a terreflrial ftar call'd a Man, Madam ; pray 
Jupiter he proves a lucky one. 

Ifab. Oh !^ I remember now. Forgive me dear Yiolante ! 
my thought ran fo much upon the danger I efcap'd I 
forgot. 

F'to. May I not know your ftory ? 

Ifab, Thou art no ftranger to one part of it. I have of- 
ten told thee that my father defign'd to facrifice me to 
Don Guzman, who it feems is juft return 'd from Holland, 
and expedted afhore to-morrow, the day that he has fet to 
celebrate our nuptials. Upon my refufing to obey him 
he lock'd me into my chamber, vowing to keep me there 
till he arrived, and force me to confent. I know my, fa- 
ther to be pofitive, never to be win from his defign y and „ 
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^aviDf^ norbfli^ Jcft mt to eici^crtfae inarfiage' I leap'd 
flt>lA the window into the ilreet. 

J^to. You have not hurtfyoiarfilf I hope? 

IfaL No ; a gentleman pailing by by accident caught 
.|rte lit hia anhr: at firii- my fright made me apprehend it 
WBfr my father^ tiJl he affured me to the contrary 
. Floi He is a very fini gtmtleriian I promife you Ma- 
dam* and awellbredmas I warrant him. I think I never 
(aiw a grandee put his handinto his pocket with a better 
air in my whole lifetime ; then he open'd his purfe with 
fuch a grace, that m>thtiig4)Ut his manner of prefenting 
me with the gold icou'd cqtiaL 

Fio. ^^ There is but* one common road to the heart of a 
** fervanty and *t isimpoffible for a generous perfon to 
• ' miftake it-* *— Go leave ns Fkwav— But how came you 
hither IfabeUaf 

, Ifah* I know not \ I defiredlhe Granger to convey me 
to.theLiKXt.mc«ail<^, but ex^ I readi'd the door I faw, 
or fancy'd that I faw, LifTardoy my brother's man, and 
the thought that his mafter might liot be far off flung me 

iota a fwooa; which is all that 1 can remember. Ha ! 

what 's here ? \jTakes up a letter.'^ " For Colonel Briton, 

'' to be left at the pofthouie in Li&on." This muft be 

dropt by the ftranger which brought me hither. 

. . .Fi\i\ 'THeu-^art^laUcfQ into the handsof ^ foldier ; take 

care he does not lay thee under contribution girl. 

: Hak I .fiddheis-a^gcntkmviy and if he is biit unmar« 

ried I could be content to follow him all the world t)vcr. 

«»*^ut I ihallnever fee him* more I fear. {^Sigbxandpaufei, 

Vio. What makes you figh Ifabella \ 
' Jfabi The feartif falling ioto nry father's clutches again. 

iTtQ, Can I be ferviccaWe to you ? 

Jfah Yes, if you conceal me two or three days. 

Via. You command my houfe and fecrefy-. 

Ifab* I thank^you Violantc. I wiih you- would oblige 
«te with Mrs. Flora a while. 

Vio^ I '11 fend her to you.— I mufl watch if dad be ftill 
a£leq>, or here will be no room for Felix. \Exii. 

Ifab. Well, I do n't know what ails me; methinks I wiih 
I could find this ftranger out. 

EfUer Flora. 
I flo. Does your Ladyfhip want me Madam i 
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Ifah.-Aj\ Mrs. Fl6ta ; I refolve to make you my con- 
fidant. 

Flo. I fhall endeavour to difcharge my duty Madam. 

Ifab. I doubt it not, and defire you to accept this as a 
token of my gratitude. 

Flo. Oh, dear Seniorai I (hould have been your humble 
fervant without a fee. 

Ifab. I believe it — But to the purpofe — ^Do you think 
if you faw the gentleman which brought me hither you 
ihou'd know him again ?. 

Flo. From a thoufand Madam ; I have an excellent me- 
mory where an handfome man is concerned. When he 
went away he faid he would return, again immediately. I 
admire he comes not. 

If ah. Here, did you fey ? You rejoice me— — tho* I '11 
not fee him if he comes. Could not you contrive to give 
him a letter ? 

Flo. With the air of a duenna 

Ifab. Not in this houfe— you muit veil and follow him 
He mull not know it comes from me. 

Flo. What, do you take me for a novice in love affairs ? 
Tho* I have not pra^lis'd the art fince I have been in Don- 
na Violante^s fervice, yet I have not loH the theory of a 
chambermaid.-^Do you write the letter and leave the reft 
to me.— >Here, here, here, 's pen, ink, and paper. 

Ifab. I Ml do it in a minute. [^Sits dovm to wrke. 

Flo. So ! this is a bufinefs after my own heart. Love 
always takes care to reward his labourers, and Great 
Britain feems to be his favourite Qountry. — Oh ! I long to 
fee the other two moidores with a Britiih air — Methinks 
there 's a grace peculiar to that nation in making a pre^t 
fent. 

Ifab. So I have done. Now ifhe does but find this houfe 
again i 

Flo. If hefliould not 1 warrant I '11 find him If he *8 

^n Lifbon jfor I have ajlrong pojfejfion thai he has two tnoi" 
dores as ^oodas ever was told. 

[^Puts the letter into her bofim. 
Enter Viol AtiTE. 

Vto. Flora, watch' my papa ; he 's fall afleep in his ftu* 
dy : if you find him llir give mc notice. [ Colonel taps at 
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the ^huhw.'] Htd^t I Ji^r Flblix-ftt'the Window ; admit 
him inflantly, and then to your poft. {^Exit Flora. 

Jfi^. What fay ToirVioIaitc ? is my brother come ? 
. y"i9. It is his figaal at the window. 

Ifab. Kneels. '\ Oh Violante ! I conjure thee by all tlie 
knrfe'thdttfecar'ftlo Klikv by*thy own generous nature, 
nay more, by that unfpotted virtue thou art ntiftrefs of, do 
not difcoTer to-m^y -brother I am here. 
. Via. Contrary to your dfefirc be aflur'd I never fliall. 
But where *g the danger ? 

< Ifab. Art thou bbmin Lifl>on and aft that quefbionf 
He '11 think his honour blemiflx'dby mytiiibbedience, and 
vould rellore toa to my-fathcr 6r Jail mfe'; ,therelbre dear, 

dear girl 

. Fh^ D^peodnipoa my' fifeftdf&ip; /ddthing thall draw 
the fecret from thefe lipa» not^^evAo Fdix^itho' at the \a* 
zard of his love. I hear him coming ; retire hito that clo* 
fet. • 

• Iftfk Remem1>er yio]aiMbe^4ip0tt thy: ^rotQife my very 
life depends. \_EsdU 
' FSbi When I betray thtemay I fliare.thy fate. 

EnterYziAX^ 
My Fclix,.myeTcijlaftinglov0! \^Rtm*in^ his amm 

' : Fel My life ! my foW ! my Violante I . 

Fio. What hazards doil thou rua for m^ ? Oh; how IhaS 
I tequite thee ? 

. FeL If during this tedious painful exile thy thoughts 
have never wander'd from thy Felixi thou bail made me 
more than fatisfad^ion. 

: Fio. Can- there be roam within this heart &r:aiiy bat 
thyfdf? Na; if tliegodDfL^^vsjiTereiofbt-DaU the'reft of 
humankind thy image wou'd fecure him in my breaft : 
Ham' a3I-«traihi:all loi?e#.:aH-.fal(i,' and Jcndv^ nb jeialous 
fears. 

• FeL My heart 's the propelr-ipherc^cpc Love refides : 
could he quit that he wou'd-be fto vfhet€ found; and yet 
Violante I 'm in doubt. 

.• 'Fio,J)id I -ever give thee caufe to doubt my Felix ? 

FeL True love has many -ftijfrs, add Fear as many eyes 
as Fahia, yet fiire I think theyfee no fault in .thee.' [^Coioml 
;t<^4f««.^ What's that L . -J • - [Tc^sagcttH* 



FeL Ha ! What meansthis figfiabat your window ? 
Vio. Soemewhatpei:hap6iiiLpaflijig:.b7.'^ght acckkfi- 
tally hit it 5 it can be nothing elfe. 

Col. WithmJ] Hlft^iiifti DonnaiVlolaate* J)onna Vic- 
lante! 

FeL Theyiife yowHRMReiby aoddsot too, do they |la- 
dam ? 

Eitttr ¥noKA^ ' 
Fh, There Isa gentkman at^the windowMadam^whic^ 
J fancy^to be }uih who broLightliabella kither.^ Sl^IlI ad- 
mit him ? [.Jffi^ /a- Violantc. 
f^io. Admit diftra^on ratker \ ThoD art the^attfe df 
this, unthinking wretch ! [•^•^'^ to Flora. 
/>/. What, has MxiB. Scout >brong>ht<yqUi£reih intelli- 
gence ? Death ! I 'ILknow the l>ottom of this immediate- - 
ly. iOfirs^agi. 
Flo. Scottt ! 1 fcom your «rord» Senior. 
Vio. Nay, nay, nay, youmuft not leave me. ' 
\MMm4md catchts bold- of him, 
FeL Oh! \ 18 not fair-ftot-to-anfwcr the gentlemaii 
Madam ; it is none of hie fault that his viiit proves- unfea- 
ibnable. PrayletAiegioy myipcefence is but a-reftraint np- 
^n you, '^SUnggle^-tog^fromihsr, The Colonel fats agMn* 
Vto. Was ever accident fo ndfdiievous ! [-^«^- 
■ Flo. ItnAoftbe tke<^lon<l<«*— ^owto deliver my let- 
ter to him. [^Exii. The Colonel tups louder. 
FeL '■ Hark ! to grows inpatient at your delay.— Wh^ 
do you hold the man - whofe abfence wouM oblige you? 
Pray let me go-Madam. Coniiderthe gentleman wantsyou 
-at the window. .Conitiriod ! ; , [^StPugglesJHfi. 
Vio. It is not me he wants. 

FeL Death ! not you ! Is there another of your name 

in the houfe? But come on, convince me of the truth of 

wh^t you- fay ; <^n the window. If his -bufinefe does 4i#t 

, lie with you your converfation may be heard. This, 

and only this, can takeoff my fu%icion. Whatydoyou 

paufe ? Oh, guilt, guilt ! Have I caught you I Nayi then 
i 'U leap the balcony. If I remeihber this way leads to it. 
^Breaks from her^ and^oes to the door where Ifabella //. 
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. Fio. <'0h Heaven! what fhall I do aow!" Hold, 
hold» hold, hold; not for the worid— — you enter there 
Which way fliall I prtfeive his fifter from his know- 
ledge? lAfie. 

Fal. What, have I tonch'd you ? Do you fear your lo- 
vier's life ? 

. Via. I fear for noiiel>ut you . > For goodnels' lake 
do not fpeak fo loud my Felix. If my father hear you I 
am loft for ever; that* door opens into his apartrntnU 

.What fliall I do if he enterB ? There he finds his fifter 

•If he goes out he '11 quarrd with the Granger Fela« 

Felix !—— ** Nay, do not ftruggle to be gone my Felit 
■ « ■ If I open the window he may difcover the whole 
•* intrigue, and yet of all evils we ought to chufe the Icaft." 
•Your curiofity fliall be fatisfied. \_Goei to the window and 
4browt up thefafbJ\ Whoe'er you tu'e that with fuch info- 
leoce dare ufe my name, and %vit. the neighbourhood pre- 
tence to refledi upon my condu6t, I charge you inftautly 
to be gone, or expe^ the treatment you deferve* 

CoL I aflc pardon Madam, and wUl obey ; but when I 
leftthi^houfe to-night--*— *- 

Fel Goodi ♦ 

Vio. It is moft certainly the fixanger. What will be the 
.«vent of this Heaven knows. [Afidt^^ You are mifbkes- 
in the houfe I fuppofe .Sir. 

FeU No, no, he *s notmiftaken*— Fhiy Madam let the 
gentleman go on. 

Vw^ " Wretched misfortune !" Pray be gone Sir, I 
l:now of no bufinefs you have here* 

CoU I wifli I did not know it neithe r ■ ■ But this houfe 
.contains my foul^ then can you blame mybody for hover^ I 
ing about it ? 

/>t Excellent! 

rio. "Difbaaioni Hewill infallibly difcoverlfabella." 
I ^ellyou again you are miftaken; however, for yoitf 
own fatidfa^iion call to-morrow. 

FeU Matchlefs impudence I An aiGgnation before mf 

iace ! No, he ftiall not live to meet your wiflies. 

{Taiesoutapyiolandgoisto'pifardstbewmdQ^tfi^ 
catches hold of htm, 

Fio, Ah I l^Shrkks^ hold, I conjure you« 
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Gol^ To-morrow 's an age Madam ! may I not be ad- 
: butted to-nigbt ? 

Vto, If you be a gentleman I command your abfenc^* 
Unfortunate ! what will rny ftars do with me \ \^AJide^ 

Coh I have done only this ^^be careful of my 

life, for it Is in your keeping. \^Exitfrom the windoav^ 

JFeL Pray obferve the gentleman's requeft Madam. 

[^Walking f^from het* 

Vto. I am all confuiion. ^Afide^ 

Fef. You are all truth, all love, all faith 1 oh, thou all 

\ woman ! How have I been deceived ? 'Sdeath, cou'd 

you not have impofed upon me for this one night ? Cou'd 

neither my faithful love, nor the hazard I have run to fee 

you, makeme worthy to be cheated on. Oh, thou— 

Vio. Can I bear this from you ? \Weeps. 

Fel. Repeats.'] When I left this houfe to-night * 

To-niglU ! the devil \ return fo foon 1 

Fio* Oh Ifabella ! what haft ttiou Involved me in ! 

Feh Repeat^,] This houfe •contains my foul. 

Fio. Yet I refolve to Keep the Secret. C-^^^- 

FeL Repeats*'} Be careful of my life, for it is in your 
keeping.— Damnation ! ■ How ugly (he appears ! 

\^Looking at her* 

Fio. Do not look fo fternly on me, but believe me Fe- 
lix, I have notinjur'd you, nor am I falfe. 

FeL Not falfe, not injured me I Oh Violantc, loft and 
; abandoned to thy vice ! Not falfe ! oh monftrous ! 

Fio. Indeed I am not. — Therfc is a caulc which I muft 

not reveal. Oh, think how far honour can oblige your 

fcx then allow a Woman may be bound by the fame 

,rule to Keep a Secret. 

FeL Honour! what haft thou to do. with honour, thou 
that canft admit plurality of lovers ? A Secret ! ha^ ha, ha 1 
his affairs are wondrous fafe who trufts Jiis fecret to a 
woman's keeping. But you jieed gise. yourfelf no trouble 
about clearing this point Madam, for you are become fo 
indifferent to me that jour truth and falfehood are the 
fame. 

" Fio. My love i [OJers to take his hand. 

^^ FeL My torment 1" \_Turns from her. 

C 
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Enter Flora. 

Flo. '< So IhaTC deliver'd my letter to the Colonel and 
f* receiv'd my fee/' luf/I^,'] Madam, your father badme 
ite what noife that was. — For goodncfs fake Sir why do 
you fpeak fo loud ! 

FeL I underftand my cue miilrels ; my abfence is nc^ 
*:e{rary ; I '11 oblige you. [ Gomg^Jhe taiet bold/>fbinu 

Fio. Oh let me undeceive you firft i 

Fel. Impoffible! 

F'to. 'Tis very poffibk if I durft. 
" Fel. Durft ! ha, ha, ha ! Durft, quotha! 

F'to. But another time I *11 tell thee all. 

FeL Nay, now or neve r 

Fio. Now it cannot be. 

Fel. Then it fhall never be— Thou moft ungrateful of 
thy fex farewell. l^Breaksfrom hery andextt. 

Fio. Ohexquifitetrialofmyfriendfhip! Yet not even 
this (hall draw the Secret from me. . 

Thall '11 preferve let Fortune frown or fmile. 

And tnift to L.Qnt my love to reconcile. [JExif, 



ACT III. 

Scene, a chAmher in Don Lopez'j boufe. 

^«/^r Don Lopez. 

Don Lopez. 

\a^AS ever man thus plagu'd? Odfteart I couM fwali 
low my dagger for madneft. 1 know not what to thiBn 
fure Frederick had ntrhandin hcr<fcape.-*— Shemuftgil 
out of the wjndpw, and (he could not do that without i 
ladder, and who could bring it toh^rbut him ? Ay, it muft 
be fo. " The diflikc heihew'd toDon Gli«man in ourdil? 
** courfe to-day confirms my fufpicion, and I will chai 
*' him home with it. Sure children were given me for 
** curfe ! Whj^ what innumerable misfortunes attend 
** parents 1 when wc have employed our whole care to edi 
" catc and bring our children up to years of maturity,] 
*' when we expe<5l to reap the fruits of our labour, a mal 
** fhall, in the tinkling of a bell, fee one hang'd and t' othd 
^* whor'd.'* This gracelefs baggage ! — But I '11 to Frede* 
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nek immediately ; I '11 take the Alguazil with me and 
iearch his houfe, and If I find her I '11 ufe her— — by St* 
Anthony I do n't know how I '11 ufe her. \Exlt. 

The Scent changes to thejireet. 
Enter Colomel with Isabella'^ letter in his hand^ and 

- Cti^^Y follotving, 
. Col, Well, tho' I could not fee my fair incognita For- 
tune, to make me amends, has flung another intrigue in my 
way. Oh ! how I love thefe pretty kind coming females 
that won't give a man the trouble of racking his invention 
to deceive them. — " Oh Portugal ! thou dear garden of 
** plcafure-^where Love drops down his mellow fruit, and 
•*.cyery bough bends to our hands, and feems to cry. Come, 
" pull and eat : how delicioufly a man lives here without 
^ fear of theftool of repentance 1" — This letter I received 

kom a lady in a veil -fome duenna, fome ncceffary 

implement of Cupid, I fuppofe the ftyle is frank and eafy , ' 
I hope like her that writ it. [^Readsj] " Sir, I have fcco. 
** yourperfon and like it"— very concife—- ** and if you '11 
•• meet at four o'clock in the morning upon the Terrier 
** depqffa^ half an hour's converfation will let me into your 
•* miQd."-^Ha,ha,ha! aphflofophicalwench ! This is the 
£rft timeleverknew a woman had any buiinefs with the mind 
of a man*— ^^ If your intellefts anfwer your outward ap- 
•* pearance the adventure may not difpleafe you. I expedl 
•• you 'II not attempt to fee my face, nor offer any thing un - 

** becoming the gentleman I take you for." ^Humph, 

the gcntlemao (he takes me for ! I hope fhe takes me to be 
fleih and blo9d, a^ then I 'm fure I ihall do nothing \m» 
becoming a gentleman. WeQ, if I mul^ not fee her face 

it ihsdl go hard if I do n't know where fhe lives. 

Gibby.' 

Gih, Here an lik ycr honour. 

CoL Follow nie at a good diftance, do you hear Gibby ?- 

Gih, la troth dee I, weel eneugh Sir. 

Coh I am to meet a lady upon the Terriero depajfa* 

Gib. The dcel an mine eyn gin I ken her Sir. ^ 

CoL But you will when you come there firrah. 

G'd>. Like eneugh Sir % I have as iharp an eyn tull a bo- 
ny lafs as ere a lad in aw Scotland. And what muil I dee: 
wi' her Sir ? 

Cij 
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CoL Why, if ftie and I part you muft watch her home, 
and bring me word where (he lives. 

Gibf In troth fal I Sir gin the deel tak her not. 

CoL Come along then^ it is pretty near the time. — I like 
a woman that rifea early to.purfue her inclination. 
Thus we improve the pleafVires of the day 
Whiiiltafteiers mortals fleep their time aniray. ' £&//• 

Scene changes /o Frederick*/ bouft^ 
Enter In i s cmd Li s s A rd o. 

Lijf* Your lady run away, and you know not whither, 
fay you ? 

. Jms^ She never greatly iar'd for me after finding you 
und I together. But you are Very grave methioks L.if- 
lardo. 

Li/f. Looling on the ring,'] Not at all 1 have feme 

thoughts indeed of altering my courfe of livijig : tbere is 
a critical minute in every man's life, which if he can but 
lay hold of he may make his fortune. 

InU. Ha ! what do I fee ? A diamond ring ! Where the 
deuce had he that ring ? You have got a very pretty ring' 
there LifTardo. 

Lijf* Ay, the trifle Is pretty enough— but the lady 
which gave it to me is a bona roba in beauty I afTure you. 

[Cocks his hat andjiruts. 

Inh. I cannH bear this^i — ^The lady ! what lady pray? 

Lf^, O fy ! there 's a queftion to afk a eentleman. 

Inis. A gentleman ! why the fellow 's ^oil'd ! Is this 
your love for me ? Ungrateful man ! you '11 break my heart,: 
i'o you will.. [^Bui^ isttQ tears^ 

Lif. Poor tender-hearted fool \ 

Inis. If I knew who gave you that ring I ^d tear her 
eyes out, fo I wou'd. \^Sobs* 

Li/f. So now the jade wants a little coaxing. Why, what 
doft weep for now my dear ? ha ! 

Inis. I fuppofe Flora gave you that ring ; but I *11 — - 

Liffi No, the devil take me if (he did i you make me 

fwe^r now. So thfey are all for the ring, but I (hall bob 

'em. 1 did but joke ;.the ring is none of ^ine, it is my 

matter's ; 1 am to g\\t it to be. nt^w fet, thai: 'a all ; there* 
fore prithee dry thy eyes. and. kiis rae.j.coroe* 
Enter Flora.. 

/«;V. And do you really fpeak truth now ? 
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Lijp. Why; do you doubt It ? ' 

Flo* So fo, very well ! I thought there was an intrigue 
between him and IniSy for all he has forfworn it fo often. 

Ints, Nor ha' n't you feen Flora fince you came to town. 

Flo. Ha ! how dares (he name my name l \^Aftde^ 

Ltff. No, by this kifs I ha' n't. [ AV^^j her. 

Flo, Here 's a diflembling varlet ! [-^^<^* 

/««/. Nor do n't you love her at all ? 

Liff[ Love the devil ! Why, did I not always^tell thee 
fhe was my averiion ? 

Flo. Did you fo, vilFain ? {^Strikes him a box on the ear, . 

Ltjf, Zounds, fhe here! Iha'vemadeafine fpotofwork 
on 't. l^^ftde. 

Ims. What 's that fbr ? ha ! [^Brpjhes up to her. 

' Flo. I ihall teH you by and by Mrs* Frippery, if you 
4o n't get about your bufinefs. 

Inss. Who do you call Frippery, Mrs. Trollop ? Pray 
get about your bufinefs if you go to that, I hope you pre- 
tend to no right and title here., 

L'tjf. What the devil 1 do they take me for an acre of ' 
fend that they quarrel about right and title to me ? \^Aftde» 

Flo. Pray what right have you miilrefs to aik that 
queilipn? ' ,\ ■ 

Ims. No matter fbr that, I can fhf w a better title to him 
thari you I bejiev^. ' ^ 

Flo. What, has he given thee nine months- earneft for a 
^vifag title? ha^ ha!! 

Ims* Don'tflingyourflauntiftgjcftgatme Mrs. Bold- 
lace, for I wont. take 'em I aflure yon. 

Ltlf. So ! now. I am as- great as the fam'd Alexander. , 
But my dfear Statira and Roxana, do n't exert yourf elves 
^6; fiiuclh about mje. Now I- fancy if you wou'd ligree lo- 
vingly together J might in a modeit way fatisfy both your 
demaml&iiponjsic* : . 

Flo^ You fatisfy ! no ftrrah, I am not to be fatisfied fo- 
fOoB *s you think perhaps* 

Itm. No, nor I neither* — What ! do you make no dif- 
lercnce between -u&? .» 

Flo. You pitiful fellow you \ What ! you fancy I war- 
j fant that I gave myfelf the trouble of dogging you out of 
; Jove to your filthy perfon, but you are miilaken iirrak-rr 
j - ' ^' Ciij 
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it was to dete£^ your treachery*— Hoir often have you 
fworn to me that you hated Inis, and only carried fair for 
the good cheer (he gave you, but that you could never lO^e 
a woman with crooked legs you faid ? 

Inis^ How, how firrah,^ crooked kgs ! Ods I couW find 
in my heart— — . {^Snaichlng t^ her petHcoat a Me. 

Ljf, Here 's a lying young jade now h Prithee my dear 
moderate thy paffion* {^Coaxingly, 

Inis^ 1 'd have you to know firrah my legs was never — 
Your mafter I hope underftands legs better than you do 
firrah. ^Paffiematelyi 

L\j[, My mafter! fo, fo. \J^hahinghu head and nuinhng.^ 

Flo* I am glad I have done fome mifchief however. 

lApi: 

Ltff, To lnis» J Art thou really fo fboHfli to mind what 
an enragM woman faysr! Do n't you fee (he does it on 
, purpoTe to part you and I ? \^Runt to Florai] Could not 
you. find the joke without putting yourfelf in a paffion,. 
you filly girl you^ Why, J.faw you follow us|>lain enough 
mun, and faid all thid that you might hot go back with 
cnlyyoup labour for your pains* — But you are#*revenge- 
ful young flttt though^ I tell you that ;. but come, k-ifsand 
h^ friends.- 

Flo, Do n't think to coax me ; hang your kiflcs.. 

FtL lulthin*^ LilTardo. 

Ltff. Odfheart here 's my mafter.. The deUl take bo A 
thefc jades for me ; what ftiall I da with them ? , 

Inis. Ha ! 't is Don Felix's voice ; I would -not have him j 
iind me here with his footman for the world*- ^Afulc-- 

FeL within,'^ Why, Liffardo, Xiffardo!' 

Ltffl Coming Sir* What a pox- will you do?.- 

Fio.. Blefs me , which way fhall • I get out ? 

L't/f, Nay, nay, you muft e'en fet'your quarrel' aflde^ 
and be cdntent tq b« mewed up in-thisflothes-prefs.togei' 
ther, or ftay where you are and face it out— there is no 
help for it. 

Flo. Put me any where rather than that;; come^ ^ome^. 
let me i». \^Ht opmp the prefs< andjhe goes in. 

Inis. I '11 fee her hang'd before I *U go into the plact 

^here fhe is. ^I '11 truft Fortune with my deliverance. 

Here us'd to-be a pair of back ftair^, I '11 try to find' them 
out, ^ExiX 
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\Ei!r/«r Fe L I X an^/ Fr £ DE Ri C K. 

FeL Was 70U afleep firrah, that you did not hear me 
call? 

Ltjf, I did hear you, and anfwer'd you I was conking 
Sir. 

FeL Go, get the horfes ready; I '11 leareLifbon to-night, 
never to fee it more. 

Ltjf. Hey day ! what *8 the matter now ? \JExtt^ 

Fred. Pray tell me Don Felix what has ruffled your 
temper thus ? 

FeL A.woman— -Oh friend ! who can. aame woman and 
forget inconftancy ! 

Fred. Thfs from a perfbn of mean education were ex- 
cufable ; fuchlow fufpicionshave their fource from vulgar 
converfation ; men of your politer tafte never raihly cen- 
fure. — Come, this, is fo'me groundlefs jealoufy.-— Love 
raifes many fears;- 

FeL No, no ; my ears convey 'd the truth into my hearty 
and reafon juftifies my anger. Oh my friend ! Violante *i 
falfeysmdlhat^e nothing left but thee in Lifbon which can 
make me wifh ever to fee it more, except re^nge upon 
my rival, of wKom I 'ni ignorant. Oh that fome miracle 
wou'd reveal him to me,^ that I mTght through his heart 
pnnifh her infidelity ! 

^ff/rrLissARDo. 

LtJf. Oh Sir ! here 's your father Don Lopez coming 
up. 

FeL Does he know that I am Here ? 

Lijf. I cann't tell Sir, he afk'dfor Don Frederick* 

Fred. Did he fee you? 

Ltlf. I believe not Sir,, for as icon as I faw him I /an 
tack to give my mafter notice. 

FeL Keep out of his fight then-^— and . dear Frederick 
permit me to retire into the next room, for I know the 
oTd gentleman wflr be very much.difprealcd.at my re^turn 
without his leave. s [-£*//• 

Fred. Quick, quick, begone, he is here* ■ 

F.nter Don \^09's.%yjpeaking as. he enters. 

Lop. Mr. Alguazil, wait you without till I call for you. 
Prederickyan affairbrings me here — ^which— requires pri- 
vacy— fo that if you have any body within earfhot pray' 
order them to retire. 
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Fred. We are private my Lord, fpeak freely. 

Lfip. Why then Sir I muft tell you that you had better 
have pitch 'd upon any man in Portugal to have injur'd 
than myfelf. 

« FeLpeeptngS] V/hat means my father?** 

Frtd. I underiland you not my Lord. 

Lop. Tho' I am old I have a fon— Alas I why name I 
him ? he knows not t^e difhonour of my'houfe. 

** FeL I am confounded i The difhonour of hit hou&I'*^ 

Fred. Explain yourfelf my Lord, I am not confcious^ 
ef any diihonourable a^on ta any man, nwch leis to your 
LordHiip. 

Lop. 'Tis &Ue ; you have debauch'd my daughter; 

^* FeL Debauch'd my iiiker! in^ifiblel he could not^ 
^ durft not, be that villain ?" 

Fred.^ My Lofd I fcoorn fo foul a cBsffge^ 

Lop, You have debauch'd her duty at leafl,. therefore 
tnftantly reftore her to me,, or by St. Anthony I '11 make: 
you. 

Fred. Reftore her my LiHtil where (hall I Jindixer \ 

Lop* I havethofe that will fwear fiie is here in your 
houfe« 

"F^Halinthishoufcr* 

Fred. You are mifinform'd my Lord ! Upon my rcpa*^ 
tation I have not feen Donna I£abeUa fihce the abfenceof 
Don. Felix. 

Lop. Then pray Sir — if I am not too inquiiitivc, what 
motive had you for thofe obje^ions you made^ainft her- 
marriage with Don Guzman yefterday ?" 

Fred. The difagreeablenefs of fuoh a matck I fcar'd* 
wopld give your daughter, caufe to curfe her duty if fhc 
comply 'd with your demanda; that was all my Lord. 

Lop.. And fo you help'd iier thro' the window to make^ 
herdifobey. - 

** FeL Ha, my fifter gone! oh fcandal to^ur blood!" 

Fred. This is infulting me my Lord, when I afliire yoa: 
I have neither feennor know any thing of your daughter. 

If (he is gone the contrivance was her own, and you^ 

may thank your rigour for it. 

Lop. Very well Sir ; however, my rigour (hallmake boM. 
^ofearch your houfe. Here, call in the Alguazil?— 
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J^2o. peeping.'^ The Alguazil I What iii the name won- 
der will become of me ? 
.Fred, The Alguazil! My^Lord you '11 repent this. 
£«/^r A L G U A z I L and Attendants. 
' Lop. No Sir, 't is you that will repent it. I charge you 
in the king's name to afiift me in finding my daughter. — 
Be fiire you leave no part of the houfe unfearch'd. Come, 
follow me. 

£ Gets tonvards the door where Felix is : Frederick draws ^ 
and plants hlmfelf before the door, 

Fred. Sir, J mufi firfl know by what authority you pre- 
tend to fearch my houfe before you enter here. 

Alg. How ! Sir, dare you prefume to draw your fword 
upon the reprefentative of majefty ? I am Sir, I am his ma- 
jefty's Alguazil, and the very quintcffcnce of authorityr— 
therefore put up your fword, or I ihall order you to be 
knock'd down — ^for know Sir the breath of an Alguazil 
is as dangerous as the breath of a demi-culverin. 

Ltop. She is certainly in that room by his guarding the> 
door.— -If he difputes your authority knock him down I 
fay. 

Fred. I (hall flieW you fome fport firft. The womai^ 
you look for is not here ; but there is fomething in thifr 
TOom which I ^11 preferve from your fight at the hazard 
of nay life. 

iJop. Enter I ixf^ nothing but my daughter canbe there. 
—Force his fword from him. 

[Felix comes out and joins Frederick.- 

JV/. Villains, ftand oS\ alTaffinate a man in his own houfe ! 

Lop. Oh, oh, oh, mifericordia ! what do I fee ? my fon ! 

Alg. Ha, his fon ! Here 's five hundred pounds good my. 
brethren if Antonio dies, and that 's in the furgeon's 
power, and he 's in love with my daughter you know, fb ^ 
feize him. — ■ — ** Don Felix, I command you to furrender . 
^ yourfelf into the hands of juftice in order to raife me and 
** my pofterity ; and in confideration you lofe your head 
** to gain me iiy^ hundred pounds, I *11 have your gencro- 

" fity recorded on your tombftone at my own proper 

** coil and charge — I hate to be ungrateful.'* 

Lop. HoJd) hold ! Oh that ever I wa* born ! 

Fred, Pid I not tell you you would repent my Lordi 
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What^hoa! within there. [^EBferJervaHttJJArmjoBitdfeSf 
and let not a man in nor out but Felix* 

FeL Generous Fred/crick f - 

Fre^. Look ye Alguazil, when you would betray my 
friend for filthy lucre I (hall no more regard you as aii of- 
ficer of juftice, but as a thi^f and robber thus refift you. 

FeL Come on Sir, we 'U (hew you pby £(x the five 
hundred pounds. 

♦* jllg. Fall on, feize the money,' right or wrong, ve 
"rogues." ^ l^^eyfgk 

Lop. Hold, hold, Alguazil, I '11 give you the five hun« 
dred pounds, that is, my bond to pay upon Antonio** 
death, and twenty pinoles, however things go, for you and 
thefe honefl; fellows to drink my health. 

Aig. Say yoa fo my Lcn-d! Why, look ye my LfOrd, I 
bear die young gentleman no ill wifl my Lotd« If I g«t bat 
the five hundred pounds my Lord— *wliy, look ye TtLjljoA 
— 'tis the fame thing to me whether your fon be hasg'd 
or not my Lord. 

Fei. Scoundrelai ■ 

Lop. Ay, well thou art a good-natur'd fellow, that is 
the truth on 't.-— Come then, we 'H to the tli?era, ami fign 
and'feal this minute. Oh Fehx ! wby v mmldfi tS^uJirwt wm 
tbus^^Bta J cannot uphrmdthn imvi^ norhnDt I6mt to tedi*^ 
Be careful of thyfelf, or thou wilt break my hearl* 

[^«xr Lopez, Alguazil* iriu/.^^]n£»i^. 

FeL Now Frederick, though 1 01^^ to tbaak yon for 
your care of me, yet ^ I am fatisfied as to my father't 
accufation,^!* / ^vgrktard it aUj I cami't return the ac- 
knowledgments I owe you. ELhow you aught relatiog to 
my fifter? ' 

Fred. I hope my faith and truth axe known to yoo-<*'' 
and here by both I fwcar I am ignorsat of evory ^ag^. 
relating to your father's chaige. 

FeL Enough, I do believe thee. Oh Fbrtone! whert 
will thy malice end ? 

J5^«/^ Vasqu-bz* 
. Vafq. Sir, I bring you joyful news* 

Fel. What 'j the matter? 

Vafq. I am told that Don Antonio is out of danger, aad 
now in the palace. 



Fel. I Tviih it be true, then I 'm at liberty to watch my 
tivalandpurfuemyiifter. Prithee Frederick inform thy* 
felf of the truth of this report. 

Fred* I will this minute. — Do you hear, let nobody in 
to Don Felix till iny return. \^Ex'tU 

Vafq. I '11 obfervc Sir. [ JJ^wrf. 

Flo. Peeping.'] They have almoil frighted me out of 
my wits — I *m fure — Now Felix is alone, I have a good 
roind to pretend I came with a meflage from my lady; but 
how then ihall I fay I came into the cupboard? 
£nter W A^Q}ji.%f feemng to oppofe the entrance offomebpdy. 

Ser, I tell you^Madam, Don Felix is not here. 

Vh. wtbin^'] I uU you Sir he is here, and I will fee 
liim. 

Fel. What nolfe is that? 

Fio, breaking inJ} You are as difficult of accefs Sir as 
a firft minifter of ftate. 

Fio, My ftars 1 my Lady here \ [^Shuti the prefi cbfe. 

Feh If your vifit was defign'd to Frederick Madam, he 
is abroad. 

Vion No Sir, the viiit is to you. 

FeL You are very pundual in your ceremonies Madam. 

Fio, Tho' I did not come to return your vilit, but to 
take that which your civility ought to have brought me. 

FeL If my cars, my eyes, and my underftanding, ly'd, 
then I am in ydur debt, elfe not Madam. 

P'io. I will not charge them with a term fo grofs to fay 
they lyM, but call it a miilake, nay, call it any thing to ex- 

cufe my Felix. Cou'd I, think ye, cou'd I put off my 

pride fo far poorly to diflemble a pailioa which I did not 
feel, or feek a reconciliation with what I did not love ? 
** Do but conilder, if I had entertained another fhou'd not 
" I rather embrace this quarrel, pleas'd with the occafion 
^ that rid me of your viiits, and gave me freedom to en- 
*' joy the choice which you think I have made ? Have I 
** any intereft in thcfe but my love ^ or am I bound by 
.** aught b«t inclination to fubmitand follow thee?" — 
No law whilft fmgle binds us to obey; but yourfex are, 
** by nature and education," obliged to pay «i deference 
to all womankind. 
- FeL Theft ifc^friutlefs argumeats. .'Tic moft certain 
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<hou wert dearer to thefe eyes than all that Heav'n e'er 
{rave to charm the fenfe of man ; but I would rather tear 
them out than fuffer them to delude my reafon aud euflave 
my peace. 

V'io. Can you love without efteem ? and where is the 
efteem for her you ftill fufpe6t ? Oh Felix ! there is a deli- \ 
cacy— inJove which equala even a religious faith! True 
love never doubts the object it adores, and ikepticks there | 
will dilbelieve their fight. 

FeL Your notions are too refined for mine Madam. 
Enter Vasq^tez. 

FeL How now firrah, what do you want? 

Fafq* Only my mafter's cloak out of this prefs Sir, that 
is all. 

FeL Make hafle then. 

[ Vafq. opens the prefix feet Flora, and roars out. 
Oh ! the devil ! the devil ! lExst, 

Flo, Difcover'd F najr, then, legs befriend me. 

[ Flora mffxoa/. 

yio. Ha ! a woman concealed ! very well Felix ! 

FeL A woman in the prefe ! {^Enter LifTardo.] How | 
the devil came a woman there firrah^ ( 

/.^ Whatihalllfaynow? . ^ ! 

Fio. Now LilTardo, fhew your wit to bring your ma- 
iler off. 

Li/f, Off Madam! Nay, nay, nay, there, there needs no 
great wit to, to, to, bring him ofFMadam ; for fhe did, and 
fhe did not come as, as, as, a, a, a, man may fay dire£t:ly to, 
to, to, to, fpeak with my mailer Madam. 

Fio, I fee by your flammering, LifTardo, that your in- 
vention is at a very low ebb. 

FeL 'Sdeath, rsifcal \ fpeak without hefitation, and the 
truth too, or I fhall Hick my fpado in your guts. 

Fio. No, no, your mafler miflakes ; he wou'd not have 
you fpeak the truth. 

FeL Madam, my fincerity wants no excufe. 

L't/f* I am fo confounded bet^veen one and the other 
that I cann't think of a lie. ' LAfi^' 

FeL Sirrah I fetch me this woman back inftantly ; I 'U 
know what bufinefs fhe had here. 

Fia^ Not a. Hep; your mailer (hall not be ,put to the 
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bluib. — Come, a truce Felix. Do you aik me no more 
^ueftions about the window and I 'U forgive this. 

FeL I fcorn forgivenefs where I own no crime ; but 
your fouVconfcious of its guilt, wou'd fain lay hold of this 
occafion to blend your treafon with my innocence. 

Vio, Infolent ! Nay, if inftead of owning your fault you 
-endeavour to infult my patience, I muft tell you Sir you 
4o n't behave yourfelf like that man of honour you wou'd 
be taken for; you ground your quarrel with me upon 
your own inconilancy.; 't is plain you are falfe yourfelf, 
and wou'd make me the aggreflbr. It was not for no- 
thing the fellow oppofed my entrance. This lafl ufage 

has given me back my liberty, and now my fatlier's will 
•fliall be obeyed without the leaft reludance ; and fo your 
Servant. \_Exit. 

FeL Oh, ftubborn, ftubborn, heart ! what wilt thou do? 
Her father's will fhall be obeyed; ha ! that carries her to 
a cloyfler, and cuts off all my hopes at once. By Hea- 
ven fhe (hall qot, muft not, leave me. No, fhe is not falfe, 
at leaft my love now reprefcnts her true, becaufe I fear to 
k)fc her. Ha villain 1 art thou here ? [ Turns upon Liffardo. J 
tell me this moment who this woman was, and for what 
intent Ihe was here concealed-— or — 

Liffl Ay, good Sir ! forgive me, and I '11 tell you the 
•whole truth. \_FalU on his knees, 

£^eL Out with it then-- 

Ltffl It, it, it, w^s Mrs. Flora Sir, Donna Violante's 
woman. You muft know Sir we have had a fneaking kind- 
nefs for one another a great while — fhe was not willing 
you ftiould know it, fo when fhe heard your voice fhe ran 
into the clothes-prefs. I wou'd have told you this at firft» 
but I was afraid of her lady's knowing it. This is the truth, 
as I hope for a whole ikin Sir. 

FeL If it be not I '11 not leave you a whole bone in it 

firrah. Fly, and obferve if Violante goes dire<6lly 

home, 

Ljf, Yes Sir, yes. 

FeL Fly youdog^jly. f^^/zLiiT.] I muft convince her 
of my faith. Oh ! how irrefolute is a lover's heart ! " My ' 
^* refentments cool'd when her's grew high— nor can I 
^* ftruggle longer with my fate ; I cannot quit her, no, I 

D 
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V ^* cannot, fo abfolnte a conqueftiias fhe gained." — ^How 
abfolute a woman's power ! 

In vain we Itrivc their tyranny to quit, 
. In vain we ftiu^gle, for we muft iubmit. [£x// Felix 

Scene, t/je Terrier o de paffa* 

{Enter CnLOS'ELf and I s abe lla iJeiVdy Gibb Y at a dlflance, 

CoL Then you fay it is impoffible for me to wait of^yoa 
•home Madam. 

Ifab. I fay it is inconfiftent with my circumftances Co- 
lonel, and that way impoffible for me to admit of it. 

Co/. Confent to go with me then. — I lodge at one Don 
Frederick's, a merchant juft by here ; he is a very honcft 
■fellow, and \ dare confide in his fecrecy. 

Ifab. Ha ! does he lodge there I Pray Heaven I am not 
difcover'd! [_Afuit, 

CoL What fay you my charmer ? (hall we breakfaft to 
gether? I have fome of the beft tea in the univerfe. 

Ifab, Puh ! tea ! is that the beft treat you can give a 
•lady at your lodgings Colonel ? 

CoL Well hinted No, no, no, I have other 

things at thy fervice child. 

JfaL "N^Tiat are thofe things pray ? 
' i'oL My heart, foul, and body, into the bargain^ 

^fab» Has the laft no encumbrance upon itl Canyoo 
make a clear title Colonel ? 

. CoL All freehold child, and I '11 afford thee a very good 
•bargain. [^Embraces her. 

Gib, O' my fal ! they mak muckle words about it. Ife 
>fair weary with ftanding, Ife e'en tak a fleep. \^Lies down, 

I/ab. If 1 take a leafe it -mufl: be for life Colonel. 

CoL Thou (halt have me as long or as little time as thou 
wilt my dear. Come, let 's to my lodging,, and we '11 fign 
and feal this minute. 

I/ab. Oh, not fo faft Colonel ^ there .are many things to 
be adjvifted before the lawyer and the parfon comes. 

CoL The lawyer and parfon ! No, no, ye little rogue, 
'we can finifh our affairs without the help of the law— — 
_ or the gofpel. 

I/ab, Indeed but we cann't Colonel. 
- CoL Indeed! why hafl thou then trepann'd mc oUt 
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of my warm bed this mornhig for nothing ? Why, this 
is (hewing a man half-fami(h*d a well-furnifli'd larder, 
then clapping a padlock on the door till you Itarve himf 
quite. 

Ifab. If you can find in your heart to fay grace Colonel 
]l>ou fhall keep the key. 

Coi. I love to fee my meat before I give thanks Ma- 
dam ; therefore uncover thy face child and I '11 tell thee 
more of my mind if I like you 

If ah. I dare not rilk my reputation upon your //} Co-* 
lonel, and fo adieu. \^Go'tng» 

CoL Nay, nay, nay, we mull not part. 

Ifah» As you ever hope to fee me more fufpend your 

euriofity now ; one ftep farther lofes me for ever.— -^ 

Shew yourfelf a man of honour, and you ihall firid me a 
woman of honour.. [^Exit. 

CoL Well, for once I '11 trull to a blind bargain Ma- 
dam — \_KiJjfes her hand and parts J^ But I fhall be too cun- 
ning for your ladyfhip if Gibby obferves my orders. Me- 
thinks thcfe intrigues which relate to the mind are very 
ialipid, The converfation of bodies is much more di- 
verting. Ha I wliat do I fee ? my rafcal afleep L 

Sirrahj did not I charge you to watch the lady ? and is it 
thus you obferve my orders ye dog ? \^Kick5 him all this 
vohile^ and hejhrugsy and rubs his eyesy and yawns, 

Gib, That's true an like yer honour; but I thought 
that when yence ye had her in yer ane hands ye migh> 
a' ordered her yer fel wed f neugh without me, en ye ken, 
^n like yer honour* 

CoL Sirrah, hold your impertinent tongue, and make . 
hafte after her. If you do n't bring me fome account of 
her never dare to fee my face again. \_Exit, 

Gib, Ay^ this is bony wark indeed ! to run three hun- 
dred mile to this wicked town, and before I can weel fill 
, my w€am to be fent a whore-hunting after this black fke 
devil. — What gate fal I gang to fpeer for this wutch 
now ? Ah for a ruling elder — or the kirk's treafurer — • 

or his Hion — I 'd gar my mailer mak twa o' this but 

I am fure there's na fick honell people here, or there 
wud na be fa mickle fculdudrie *. 
•Fornication.- 
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Enter an EngU/h Soldier pafftng along. 

Gih. Geud mon did yon fee a woman^ a lady, ony gate 
bereawa e'en now? 

Eng. man. Yes, a great many. What kind of a vroman 
16 it you inquire after? 

Gib, Geud troth flic 's na kenfpeckle, fhe *8 aw in a 
cloud. 

Eng. man. What ! 't is fome Highland monfter which 
you brought over with you I fuppofe ; I fee no fuch, not 
I. Keufpeckle quotha ! 

Gib, Huly, huly, mon ; the deel pike out yer een, and 
then ye '11 fee the bater, ye Portigife tike. 

Eng, man. What fays the fellow? [Turning ta Gibby, 

Gib, Say! I fay I am a bater fellow than e'er flude 

upon yer (hanks and gin I hecr mair o' yer din 

deel o' my faul Sir but Ife crack yer croon. 

Eng, man. Get you gone you Scotch rafcal, and thank 
your Heathen dialed, which I do n't underftand, that 
you ha' n't your bones broke. 

Gib, Ay ! an ye dinna underftand a Scotfman's tongue, 
Ife fee gin ye can underftand a Scotfman's gripe. Wha 's 
the bater mon now Sir ? [_Laye hold of hhn^'firihcs up his 
heelsy and gets ajlride over him, 

//ipr^ Violante croffesthejlage^ GThhjjumpeupJrom thenuui^ 
andbrujbes up to Violante. 

Gib, I vow Madam but I am glad that ye and I are 
fbregather'd. 
^ Vio, What wou'd the fellow have ? j 

Gib, Nothing j away Madam ; wo worthy yer heart, 
what a muckle deal o' mifchief had you like to bring up- 
on poor Gibby ! 

Fio, The man's drunk 

Gib, In troth am I not And gin I had na found ye 

Madam, the Laird knows when I fliould ; for my maifler 
bad me ne'er gang hame without tydings of ye Madam. ! 

Vio, Sirrah ! get about your bufinefs, or I '11 have your 
bones drubb'd. 

Gib, Geud faith my maifter has e'en done that t' yer 
honds Madam. 

Fio, Who is your mafter Sir? 

Gib, Mony a ane fpeers the gate they ken right we el ; 
it is no fa lang fen ye parted wi' him. I wifh he ken ye 
hafe as weel as ye ken him. 
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VtQ» Pugh ! the creature 's mad, or miftakes me for fome? 
body elfe ; and I fhguld be as mad as he to talk to him any 
longer. [ Violante enters Don Pedro's hou[e 

Enter L i s s A R do fl/ /^tf upper end of thejiage* 

Llff", So (he 's gone home I fee. What did that ScotR 
fellow want with her ? I '11 try to find it out ; perhaps I 
may difcover fomething that may make my mailer friends 
with me again. 

Gib» Are ye gone Mad^ ? a deel fcope in yer com- 
pany, for I 'm as weefe as « was. But I '11 bide and fee 
wha's houfe it is, gin I can meet with ony civil body to 
fpeer at. — " Weel, of aw men in the warld I think our 
** Scotfmen the greateft feuls to leave their weel-favour'd 
** honeft women at hame to rin walloping after a pack of 
** gycarlings here that fhame to fhew their faces, and peur 
** men like me are forc'd to be their pimps. A pimp ! 
** Godfwarbit, Gibby's ne'er be a pimp and yet in 

** troth it 's a thriving trade ; I remember a countr^^mon 
** o' my ane that by ganging o' fick like errants as I am 
**now came to get preferment." My lad, wot ye wha 
lives here ? [ Turns and fees LifTardo. 

Ltf. Don Pedro de Mendofa. 

Gib» And did you fee a lady gang in but now ? 

Li/f. Yes I did. 

Gib. And d' ye ken her tee ? 

JLtffl It was Donna Violante, his daughter. What the 
devil makes him fo inquifitive ? here is fomething in it, that 
is certain, \_jlpde.'] 'Tis a cold morning brotlier, what think 
you of a dram ? 

Gib. In troth very weel Sir. 

Lifi You feem an honeft fellow ; prithee let -'s drink to 
pur better acquaintance. 

, Gib, Wi' aw my heart Sir; gang your gate to the next 
houfe and Ife follow ye. 

Lijf. Come along then. [^Exiil 

Gib. Don Pedro de Mendofa!— Donna Violante, his 
daughter ! — that 's as right as my leg now — lie need na 
mare ; I '11 tak a drink, and then to my maifter. — 
l(t bring him news will mak his heart full blee ; 
Gin he rewards it not decl pimp for me. [^Exit, 

Diij 
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ACT IV. 

Scene, Violante's loJgings^ 

Enter Isabella in a gay temper, and WiOhA}iTE out of 

humour, 

Isabella. 
JMY dear! I have been feeking yoirthis half hour to tell 
you the moft lucky adventure. 

Fio. And you have pitched upon the mofl unlucky hour 
for it that you could poffibly have found in the whole four- 
and-twenty. 

Ifah. Hang unlucky hours! I wont think of them j I 
hope all my misfortunes are pafl. 

Fio, And mine alj to come. 

Jfah, I have feen the man I like. 

Plo. And I have feen the man that I could wifh to hate. 

Ifab. And you muft aflift me in difcovering whether he 
can like me or not. 

Vio, You have aflifled me In fuch a difcovery already, 
I thank ye. 

Ifah. What fay you my dear ? 

V'io» I fay I am very unlucky at difcoveries Ifabella; I 
have too lately made one pernicious to my eafe : your bro- 
ther 18 falfe. 

y^^. Impoffible! 

Fio, Mofl true. 

Ifah. Some villain has traduc'd him to you. 

Fio. No, Ifabella ; I love too well to truft the eyes of 
others ; I never credit the illjudging world, or form fufpi- 
cions upon vulgar cenfures ; no, I had ocular proof of his 
ingratitude. 

Ifab. Then I am moft unhappy. My brother was the 
only pledge of faith betwixt lis ; if he has^ forfeited your 
favour I have no title to your friendship. 

Vio, You wrong my friendship Ifabella ; your own me- 
rit entitles you to ever)' thing within my power, 

Ifdh. Generous maid ! — — But may I not know what 
grounds you have to think my brother falfe ? 

Fio, Another time. — But tell me Ifabella, how can I 
ferve you ? 

Ifab, Thus then — The gentleman that brought me hi- 
ther I have feen and talk'd with upon the Terriero de pajja 
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this morning, and I find him a man^ of fenfc, generofity, 
and good humour; in fhort he is every thing that I could 
like for a hufband, and I have difpatch'd Mrs. Flora to 
bring him hither: I hope you '11 forgive the liberty I have 
taken. 

Fio. Hither ! to what purpofe ? 

Jfah. To the great univerfal purpofe, matrimony. 
^Vio. Matrimony! why, do you delign to aflc him? 

Jfab. No Violante, you muft do that for me. 
Vio. I thank you for the favour you defign me, but de- 
fire to be excus'd : I manage my own affairs too ill to be 
trufted with thofe of other people ; ** befides, if my father 
•* fhould find a ftranger here it might make him hurry me 
** into a monaftery immediately." I cann't for my life 
admire your condu6^, to encourage a perfon altogether un- 
known to you. — 'Twas very imprudent to meet him this 
morning, but much more fo to fend for him hither, know- 
ing what inconveniency you have already drawn upon 
me. 

Ifab. I am not infenfible how far my misfortunes have 
cmbarrafs'd you ; and if you pleafe facrifice my quiet to 
your own. 

Flo. Unkindly urg'd !— Have I not preferr'd your hap- 
pinefs to every thing that 's dear to me ? 

Ifah. I know thou haft — then do not deny me this laft 
requeft, when a few hour? perhaps may render my condi- 
tion able to clear thy fame, and bring my brother to thy 
Icet for pardon. 

Vio» I wiih you do n't repent of this intrigue. I fup- 
pofe he knows you are the fame woman that he brought 
in here laft night. 

Ifab. Not a fy liable of that ; I met him veil'd, and to 
prevent his knowing the houfe I order'd Mrs. Flora to 
bring him by the backdoor into the garden. 

Fio. The very way which Felix comes; if they fhould 

meet there would be fine work. Indeed my dear I 

cann't approve of your defign. 

Enter Flora. 

Flo. Madam, the Colonel waits your pleafure. 

Fio. How durft you go upon fuch a mefTagc Miftrefs 
without acquainting me ? 

Flo. So I am to be huffed for every thing. 
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If ah. 'Ti8 too late to difpute that now<dear Violante} 
I acknowledge the raihnefs of the ad^ion— 4)ut coniider 
the neceffity of my deliverance. 

Vio. That indeed is a weighty confideration : well, 
what am I to do ? 

Ifab, In the next room I '11 give you in{lru6iions. — In 
the mean-time Mrs. Flora (hew the Colonel into this^ 

[fixtt Flora one way^ and IXabella and Violante another. 
Reenter Flora with the Colonel. 

Flo, The lady will wait on you prefently. Sir. [£*//. 

CoL Very well-*-This is a very fruitful foil. I have not 
been here quite four-and-twenty hours, and I have three 
intrigues upon my hands already ; but I hate the chafe 
without partaking of the game. ££nter Violante veiPd,] 
Ha ! a fine fiz'd woman — ^pray Heaven (he proves hand* 
fome— I am come to obey your ladyfhip's commands. 

Fio, Are you fure of that Colonel ? 

CoL If you be not very unreafonable indeed Madanir 
A man is but a man. [^Taies her hand and klffes it. 

Vio. Nay, we have no time for compliments Colonel. 

CoL I underftand you Madam— -Afo«/r«;»iOT voire 
chambre. [ Takes her in his arm, 

Vio^ Nay, nay, hold Colonel ; my bedchamber is not to 
be enter'd without a certain purchafe. 

CoL Purchafe ! humph, this is fome kept miftrefs I fup- 
pofe, who induilrioufly lets out her leifure hours. \jAJide\ 
Look ye Madam^you muft. confider we foldiers are not 
overflock'd with money — but we make ampl^ fatisfadiioa 
in love ; we have a world of courage upon our hands now 
you know — then prithee ule a confcience, and I '11 try if 
my pocket can come up to your price. 

Vio* Nay, do n't give yourfelf the trouble of drawing 
your purfe Colonel, my deiign is levell'd at your perfon, 
if that be at your own difpofal. 

CoL Ay, that it is faith Madam ! and I '11 fettle it as 
firmly upon thee 

Vio. As law can do it. 

CoL Hang law in love affairs ; thou (halt have right and 
title to it out of pure inclination. — A matrimonial hint 
again. " Gad, I fancy the women have a projcdl on foot 
*' to tranfplant the union into Portugal." [-^^' 
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Vto. Then you have an averfion td matrimony Colonel. 
Did you never fee a woman in all your travels that you 
could like for a wife ? 

CoL A very odd queflion* — Do you really expe6l that 
I (hould fpcak truth now? 

Vio^ I do, if y^u expeft to be dealt with ColoneL 

CoL Why then Yes. 

Vio. la (he in your country or this? 

CoL This is a very pretty kind of a catechifm : " but I 
** don't conceive which way it turns to edification." In 
this town I believe Madam. 

Vto* Her name is 

CoL Ay, how is fhe call'd Madam? 

Vio. Nay, I afk you that Sir? 

Col. Oh, oh, why (he is call'd — Pray Madam how is it 
you fpell your name ? 

Via. Oh Colonel I am not the happy woman, nor do I 
wifh it. 

CoL No ; I • m forry for that. — ^What the devil does (he 
mean by all thefe queftions ? \_Aftde. 

Vio. Come Colonel, for once be fincere — ^perhaps you 
may not repent it. 

CoL This is like to be but a iilly adventure, here 's fo 
much iincerity required. \^AJide.'\ Faith Madam I have 
tn inclination to iincerity, but I 'm afraid you '11 call my 
manners in queftios. 

Vio. Not at all; I prefer truth before compliment in 
this affair. 

CoL Why then, to be plain with you Madam, a lady lafb 
night wounded my heart by a fall from a window, whofe 
perfon I could be content to take, as my father took my 
mother, till death do us part — but whom fhe is, or how 
diftinguifli'd, whether maid, wife, or widow, I can n't in- 
form you ; perhaps you are fhe. 

yio. Not to keep you in fufpenfe, I am not fhe, but I 
can give you an account of her. That lady is a maid of 
condition, has ten thoufand pounds, and if you are aiingle 
man her perfon and fortune are at your fervice. 

CoL I. accept the offer with the higheft tranfports; but 
fay, my charming angel ! art thou not fhe ? {Offers to em* 
brace her,"] " This is a lucky adventure." \,Afide^ 
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Fio. Once again Colonel I tell you I am not fhe-^but 
at ^yi thig evening you fhall find her on the Ttrriero da 
pajfa with a white handkerchief in her hand. Get a prieft 
ready, and you know the reft. 

CoL I fhall infallibly qbferve your dire6lions Madam. 

Enter Flo & A haftlly, andttfhifpers Vi o L A !*t e, *whoJlarts and 

feemsfurpnfed, 

Vio. Ha ! Felix eroding the garden fay you ; what Ihaffl 
I do now? 

CoL You feem furpris'd Madam. 

Vio. Oh Colonel my father is coming hither, and if he 
finds you here I am ruin'd. 

^CoL Odflife Madam, thruft me any where. Cann't I 
go out this way ? 

Vie. No, n09.no, he cornea that way. How fhall I pre- 
vent their meeting? Here, here, flep into my bedcham* 
ber 

Col. Ohy the hcjl place in the world Madam! 

Fio. And be llill, as you value her you" love. Don't 
llir till you 'ave notice, as ever you hope to have her ia 
your arms.. 

CoL On that condition I '11 not breathe^ lExit Col* 
Enter P^elix. 

FeL I wonder where this dog of a fervant is all thia 
while — ^but fhe is at home I find — How coldly fhe regarda 

me. You look Violante as if the iight of me were 

troublefome to you. 

Fio. Can I do otherwife when you have the affuranc^ 
to approach me after what I faw to-day ? 

FeL Affirrance ! rather call it good nature, after what 
I heard laft night. But fuch regard to honour have I in 
my love to you I cannot bear to be fufpe£ied, ** nor fuf- 
** fer you to entertain falfe notions of my truth without 
"endeavouring to convince you of nJy innocence;" fo 

much good nature have I more than you Violante. 

pray give me leave to afk your woman onequeftionj my 
man afTures me fhe was the perfon you faw at my lodgt 
ings. ^ . 

Fio, I confefs it Madam, and afk your pardon. 

Fio, Impudent baggage ! not to undeceive me fooncH 
what bufinefs cou'd ypu have there ? 

FeL Liffardo and fhe it feems imitate you and I. 
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Flo, I love to follow the example of m3rbetWrs Madam. 

/V/. I hope I am juftified r 

Vio, Since we are to part Felix, there needs no juflifi- 
ication. 

FeK Methinks you talk of parting as a thing indifferent 
to y.ou. Can you forget how I have lov'd ? 

F"w, I wifh I could forget my own pailion, I ftiou'd 

with lefs concern remember your '&, -J3ut for Miftrefe 

iFlora 

Fel. You mnd forgive her. ^Mnft, did I fay ? I fear 

J have no power to impofe, though the injury was done 
.to me. 

Vio. 'Tis harder to pardon an injury done to what -we 
love than to ourfelves; but at your requefl Felix I do 
forgive her. Go watch my father Flora, left he fhould 
awake and furprife us. 

Flo. Yes Madam. , .[_Eick Flora. 

FeL Doft thou then love me Violante? 

Vw. "What need of repetition from my tongue when 
every look confeffes what you aflc ? 

Fel» Oh, let no man judge of love but thofe who feel it; 
•what w^ondrous magick liesjn one kind look! — One ten* 
der word deft roy 8 a lover's rage, and melts his fierceft paf- 
•fion into foft complaint. Oh, the w^indo w Violante, wouldft , 
thou but clear that one fufpicion ! 

Vlo» Prithee no more of that my Felix ; a little time 
fhall bring thee perfeft fatisfadtion. 

FeL Well Violante, on condition you think no more 
Jbi a mocaftery I '11 wait with patience for this mighty 
iiecret. 

Vio. Ah Felix, love generally gets the better of reli- 
gion in us women. Refolutions made in the heat of paffion 
*e\'er diifoLve upon.reconciliation, 

E^nter Flora haft'dy. * 
' Flo, Oh Madam, Madam, Madam ! my lord your fa- 
ther has been in the garden, and lock'd the backdoor, and 
«comes muttering to himfelf this way. 

Vio, Then we are caught. Now Felix we are un- 
fdone. 

FeL Heavens forbid! This is moft unlucky! Let , me 
•ftep into your bedchamber, he won't look under the bed; 
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there I may conceal myfdf. [^Ruas to the door^ andpujhes it 
Of en a little, 

Fio, My ftarsi if he goes in there hc'B find the Colo- 
nel. No, no, Felix, that 's no fafe place ; my fethar»j 

often goes thither, and ftiould you cough or fneeze w€ 
are loft. 

Fel. Either my eye deceived mc or 1 faw a man with- 
in ; I '11 watch him dole. 

Flo. < 'h invention, invention! I have it Madam. Here, 
here, Sir, off with your fword, and 111 fetch you a dlf- 
guife. [^JSxit Flora. 

Fel, She fhall deal with the devil if flie conveys him out I 
ivithout my knowledge. 

Flo, Blefs me, how I tremble ! 

Enter Flora tvith a ridlnghood, 

Flo, Here Sir put on this. 

Fel, Ay, ay, any thing to avoid Don Pedro. 

\_She puis It ofh 

Flo, Oh, quick, quick! I fhall die with apprehenfion. 

Flo. Be fure you don't fpeak a word. 

Fel, Not for the Indie s but I fhall obferve yoa 
clofer than you imagine. [^j^Jde- 

P^edro, within.'^ Violante, where ^re you child? [^Enter 
Don Pedro.] Why, how came the garden -door opcn^ 
Ha ! how now! who have we here ? 

Vto» Humph, he '11 certainly difcover him. \^Jfide^ 

Flo, 'Tis my mother and plcafe you Sir. 

[^She and YeUx Both coartefy. 

Pedro. Your mother! by St. Andrew fhe 's a ftrapperi 

why you are a dwarf to her. How many children have 

you good woman ? 

Fio, Oh ! if he fpeaks we are lofl. i^J^- 

Flo, Oh ! dear fenior, fhe cannot hear you ; fhe has bccfl 
deaf thefe twenty years. 

Fed, Alas, poor woman ! ^Why, you nuiffle her up 

•as if fhe were blind too. 

Fel, Would I were fairly off. [y^ 

Fed. Turn up her hood. 

Fio, Undone for ever!-— St. Anthony forbid. Oh Sli, 

ffie has the dreadfulleft unlucky eyes pray do n't bok 

-upon them ; I made her keep her hood fhut on purpofe* 
— — Oh, oh, oh, oh ! 
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Ped, _Eyefl ! why, what 's the matter with her eyes I 

Flo. My poor mother Sir i« much affli£led with tlie cho- 
ikk^' and aboiit two months ago (he had it grievoufly in 
fttr ftoraach, ^and was over-perfuaded to take a dram of 
Hfhy Englifli Geneva— ——which immediately flew up into 
her heady and l::aufed fuch a defluxion in hef eyes that fhe 
could never fincc bear the daylight. 

PeJ. Say you fo ?— poor woman ! — well, make her fit 
down Violantc, and give her a glafs of wine. 

^w. Let her daughter gvrt her a glafs below Sir; for 
aiy party ihe has frighted me fo I Iha' n't be myfelf thefe 
two hours. I am fure her ey«8 are evil eyes. 
' "i?>/. Well hinted." 

Ped. Well, well, do fo.— Evil eyes ! there are no evil 
eyes child. 

Flo. Come along mother. [_Speals loud. 

{_Ex'a Fdix and Flora. 

Vio. I 'm glad he 'e gone . [^Afide. 

Fed. Haft thou heard the news Violante ? 

Ped. What news Sir? 

Fed, Why, Vafquez teUsme that Don Lopez's daugh- 
ter Ifabella is run away from her father: that lord has very 
lU fortune with jbischildren*- Well,I'mglad my daugh- 
ter has no inclination to mankind, that my houfe is plagued 
with no fuiiors. \Afide. 

' Vio. This is the firft word ever I heard of it: I pity her 
frailty 

Fed. Well faid Violantc — —Next week I intend thy 
lii^inefs (hall begin. 

£Af^r Flo RA« 

FirVi i ^ n^t intend to ftay fo long ; thank yon papa. 

l^Aftde. 
' Ptd. MyLadyAbbefs writes word (he longs to fee thee, 
IBid has provided every thing in order for thy reception. 
Thou wilt lead a happy lt|c my girt-*fifty times before 
that of matdkBony, where an extravagant coxcomb might 
I niake a beggar of thee, or an illnatur'd furly dog break 
lihyheart. 

Flo. Break her heart 1 flte had as good have her bones 
broke as to be a nun 4 I am fure I had rather of the two. 
You are wondrous kind Sir! but if I had fuch a father 
i knaVr what I would do» , . 

E 
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Fed. Why, what wou'd you do minx? ha! 
Flo. I would tell him I had as good a right and tide to 
the law of nature and the end of the creation as he 

had. : ^ 

Fed You wou'd Miftrefs! who the devO doubts ii^ 
A good afTuxance is a chambermaid's coat of arms, and 
lying and contriving the fupporters.— Your indina* 

tions are on tiptoe it feems. If I were your father 

houfewife, I 'd have a penance enjoined you fo ftrift thai 
you Should not be able to turn you in your bed for a 

month- You are enough to fpoil your bdy houfewifici 

if fhe had not abundance of devotion. 

Vio. Fy Flora ! are you not afhani'd to talk thus to my 
father? you faid ycftcrday you would be glad to go with 
me into the monaftery. 

Y\o. Did I? I told a great lie then! 

Fed. She go with thee ! no, no ; fhe 's enough to de- 
bauch the wholeconvent.— '— — Well child, remember what 
I faid to thee :^next week > 

Vio. Ay, and what I am to do this too. \^jffidk» 

I am all obedient Sir : I care ikit how foon I change my 
condition. 

Flo, But little does he think what change /he means. . , 

Fed. " Well faid Violante. 1 am glad to find her 

■** fo willing t6 leave the world ; but it is wholly owing to 
** my prudent management. Did (he know that (h« might 
•f* command her fortune ^hen fhe camie at age, or upon 
** day of marriage, perhaps (he'd change her .note-— -f* 
** But I have always told her that her grandfather left it 
** with thiaprovifo, that fhe turn'd nun. .NowAfiiiaU part 
*' of this twenty tlioufand pounds provides for her in the 
'* nunnery, and the reft is my own. The^ as n<xthing to' 
" be got in this life without policy." L-^ftde.'] WeUch]14 
1 am ^oing into-the cowjtfy for twb or three days to 
fettle fomeafiair5'Mrith/tbyuBKde>aff«^?vi«'./r*teni ««'# 
proceed fo'rthj hiJ^hf^xblkUtt-^ood hyf Violante i take ^art 
ojthyfelf. [Exit Fed. and Via. 

' Flo. So, now fiarihe Colonel. Hift, hift, ColoneU 

jEs/^y* Colonel. 
. /7(^/. Is the coaftckar ? 

Flo, Yes, if you can climb ;. for yo» in»ft get- over 
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the ^^wa^bottfey and jump from the garden-wall into the 
ftreet, 

. CcL Nay, nay, I do n't value my neck, if my incognita 
anfwers but thy lady's promife. [jExeufU Col. and Flora. 
• • Enter FEhix, 

' PeL I have lain perdue under the ft airs till I watch'd 
the old man out. [Violante opens the iioor,2 'Sdeath ! I ant' 
]^reveuted. [^Exit Felixr 

Enter Violante. ... 
PtcK Now to fet my prifoner at liberty. [^Gi>es to the 
doof t»her^ thd Colonel is hid."} Sir, Sir, you-may appear. ' 

Enter Felix follotuing her, 
^ I^eL May he fo Ma<£aim ? I had caufc for my fufpicion 
I find. Treacherous woman ! 

J^io. Ha, Felix here i nay, then all 's difcovcr'd. 
- FeL draws.'] Villain ! whoever thou art come out I 
eharge thee, and take the reward of thy adulterous er-* 
rami. 

Via, What (hall I fay ? — Nothing bttt the Secret which- 
I have fworn to Keep can reconcile this quarrel. \^Aftde, 
FeL A coward I Nay, then I Ml fetch you out ; think 
not to hide thyfeif ; no, by 6t. Anthony an altar ihould 
aot protcA thee 5 ^^ even there I 'd reach thy heart tho' 
•• all the faints Were arm'd in thy defence." {^Exit, 

Vio> Defend me Heaven ! what fhall I do ? I mull dif- 
cover Ifabella or here will be murder.— 
Enter Flora. 
Flo^ J have help'd the Colonel off dear Madam. 
Vio^ Say'ft thou fo my girl ? then I am arm'd. 

Reenter Yhi.ix. 
FeL Where has the devil, in compliance to your fex, 
convey'd him from my refentment ? 
' Vio, Him ! whom do yoU mean, my dear inquifif ive 
^ark ? Haj ha, ha, ha ! you will never leave thefc jealous 
whims. 

FeL Will you never. ceafe to impofe upon me? 
Vio, You impofe upon yoarfelf my dear ! do you think 
Idid not fee you \ yes I did, and rcfolved to put this trick 
upon you. 
Fel. Trick ! 

Vio. Yesy trick. I knew you 'd take the hint, and foon* 

Eij 
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relapfe intoyounfronted enrour. How ^afily your jc^i^y 
18 fired ! I fliall hsive a blefled life with you ! 

FeL Was t;h<rc no^i^ in it then but only to try m€ ? 

Fio. Won't you bciicve.youreyei J 

Fel. My eyes J nOf nor my ears^nor any ofmyfenfes^for they 
have all Jeceiv'd me. Well, I am convinced that faith i& as 
JiM^cefiary in love as in religion, for the moment a man lets 
4 woman know her conqueft he refigns his fenfess suid fe^ 
nothing but what (he M have him. 
• Fio, And aa foon as that man finds his love returned flie 
becomet^ as enrant allave as if fhe had already faid i^rthe 
prieft. 

Fih The prieft, Violante, would diiSpate thofe fears 
which caufe thefe quarrels. When wilt thou make M 

■ j> 
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two or three days to my uncle's ; we have time enough to 
finifh our affairs.— But prithee lea^ve me now left fome aC'^ 
eident (hould bripgiliy fitther. 

FeL To-morrow then— 
fly fwift ye Hours and bring to-morrow on I— - 
But muft I leave you. now my Violante ? 

Vio. Tou muft my Felix. We Jbon JhaU meet to part m 
more ? 

Fel. ObrapirtrwfJhundTf CBarmitig toffman f 
*Tby ivorda and looks havt'^Wd my heart 
With joy ^ and left no room fkr jealoufy. 
Do thou like me each doubt and fear- remove t' ■ * 
,/U^ alt to come be confidence and love. >> [ExU. 

Enter Isabella.. 

'* Jfah. I am glad my brother and you are reconciled 
** my dear! and the Colonel efcap'd without his know- 
'* ledge % I was. frighted out pf my witflMrhen I heard him 
** return. — I know not how to exprefs my thanks wonuui^ 
« — ^for what you fuffered for my fake ; my grateful ac- 
'* knowledgment fhall ever wait you, and to the world 
*' proclaim the faith, truth, and honour, of a woman. — 

** Vlo. Prithee do n't compliment tliy friend. Ifabclla* 
** —You heard the Colonel I fuppofe. 

*.* Ifab. Every fyllable, and am pleas'd to find I do not 
•^ love in vain. 
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. <^ rf0. Thouhaftcaugktlix8JSeart£t{£«i!i8,andaiiJb6ur 
•* hence may fecure his perfon. — Thou haft made ha&X 
*< work oil 'l^irf. . ' 1 : - . .' • . \ ' 

• <^ Ifah, Itmtii thenoelI-dr«w-nt|r hdppiAefl s'wl^.ftim 
^* have no accaunts tof makemp after coniummatiQiu 
* ' She wIh> for yeep-i pi:Q(tra^t} ney lo^€r*s jpain , 
*' And makes him wiOi,, and vyait, and-iigh, in y^» . 
'* To be his wife wheii fafe'llie gives conlenl,' * 
** Finds half his paflion was ^n coiirtfhip fpcnt, 
** Whilft they who boldly all dela>-?i renlftve * 
•* JFinji cT!ry iioiv a fretii fupply pf iovc.'* ^ . {EKeunU 



ACtV. 

Scene, Frederick's ^(?w/^. 

jE«/fr Felix ^z/^laf Frederick-' 

I, Felix. 
X.H'is kounhas been propitious 1 1 am recooGil'd to* Vio- 
lante, and you aiTure me Antonio is out of danger. 

Fred, Yo^.fat;i9f?i<^i9A isiiojubly inw* . 
, , Enter LissARDO. 

JFei. .Wha|^ liail^yo^ AHide ikrah to brwig ipe word if 
Violante went home. ;. . 

Y JLjfi t Cj^ngivc-yoUiVf^ry good ireafonp for my ftay Sir. 
—Yes Sir, file went home. 

Fred Oh ! your mailer knows that, for he has been 
Aer? himfelf Liflardo. 

Ljffl Sir, may I beg the favour of your ear ? 4 

/>/. What have you to fay ? 
. ,'. ] ' I . .♦' , ',,j[,ff^^erff.fmd¥c\ixfeemsu»^a/y* 

fr^ed. Ha !.. Feliic pha^^gt^c^our ^t( I^ iiTardo^ ne^a I- 
Wha^ caq iti^e ? .^ i_: // 

FeL A S^o^s footman tha^ belongs to Colonel Bn'ton^^ 
yk 4p<|uain]^4;e of Frederic V^,^)r you.? T^e devil } .If 
Ijiei be ^Ifc, by Heaven I '11 trace her. Frithee Frederick, 
4fi^yett know one Cobnel Briton^ » Scotfxnap \ 
i ^r^^. Yef^^wljy.doyouaikme? . . . • t 

.^4l W«y» W;8rc-*t Hvatter i - biit..nvf ,.|n^a t^Jls me that 

Eiij 
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Fred^ He is a good harrakfs innocent fidlow : I am fovry* 
fbr It. Hie Cokml lodgesr is my^limtfe \. I knew Url ibr- 
merl ;» i» £ngfaR»d» andmet kin here by accident laft nigfat;^ 
and gave him an inTiratiDn home. He v& a gentleman of 
goodeftate belides his.commifll9n ; of excellent principles 
and ftriA honour I aflvire you. 
FeU Is he a man of intrigue .^ 
- Fred, Like other mdn I fuppofe. Here he C9nae6. — 

-fffl/frCo-LONEL. 

Colonel,. I began- to think. I had ia^yoOi.. . 

CoL And not without fome reafon, if you knew alL 

FeL There 's no dangep of a. fine gentleman's being loft- 
in this town Sir. 

Col, That compliment don't belong to me Sir ; but I 
aflure you I have been very near being run away with. 

Fred, "Who attemptedijf f^ 

CoL Faith I know not — ^— only that fhe is a charming 
woman, I mean as much as I faw of her. 
• FeL My heart fwells with ai^ehen^oii-^ibme aeci* 
dental rencounter. ■ 

Fred, A tavern I fuppofe adjv^ed the-maltei% 

CoL A tavern f no, no. Sir ; me is above that rank I af* 
Aire you : thit nymph ileeps in a velvet bed, and iodgings- 
every way agreeable. 

FeU Ha ! a velvet bed^«-^I thotighfe y^u ftid but new 
Sir you knew her not. 

CoL \io more I do n't Si?* ' 

FeL How came you then fo well acqvaffiled wxthhe^ 
bed> 

Fred. Ay, ay ; come, come, unfold*. 

Co/. Why then, yc^r iftuft know^entl^mey that I was 
^nvcy'd to her^kidgtiJgB by otte of -Cupid's emiffaiies, 
call'd a Chambermaid, in a cnair, thro' fifty blihd sdjeys^ 
who by the help of a key let me*ifito a gar^etf. 

FeL 'Sdeath! agaidett!'thia.mullbeViok!i(e'fr^RieiK 

CoL From thence conduift^ me into H (pac?b'UB-'ro)»]lii^ 
then dropt me a court efy, told me her lady would wak^a 
me preiently ; fo wiiBoiit \inveiKftg mediiilly withdrew. 



€^..'th£n Sir>rimin0d^d^ihoin.3]:ioieker door iilbed. 
Ibrtka lady arm'd at both eyes^ ftom wbence litcbfiioweiv. 
«f dartsiiellrotindmfc^^^t haiEKShotJksai covcrM vith.the 
Ihield of another fagguty Ihadlin&lUbly faUea a martyr tc^ 
ker ckanii8» loryoaamii: kxiaw I juft faw her eye^^— £yea 
did.! (ay? no^ .DQ,.bold i I&^v but one' eye,. though I Cup-- 
pofe it had a fellow equally as kiUing. 

i^p/. But how came you to fee her bed: Sir ?— *Sd«ath ! 
this expe6tation gives a^thoAiihiid racks. {Afide.. 

CoL Why, upon her matd'^gmiig noticii her father wa» 
Qoxning^ihe thruH'meioto the bedchamber* 

i^f/; Upon her father's coming! 

CoL Ay> fo fhc faid.; but putting my car to the key» 
hole ofthedioor I hsxmd it was- another lover. 

FeL Confoimdthe jilt i 't waa flte without difpute. 

Fred. Ah, poor Colonel ! Ha, ha, hat 
. ^ Coh I difcover'd they had had a quarrel,^ but \^het&er 
they were xecondl^ or notrl /caan't teili for the feccNul 
alann broi^ht the father in goi)d e&meiiby and had like t» 
have naade the gentLcmaAand I acq!iaioted».but fhe found 
fome other firatagem^tQ convey him out. 

FeL Contagion feize her, and make her bodyugly as he)» 
foul! There is nbthiRgk^ tOi doubt, of naw^-^'Tispkin 
^was^nie.»«^&irehe.km)W8.nie^ and takes thtt-method to 
ii^fult me. . ^Sdeatk !* I cannot, bear it* [Afidtd 

Fred. So when fhe had difpatch'd her old tover fh&paid 
)«Hi a- fifit iaher faedchaznb«r f ha f Cofonel f 

CoL No,pox take the impertineatpuppy t he fpoil'diwp 
dfveriion ; I faw lier no mcve. 

. FeL Very fine I dire me patience Heaven^ cwf I fta& 
ktfft with rage« . ■ " * [^jyUe* 

Fred: Th^t-am^haid.. I: -j 

C^/JMay» wh^ was worfe--^^fi/ '^ir, dSw* 5tr/ d^^ 
tothis; {To Felix.} the nymph t^at intradueed me «>n- 
veyedwrout s^aiii ovc!r the top ofa high.waH» where I ran 
tibedal)^rt^avi]igiiquicdLbix^,.£or.tiw £itt^ 
had lacked the door by which I eateii'd >' " :' 



$6 irit»vom>&n jl&th^ 

Fd. That w«y I mMsM bikn.^-*— Dtmn her ioTention ! 
XAJidtJl Pray Colonel li. i - ^ g, ba, hat it*s ^rry fleafiuaf 
ia^ ^1 A^Wai thitnhe^dkfl^fady yottAetuponthe Tmtf- 
ro defa/Jk this morning? - j i . !- :/ 

Coi. Faith I cann't tell Sir; I bad a^dcfigiito kx^rm 
who that lady waty but my dog of a fbotmaa, whom I had 
ordered to watch her hbm^, feU fafb afleep*^*! gave him a 
good beating fpr hit negledt and I have never feen the 
rafcalflnce. 

/Wi/. Here he'comes* -^i ^ ' l' 

Enur GiBRY« • • 

Co/.- Wherd have yott been fimdi ? 

Gib. Troth lie been ieeking ye, an like yer honoor^ 
thefe twa boors and man-» I bring ye gladteedings Sir. 
• C#/. What, have you found the lady I 

Gib. Geud fiiith ha I Sir-- and (he 's called Donna. Vk>« 
lante, an4 her parent Don Pedro de Mendofa, and gin 
ye wiilganff wi' me, an like yer honour, Ife mak ye ken 
the hoofe right weel. ' . ' ' - 

Jl?/. Oh torture! torture! C-^^* 

CoL Ha! Violante! that's the lady's name of thelioufe 
wher^ my incognita is ; fure it conld not be her, at leaflit 
Was not the fame houfe. I'm confident. . [-4^* 

Fredn Violante 1 'tisfalfe; I would not have you ere* 
4it hhn ColoneL > - 

Ci^^iThe-dcclburft mybladdcr Sirgin I lee; ' . 
' /W. Sfirahv' I fayr you do lie, and I'll make you eat 
it you dog ; \_Kicks him.'] and if your niafUr will jjuftify 



Col. Not I faith Str«— I anfwer for nobody's lies but my 

1 z .if youipleafe kick him again. 

Gib. But gin he does Ife na t» it Sir, gin he was a thou* 
find Spanianls* « * \_iVa&t about in.apqffkm. 

" . Coi.i ow'd you a beating firrah, and I'm'obHg'd to thi^ 
gentleman for taking tlie trouUe off my hands ; therefore 
Siyiioinor^$'d'ye.hear'Sir^' [j^iabaoi Gibby- 

I &ib.> Tkothfdc £ Sir, and feel tee. ■ - 

. Fred. This mnft be a miftake Colonel, for I knew Yto^ 
lute porfie^lf well, and I am eertaiit ibc wovldnot meet 
jOiiMVipQnihcTcr$!it$tQjffqffiii ' . . ; . «. 
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: CoL Don - 1 be too pofittYC Fwderick : now I have fomc 
iieafoos to bdieye it was that very lady. 

FeL You 'd very xnudi oblige mc Sir if you 'd let me 
koow thefe itafons. 

FeL Sir, I fay I have a right to inquire into thefe rca- 
Ibns you fpeak of. '^ 

CoU Ha^hai really Sir^ I cannot conceive how you or 
«ny man can have aright to inquire into my thoughts. 

FeL Sir, I have a right to every thing that relates to 
Violante— and he that traduces her femcy and. refufea to 
give bis reafons for % is a viUai a. \JOlra*tifi., 

CoL What the devil have I been doing ! Now bliftera 
on my tongue by ^lizena! ^-4/^^* 

' Fred* Prithee FcHx, do n't quarrel till you know for 
what : this ia aU a miftake Pm pofitive. 

Col» Look ye. Sir^ that IdaK draw ny fword I think, 
will admit of no difpute.-— But tho' iighting 's my trade» 
I'm notin love whhiti, andlthnik it more honourable to 
decline this bufinefs than purfue it* This may be a mi- 
flake ; Bowever^I'll give you my honour never to have asy 
afiair, dire&ly or indire^ly> with Violante, provided (he 
hyoiu" Violante ; but if thore ihoutd happen to be another 
df her name> I hope you would not eogrofs all the Vidan* 
tes in the kingdom. 

FeL Your yanity has giwn me fufficient ireafans to 
believe I'm not miftaken. I'll not be imposed upon 
Sir. 

CiiiNorlbebuUy'dSir. 

FeL BuUy'd! 'Sdeath ! fuch another word, and I'll nail 
thee to the wall. 

CoL Are you fure of that Spaniaord ? \Lrawu 

Gth.'dFovoi^ Say na maironon.. O* my. faul here's 
twa to twa. Dinna fear Sir^ Gibby flonds by ye for the 
honour of Scotland. . ^FapourT ahouU 

Fred. By St.Axrthan^ you fha' n't fight ^Tuterpo/es.^ on 
bare fufpicion : be certain of theii^ary, and then— 

FeL ThatJ will this moment; and then Sir--I hope 
you are to be found — ^ . 

C«i Whenever yon pbafcSir.^ [£ari^ Felix. 
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. Gib. 'Sblecd Sir! there ne'er Was a Scolfihati' jret tliat 
Ihain'd to (how his face. ^ {Slptumg cobnut* 

Ffedl So quarrek ijprix^g up Hke maihrDomfty m a mi- 
nute. Violante and he were but jud recouciPdi and you 
iiave furniih'd him with frefh matter for falling out again; 
and I am certain Colonel, Gribby is in the wrong. • 

G'th. Gin I be Sir the mon that tald me leed, and gin 
he did, the decl be my landlord, hell my winter-quarters, 
and a rape my windingiheet, gin I dee not hck him as 
lailg as I can hand a ftick in my bond, now fee ye. . 

6W. I am forry for what I have faidfor the lady^s {akit : 
but who could divine that ihe was his miifcrefs ? Prithee, 
who is this warm fpark ? . 

Fred. He is the fon of one of dur grandees, nam'd Don 
XiOpes-dePimentell, a very honeil gentleman, but Ibme- 
thing pafllonate in what relates to his love«. :He is an only 
ion, which may perhaps be one reafon for indulging his 
pafiion. « ■ 

CoU When parents have but one child they either i 
make a madman or a fool of him. 

Fred. He is not the only child, he has a fifter ; but I 
think, thro' the feverity of his father, who would have 
married her againft her inclination,, (he has made her 
efcape, and notwithiianding he has offered Bve hundred 
pounds he can get no tidings of her. • 

CoL Ha ! how long has £e been inifing ? 
. Fred^ Nay, but fincc laft night it feems;. 

CqL Laft night ! the very time ! How went fhe ? 

Fred. Nobody can tell \ they conjediire through the 
window. ' ' ^ 

CoL I 'm tranfported ! this muft be the lady I caught.^ 
What fort of a woihaB is flw ? f . 

i^r.^^^. . Middle -fized, a lovely brown, a fine pouting lip, 
eyes that roll and languifh,. and Teem to fpeak the exqui- 
iite pleafure her arms could give. 

CoL Oh! Iam.fir'd with thi^ defcnpticm-— ^'t is the 
very ihe. What's keyname ^ 

Fr£d. Ifabella.*: ???— you^aottranfported Colond.. 

CoL I have a natural tendency in me to the Ae(h 
thou know'ft, and who c*a h£ai:^pfxharms.fo exquifite 
and yet remain unmoved ? Oh/how I long for the ap- 
pointed hour! I'll to the Terriero de paffa^ and wait my 
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liappinefi :- ii&A, bUs,. to meetjine I '11 obce tnor« attempt 
Xq find ber^at ViolaBteTs in fpke of her bfiotlier^s jcaloufy. 
X^^JideJ^ Dear Ffiederickt I -beg your pardon ; but I had - 
An-glot I was to m^cet a gtentlemaa upotn buiinds at five : 
•I '11 endeavour to diijpatcbihttii* dnd^waitoa you again at 
ibona8:poffiblek . : / 

Frtd. Your bumble {enrant Colonel* [ExU^ 

. Coin Gibbj, I have no biifioefs with you at prefent. 

. [jEw/ CoJoneL 

. Gib* That's wcd.^^-^Nowwill I gang and fcek this 
Ioon» and gar him gang with me. to Don Pedro's hoofe.—i^ 
Oin he 'H no gang of himfelf Ife g»r him gang by the 
li^ Sir« Godfwadut ! Gibhy hattes a leer* \E%\i. 

Scene cbanget to Vioiamte's hdging. 

, . J&BleK VlOJbANTBil«wrisABE|.I.A* 

Ifab. The hour draws on Violaate, and now my heart 
begins to fail me ; but I refolve to venture for all that. 

Fio. What, doietf your^ourage fmk I&bella ? 
• I/ah, Only the for^ of refolution a little retreated* but 
I '11 rally it again for all that* . 

Enier FjuoaA* 

jF/<9. Don Felix is coming op Madam* 

Ifab, My brother ! which way ihall I get out ?— — dif- 
patch him as food as yoiu can dear Violante. 

'• * [^Exit Into the clofitw 

Fio.IwilL ••'. 

EnterVBLixm^Jitrfybunuiun 
Felix y what brings you home fo foda? did I not fay to« 
wobrrovrl 

Feh My pa£Bon cboaks me; I cannot fpeak— -— >oh» I 
fliall burft ! [,^ftde. Thro'ws hmfisIfin$o a 4bair^ 

Flo. Blefs me ! are you not wdl my Felix ? 
. JP^, Yes — ^No— I do n't know what I am. 

,FiQ> Hey day! what's- the matter now? another jea# 
louswhiml 

r FeL With what an air flie carries it 1—1 fweat at her 
impudence* [Afidem 

. Fto. If I were in your place Felix, I 'd chufe to ft ay at 
heme when thefe fits of fpleen are upon me, and not trouble 
iuch perfons as are not obliged to bear with them. 

{^Here he affeSf to be carelefs of her* 

FeL I-^am very fenfible Madam of what you mean: I 



dxfturb yoa do doubt^ bnt'weie I ^ a Ixtler hombor t 
ihould not incommode yom lefs: I am but foamll con- 
vinced you could eafily di^enfd with «iy irifit. 

FU^ When yon behave yomiftlf as youoi^ht to don! 
, company'(b.welcoine^butwlic»you refdire mefory<inr 
illnature I wave your merits and coniider. what's due t« 
myfelf. — ^And I muft be free to. tell yon Fdix, that tbefe 
humours of your'8 will abate if not ablolut^y deftroy the 
i^ery principles of love. 

Fh, riftng.^ And I invft be fo iree to tell you Madam^ 
that fince you have iknde fuch ill renmisto the re%«d 
that I have paid you* all you do IhaH be indifferent tome 
for the Riturcy and you Aiall find me abandon ydur 4Ei»ipnt 
with fo Slittle difficulty, that I'll convince the world 
your chains are not fo hard to break as yoiur vanity would 
tempt you to believe*-^! cannot brook the provocation 
you give. 

Vio, This is not to be borne*— Infelentf yoo abandon! 
you! wiuMftlhave fo often fel4>adcterto feeme more! 
Have you not fall'n at my fleet? implored my favour kni 
forgivenefs \ did you not trembling wait, and wifh, and 
fighy and fwear, ytmrfelf into my heart? tlngrateful man! 
if my-chflins are faeaiily broke as you pretend, then you 
are the fillieft coxcomb living you did not break them 
long ago \ and I mud think him capable of brooking any 
thing on whom fuch ufage could make no imprefiion* 

" Ifab, peeping^,'] A deuce take your quarrels! fhe *11 ne- 
** ver think on me.*^ 

Fel. I always believed Madam, my weaknefs was tlM 
greateft addition to your power; you would be lefs im- 
perioui had nriy inclination been lefs forward to obligl 
you. — You have indeed foibad me your fight, but your 
vanity even then afiured you I would return, and I was 
fool enough to feed your pride.'-^Your eyes, with all their 
boafted charms, have acquired the greateft glory in con- 
quering me -and the brighteft paffage of your life i» 

wounding this heart with fueh arms as pierce but few 
perfons ofmyrank. [Witlks^&ia m agrtatpet. 

Via, Matchleis arrogance ! True Sir, I Should havekefil 
meafures better with you if the coaqiieft had been worth 
preferving; but we eafily hazard what gives us no pais 
. -a . . ..:.,.. 
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to lofe. As for my eyes, you are miftaken if you think 

they have vanquifhed none but you : there are men above 
your boalied rank who have confefs'd their power, when 
liieir misfortune in pleafing you made them obtain fuch a 
difgraceful viftory. 

FeL Yes Madam, I am no f}.ran^er to your vidlories. 

Vio, And what you call the brighteft paflage of my life 
iis not the leaft glorious part of your*i. 

FeL Ha, ha ! do n't put yourfelf in a pafiion Madam, 
for I affure you after this day I ihail ^vi^ you no trouble 
y ou may meet your fparks on the Terruro de paffa 
at four in the morning without the leafl regard to me — 
^r when I quit your chamber the world fha' n't bring me 
bac'k. 

\ . Vio, I am fo well pleased with your refolution I do n't 
<are bow Toon you take your leave.— -But what you 
mean by the ferricro de paffd at four in the morning I 
cann't gueis. 

■< FeL No, no no, not you. You was noC upon the 
.Terriero de^pajfa at four this morning. 

Viom . No, I was not ; but if I was, I hope I may walk 
where I pleafe^ and at what hour I pleafe, without aiking 
your leaved 

FeL Ohj'doubtlefs Madam ! and you might meet Co- 
ionet Briton there, and afterwards fend your emifiary to 

fetch him to your houfe and upon your father's co- 

•miag in thruft him into your bedchamber — ^without afking 
.my leave* 'Tis no bufmefs of mine if you are expofed 
among all the footmen in town — nay, if they ballad you, 
and cry you ahout at a halfpenny apiece— —they tnay 
-without my leave* 

Vto, Audacious ! do n't provoke me do n't ; my 

reputation is not to be fported with \Gomg up to hmJ\ at 
thSa rate " .no Sir, it is not. {^Burfis into tears^2 Inhu- 

: man Felix ! Oh Ifabella ! what a train of ills thou hail 

.brought^on me ! [^AJide. 

FeL Ha! I cannot bear to fee her weep — a woman's 
tears are far more fatal than our fwords. . [./^^i?.] Oh 

Violante 'Sdeath! what a dog am I J now have I no 

power to ftir. Doft not thou know fuch a perfon as 

Colonel Briton ? Prithee tell me, didft notthoii meet him at 
four this morning upon the Terriero de paffa ? 

F 
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Fto. Were it not to clear my fame I would not anfwer 
thee, thou black ingrate ! ^but I cannot bear to be re- 
proached with what I even blufh to think of^ much lefs to 
;idt. By Heaven 1 have not fccn the Terriero depc^a thia 
day. 

FeL Did not a Scotch footman attack you in the ftreet 
neither Violante ? 

Vio. Yes, but he miilook me for another, or he wa9 
drunk, I know not which. 

FcL And do not you know this Scotch Colonel ? 

Vio, Pray a(k me no more queftions; this night (hall 
clear my reputation, and leave you without excufe fbryouif 
bafe fufpicions* More than this I ihail not iatisfy you^ 
therefore pray leave me. 

Ffih Didft thou ever love me Violante ? 

'Vio. I'll anfwer nothing— '—You was in hafte to bo 
gone juft now ; I fhould be very well pleas'd to be alon< 
Sir. [Sbejiu down and turns afidi^ 

FeL I ihall not long interrupt your contemplation, 
Stubborn to the laft. L-^fi^ 

Fio, Did ever wwnan involve herfelf as I have done ? 

FeL Now would I give one of my eyes to be friends 
with her, for fomething whifpers to my foul (he is not 
-guilty.— ?—[-^i?^»/^j, then pulli a chair ^ andJUs by herai 
a little d'lfiance^ looking at herfome time without fpeakiug^ thek 
draws a little nearer to her.J Give me your hand at part- 
ing however Violante, won't you, [^He lays his handnpm 
her knee feveral times.'} won't you w on't yo u ■ w on't 
you? 

Fio, half regarding him,"] Won't I do what? 

FeL You know what I would have Violante^ Oh mj 
heart! 

Vio.fxuiUng.'] I thought my chains were eafily broke. 

\^Lays her hand int^ his* 

FeL draws his chiUr clofe to her^ and kifies her hand in 4 

rapture,'] Too well thou kiioweft thy ftrength. Oh 

my charming angel ! my heart is all thy own. Forgive m^ 
hafty paffion,'t is the tranfport of a love fincere. Oh Violante^ 
Violante! 

Don Pedro within. 

Fed. Bid Sancho get a new wheel to my chariot pre 
fcntlv. 
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Vio. Blefs mC) my father returned ! what ihall we do 
now Felix ? we are ruin'd pail redemption. 

FeL No, no, no, my love, I can leap from the clofet 
window. \^Runs to the door where Ifabella /V, who clapt ta 
the eloor, and bolts it wlth'tnfide. 

If ab. peeping.'] *• Say you fo ; but I fhall prevent you." 

FeL Confufion! Somebody bolts the door withinfide. 
I '11 fee who you have conceal'd here if I die for 't- Oh 
Violante! haft thou again facrific'd me to my rival ? 

Vio, By Heav'n thou haft no rival in my heait, let that 
fuffice — nay fure you will not let my father find you here 
— Diftradion! 

FeL Indeed but I fhall, except you command this door 
to be opened, and that way conceal me from his fight. 

\^He ftruggles tvith her to come at the door, 

Vio* Here me Felix Though I were fure the re- 

fufing what you afk would feparate us for ever, by all 
that 's powerful you (hall not enter here. Either you do 
love me or you do not ; convince me -by your obedience. 

FeL That 's not the matter in debate 1 will know 

■who is in this clofet let the confequence be what it wilU 
Nay, nay, nay, you ftrive in vain ; I will go in, 

Vio^' Thou (hall not go in 

FnterDov Pedro.. 

Ped, Hey day ! what's here to do? I will go in, and 

you fha* n't go in— and I will go in-^ Why, who are 

you Sir? 

FeL *Sdeath! what fhall I fay now; > 

Ped. Don Felix, pray what 's yom* bufinefs in my houfe^ 
Ha Sir? 

Vio. Oh Sir, what miracle retumM you home fo foon? 
fome angel 't was that brought my father back to fuc- 
cour the diftrefd'd.— This ruffian, he, I cannot call him 
gentleman — has committed fuch an uncommon rudeuefs 
as the moft profligate wretch would be afham'd to own. 

Fek Ha, what the devil does fhe mean ! [^jlfide, 

Vio, As I was at my devotion in my clofet I heard » 
loud knocking at my door, mix'd with a woman's voice^ 
which feem'd to imply fhe was in danget— — 

FeL I am confounded ! [-^^* 

Fy 
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Vlo* I flew to the door with the utmoft fpeed, where a 
lady veil'd rufh'd in upcTn me, who, falling on her knees, 
begged my prote£lion from a gentleman who (he faidpur- 
fucd hen I took compaffion on her tears, and lock'd her 
into this clofet \ but in the furprife having left open the 
door, this very perfoh whom you fee with hisfword drawn 
ran in, protefting if I refused to give her up toliis revenge 
he'd force the door. 

FeL What in the name of goodnefs does (he mean to 
do ! hang me ! \_jyide, 

Vio. I ilrove with him till Iwas out of breath, and 
had you not come as you did lie mull have enter'd— — 
But he 's in drink I fuppofe, or he could not have been 
guilty of fuch an indecorum. [^Leering at Felix. 

Fed, I 'm amaz'd ! 

FeL The devil never faiPd a woman at a pinch : what 

a tale has fhe form'd in a minute! In drinkquotha! a 

good hint ; I *11 lay hold on 't to bring myfelf off. {^jifidt. 

Fed* 'Sj Don Felix 1 no fooner rid of one broil but you 
are commencing another — To affaulta lady with a naked 
fword derogates much from the charadler of a gentleman 
I aflurc you, 

FeL counterfeits druttieune/s.J Who, I afFault a lady — 
upon honour the lady affaulted me Sir, and would have 
feized this body politick upon the king's highway — ^Let 
her come out and deny it if fhe can.— -Pray Sir command 
the door to be open'd, and let her prove me a liar if fhe 
knows how. I have been drinking claret, and Champaign, 
and Burgundy, and other French wines, Sir, but I love 
my own country for all that. 

Fed. Ay, ay, who doubts it Sir? Open the door Vio- 
lante, and let the lady come out. Cpme, I warrant thee 
he fha' n't hurt her. 

Fel. N09 nOy I tuonU hurt the dear creature ! Now which 
way will fhe come off? \^AJide» 

Vto. unlocks the door."] Come forth Madam, none fhall 
dare to toucK your veil — I '11 convey you out with fafety, 
orlofe my life. — I hope fhe underflands me. \_AJide. 

^ Enter Isabella 'vetPdy and crojfes thejlage. 

^3. Excellent girl! [£x/V, 



AqV*^ the wonder. Cj^ 

Fel The devil ! a woman ! I ^tt fee if ftie be realty fo. 

Vio» to Felix.] Get clear of my fiat her, and follow me tp 
the Terriero depaffdy when all millakes ihall be reftified, 

l^Exit tvith Ifabella, 
[Felix offers to follow her* 

Ped. Jirakoing his /word.'] Not a ftep Sir till the lady 
be pail your recovery ; I never fuffer the laws of hofpita- 
Kty to be violated in my houfe Sir. — I '11 keep Don Felix 
here till you fee her fafe out Violante. — Come Sir, yoit 
and I will take a pipe and bottle together. 

FeL Damn your pipe, and damn your bottle ! I hate 
drinking and fmoking, and how will you help, yourfelf 
oldWiikers? 

Ped. As to fmoking or drinking you Have your liberty, 
but you fhall ftay Sir. 

FeL But I won't ftay — for I do n't like your company ; 
beiides, I have the beft reafon in the world for my not ftay*' 
ing. 

Fed. Ay !— what 'b that ? 

FeL Why, lam going to be married j and fo good bye. 

Ped. Ta be married! it- cann*t be ! IVhy^ you are drunk 
Felix I 

FeL Drunk ! ajy to befure; you do nU think I^d go to be 
married if I nvas fober-^^U drunk "orfober I am going to be 
married for all that ; and if you wor^t believe me^ to convince 
you Plljheiu you- the contract dd gentleman. 

Ped. Ay^ do; come^ let ^s fee this contra 3 then^ 

FeL Tesy yes, P II fhe'w you the contra3 — Plljbewyou 

the contract Here Sir — here's. the contra^. 

[Draws a piftol. 

Ped. ftarting.J IVell^ well, I'm convinced; gOy g(h^pray 
go and be married Sir. 

Fel. Tesyyes; I'll go — I'll go and be married; butjha'n't 
toe take a bottkfirfi .^ 

Ped. Noy no, — pray duar Sir go and be married* 

FeL Very ivelly very well ; [Going.] but I infifl upon 
your taking one glafs tho'. 

Ped. Noy* not now-^ome other time — conjider the lady 
ivaits. 

Fel. What a crofs oldfoelljrfl he will'y and then he won't; 
and then he will^ and then he won't. [Exit Felix. 

F iij 
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JSnterStKVAST. 

Ser. Here 's Don Lopez de Pimentell to wait on you 
Senior. 

Ped. What the devil does he wanti he is not going to 
. be married too.— Bring him up ; he 's in purfuit of his fon 
I fuppofe. 

Enter Don Lopez. 

Lopi I am glad to find you at home Don Pedro ; I was 
told that you was feen upon the road to ^this after- 
noon. 

Fed. That might be my Lord, but I had the mif- 
fortune to break the wheel of my chariot^ which oblig'd 

me to return. ^What is your pleafure with me my 

Lord? 

Lof, I am informM that my daughter is in your houfe. 

Fed, That's more than I know my Lord; but here 
was your fon juft now as drunk as an emperour. 

Lop, My fon drunk ! I never faw him in drink in my 
life. Where is he pray Sir ? 

Ped» Gone to be married. 

Lop. Married ! to whom ? I do n't know that he court- 
ed any body. 

Fed, Nay, I know nothing of that — hut Pm Jure he 
Jbew^d me the ro«/ra*— Within there ! 
Enter Servant. 
Bid my daughter come hither ; (he '11 tell you another 
ftory my Lord. 

Ser, She 's gone out in a chair Sir. 

Fed, Out in a chair ! what do you mean Sir ? 

Ser. As I fay Sir; and Donna Ifabella went in another 
juft before her. 

Lop. Ifabella! 

Ser, And Don Felix followed in another ; I overheard 
them all bid the chair go to the Terrier o de pa/fa. 

Fed. Ha! what bufinefs has my daughter there? I 
am confounded, and know not what to think — within 
there. \_Exit, 

Lop, My heart mifgives me plaguily. — Call me an Al- 
giiazil, I '11 purfue them ftralght. 

Scene changes to the Jlreet before Don Pedro's houfe. 
Enter LiissAKjyo, 

Ltff, I wjih I could fee Flora— —methinks I have an 



ASV*, THE WONDER. ffj 

hankering tindnefs after the flu t ■ » We miift be recon- 
ciled. 

Enter GiRlY. 

Gi^. Aw my £al Sir but Ife blithe to find yec hcre^ 
now. 

Ltff* Ha brother! give me thy hand boy. 

GUi. No fe faft> fc ye me — Brether me ne brethers 5 I 
fcorn a leer as muckle as a thiefe, fe ye now, and ye muft 
gang intul this houfe with me, and juftifie to Donna Vio* 
lante's face that (he was the lady that gang'd in here this 
mom, fe ye me, or the deel ha my fal Sir but ye and I 
(hall be twa folks. 

Ltff. Juftify it to Donna Violante's face quotha ! for 
what ? Sure you do n't know what you fay. 

Gib* Troth de I Sir, as weel as yce de^ therefore come 
along, and make no mair words about it. 

Lijf. Why, what the devil do you mean ? Do n't you 
confider you arc in Portugal \ Is the fellow mad \ 

Gib* Fellow! Ife none of yer fellow Sir; and gin the 
place were hell I'd gar ye de me juftice. [LifT. going, J 
Nay, the deel a feet ye gang. ^Lays hold of him and knocks. 

Liff. Ha! Don Pedro himfelf ; I wifh I were fairly off. 

Ijiftde^ 
Enter Don Pedro. 

Ped. How now ! what makes you knock fo loud ? 

G^. Gin this be Don Pedro's houfe Sir, I wou'd ipeak 
with Donna Violante his daughten ' 

Ped, Ha ! what is it you want with my daughter pray ? 

Gib. An fhe be your daughter, and lik your honour^ 
command her to come out, and anfwer for herfelf now, 
and either juftify or difprove what this chield told me this 
morn. 

Li/f, So, here will be" a fine piece of work. \^j1Jide. 

Ped, Why, what did he tell you, ha ? 

Gib. By my fal Sir Ife tell you aw the truth. My ma- 

fter got a pratty lady upon the how de call 't Paffa— • 

here at five this morn, and he gar me watch her beam 

and in troth I lodg'd her here ; and meeting this ill fa- 

vour'd thiefe, fe ye me, I fpeered wha (he was and he 

tald me her name was Donna Violante, Don Pedro de 
Mendofa's daughter. 
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fed. Ha! my daughter with a man, abroad at five is 
the morning ! Death, hell, and Furies ! By St. Anthony 
I 'm undone. 

Gth. Wounds Sir ! ye put yer faint intul bonny com- 
pany. 

Fed. Who is your mafter yon dog you ? " Adiheart!^ I 
*< (hall be trick'd of my daughter and money too, that's 
"worftofall." 

Gib, You dog you! 'Sblead Sir! don^ call name^^^I 
won't tell you who my mafter is, fe ye me now; 

Fed, And who are you rafcalr tluU know my daughter 
fo well \ ha ! \JIdds up bu cane, 

Li/jf. What (hall I fay to make him give this Scotch dog 
a good beating ? {^jifideJ} I know your daughter Senior I 
-aot I ; I never faw your daughter in all my life. 

Gib, Knocks him down wUt bisjifij^ Deel ha my (al 
Sar gjn ye get no your cartch for that He now. 

Ped, Whaty hoa! where are all my fervants? 

£/l/^G0i.0NEL|.FEMX, IsABELLAy ailJ VlOLAHTE^ 

Raiiie the houfe in. purfuit of my daughter. 

Ser, " Here (he comes Senior," 

CoL Hey day I what 's here to do ? 
. Gib, This is the loonlike tik, an lik your honour,' tHat 
fent ine beam with a lee this morn. 

CoL Come, come, 'tis all well Gibby ; let him rife. 

Fed. I am thunderftruck— «nd have no power to^eak 
one word. 

FeL This is a day of jubilee. LifTacdo) no quarrelling 
with him this day. 

Liffi A pox take his fids !-— Egad thefe Britons are but 
a word and a blow. 

EnierT)o^. Lopez. 

Lop, So, have I found' you daughter? then you have 
not hang'd yourfelf yet i fee 

CoL But (he is married my Lord. 
. Lop, Married ! zounds I to whom ? 

CoL Even to your humble fervant my Lord. If you 
pleafe to give us your bleifing. \^KneeU, 

Lop, Why, hark ye Miftrcfs, are you really- married B 

Ifab, Really fo my Lord. 

Lop, And who are you Sir? 
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CoL An honeft North-Briton by birth, and a Colonel 
\yj commlflion, my Lord. 

Lop. An heretick ! the devil ! [Holding up his bands. 

Ped. She has play'd you a flippery trick indeed my 
Lord.: — ^Well my girl, thou haft' been to fee thy friend 

married. ^Next week thou fhalt have a better huf band 

my dear. [To Violante. 

FeL Next week is a little too foon Sir ; I hope to live 
longer than that. 

Ped. What do you mean Sir? you have not made a rib 
of my daughter too have you ? 

V'lo. Indeed but he has Sir; I know not how, but he 
took me in an unguarded minute — when my thoughts 
were not overftrong for a nunnery father. 

Lop. Your daughter has play'd you a flippery trick too 
Senior. 

Ped, But your fon (hail never be the better- for 't my 
Lord ; her twenty thoufand pounds was left on certain 
conditions, and I '11 not part with a fhilling. 

Lop. But we have a certain thing call'd law fhall make 
you ^o juftice Sir. 

Ped. Well, we '11 try that— my Lord, much good may it 
do you with your daughter-in-law. [Exit* 

Lop. I wifli you much joy of your rib. [Exit* 

Enter Frederick. 

Fel. Frederick, welcome ! 1 fent for thee to be par- 
taker o£my happinefs, and pray give meJeave to introduce 
vou to the caufe of it. 

Fred. Your meflenger has told me all, and I fincerely 
ihare in all your happinefs. 

CoL To the right about Frederick, wifh thy friend 

joy- 

Fred. I do with all my foul — and Madam^ I congratu- 
late your deliverance. — Your fufpicions are clear'd now I 
hope Felix \ 

FeL They are, and I heartily aik the Colonel pardon, 
and wifh him happy with my fifter ; for love, has taught 
me to know that every man's happinefs confiUs in chufing 
for himfelf. 

LiJ. After that rule I fix here. QT© Flora. 

^Flo^ That's your miftake j I prefer my lady's fervice. 
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and tani yoa over to her that pleaded right and title to 
you to-day. 

Lijf. Chufey proud fool ! I iha'n't aflc you twice. 

Gib. What fay ye now lafs? will ye ge yer hand to poor 

Gibby ? ** What fay you,'* will ye dance the reel of 

Bogie with me? 

Ims. That I may not leave my lady — I take you at your 
wordr*— ^and tho our wooing has been (hort, I '11 by her 
example love you deady. \_MuJick plays. 

FeU ** Hark ! I hear the muiick ; fomebody has done us 
** the favour to call them in. 

" ^ eountry'ilance. 

G'lK •* Wounds ! thi« is bonny mufick !— Haw caw re 
*' that thing that ye pinch by the craig, and tickle the 
*^ Avcam, and make it cry grum, grum ? 

Fred. ** Ohl that's a guitar Gibby.'* 

FeL Now my ViolantCi I ihall proclaim thy virtues to 
the world. 

Let us no more thy (ex's oondoA blame. 
Since thott 'rt a proof to their eternal fame 
That man has no advantage but the name. 



EPILOGUE. WRITTEN BY MR. PHIJ-IPS. 

C/ USTOMf with all our modern laws combin'Jf 

If as given fucb power defpotick to mankind^ 

That we have only fo much virtue now 

As they are pleased in favour to allow ; 

Thus like mechanick work we'* re us*d with /corn f 

And wound up only for a prefent turn. 

Some are for having our whole fix enflav^df 

Affirming we*ave nofouls^ and cannUbefav'd* : 

But were the women all of my opinion 

iVe *dfoonJhake off this falfe ufurp^d dominion^ 

We*d make the tyrants own that we cou*dprov9 

As fit for other bus*nefs as for love. 

Lord I what prerogative might we obtcun 

Could we from yielMng a few months refrain ! 

How fondly would our dangling lovers dotei 

What homage wou*d he paid to petticoat I 

*Twou*d be ajeji to fee the change of fate ; 

How might we all of politicks debate^ 

Promfe andfwear what we n^er meant to do^ 

Andf what^sflill harder^ Keep our Secrets too. 

I marry / Keep a Secret^ fays a heau^ "1 

Andfneers atfome iUnatur*d wit below ; > 

But faith if weJhou*d tell but half we know j 

There *s many afpruce young fellow in this place 

Wou*d never moreprefume tojhew his face. 

Women are notfo weak^ whatever men prate; 

How many tip top beaux have bad the fate 

T^ enjoy from mammals Secrets their eflatel 

Who if her early folly had been known 

Had rid behind the coach that 's now their own* 

But here the Wondrous Secret you dsfcover^ 

A lady ventures for afriend^^-c lover. 

Prodigious ! for my part I frankly own 

PadfpoiPdtbe Wonder and the Woman Jhown. 

• Alluding to an ironical pamphlet tending to prove that women 
hdd no fouls. 

From the APOLLO PRESS, 

by the MARTINS, 

March I. 178Z. 
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THE CONSCIOUS LOVERS. 

O A COMEDY BY SIR RICHARD STEELE. 

AS PERFORMED ATTUETHEATREJlOrAL DRORT.LANB. 

Xeguiated from the ]^{OtItpts05ooi^ by permiffioK (fftbe Managers^ 

BT MR. |^Op]&tR0 PROMPTER. 



CHAKACTEKl^riCKS. 

I hx<tt myfelf in ronepftrtof my Ufe liTed iAde«l with fraodMi, btft I hope without re. 

yroach.—- M T head sad heart are on the rack about myfon.^^l would not have him farprifed 

la any thins.— To be a father i« to be la care for one whom you ofteaer diTobliae thaa pleafe 

by that ▼cry aa. SIR J. BEVIL. 

Cit as yoa take m« for I know the Town and the world.'^I do not lore to hhvc any part oC 

-the account oaclofed.'— I am a man experlenc'd la chance* aad difiiftera. MR. SEALAND. 

It is my duty to fee my father any where.— Old I ever dlfobcy any command nf yoor'a Sir^ 

liayy any inclination that I faw you bent «pon^^^Vhat I do to pleafe my fathsrl walk in 

this pageantry of drefc, this fplcadid covering of forrow 1—4 can live coatsatcd without slo. 

»y, but I canaot fafFer Aame. BEViL JUN. 

J begin to fear I have been too Hx tnafported.*— O Bevil! with what words Aall I— Prc> 

ci^tatc wnretch !— There Is nothingmaaly but what-is coadttAcd by feafon, aad agreeable to 

tike pmftlce of virtue and Juftlce. M7RTI.E. 

I have eonflder*d it as a moft brutal cuftom that perfons of the f rft*chaiaaer in the worM 

dhould go as ordinarily, aad with a* little (hame, to bed as to dinner with one another, Vc. 

I have obferv'd her \ het lively look, her free aif, her direngag^d counteaance» fpeak her 

very— Ua ! ay, the vermilion of her lipv— the pant of tier bofcm— her forward cheii, bfe* 

flow I am cottfldering her on thia occafion but as one that ia to be pregnant, and pregnant 

fto uadoobtedly will be yearly} for I iha'n't for many y«ars have difcretioa enoogh to 

«lve Jaer one fallow feafon. CIMBERTOM. 

I ana fore I have enough to do Co be honeft, and yet keep well with th«m both } but they 

%now I love *em, aad tliat makes the talk Icf* painful however.«>I muft betray neither, and 

^et deceive boU. HOMPUREir. 

I would not in the geaeral be any oiher than what I am 1 1 would not he a hit wifer, a 

Ut richer, a bit taUer, a bit fimrUi^ than I am at thia inilant. TOM. 

I am not fuch a coantry lad neither. Matter, to think fhe ia> at home bdcaofe I fee her. I 

iMve bcca in Town but a month, and I loft one place already for believing my own eyca.«« 

.1 begjia to know my buAnefa a little better than fo. DANIEL. 

Otk ! had I been a matron of Sparu, one might with Icfa indecency have had tea childrea 

according to that modeft inititutioa than one under the confuflon (tf our modern barefaced 

.dmanner. MRS. SEALANO. 

I asa now, agalnft my will, what they call an old naid'^-but I will not let tliepeeviihnefs 

of tiMt condition grow upon me i only keep up the fufpicion of it, fgc> ISABE1.LA. 

It i* with a bleeding heart I hear you fay any thing to the disadvantage of Mr. Bevil.«-Oli 

I ctMild tell yon— If he tafcea me for ever my purpofe of life is only to pleafe him : if he 

4eavea me— >I ihaU have noibiog to do but to learn <o die. INDIANA* 

To love ia a paifion, it is a deflre, and we mutt have no deflres. Oh i I cannot endure the re< 

! ftoflion.-^-Tbiv flegmatick fool, forfooth, is too wife, too learned, to have any regard tode. 

Ires.— Mr. Myrtle, though you have ever had my heart, yet now! find I luve you mure, be. 

I caufe 1 deferve you left. LUCINDA. 

An art I have, I thank my ftars* beyond all the waiting-malds In Great.<Britain.^^he will 

-allow no plot— I muft tliereforc do her an accepuble violence, aad furprife her into his arma. 

' 1 am fure I go by the heft rule inuiginable : if (he were my maid I ihould think her the befl ier- 

j Tant in the world for doing fo by me.— When a man cannot come at hia miftrefs, why caa- 

' not you fire our houfe, or Mm neat hoofe to ua, to make ua runout, and yon take us \ PIIII.. 

1- 1 ' I ■ ■ , I ,,,.,., ■ 




I 
\ 

k EDINBURG: 

^tthe^^Ti^lt^fiy THE MARTIM8,/or QDelT, LONOO^, I?3». 



F 



PROLOGUE. 

>VRITTEN BY MR. WELSTED. 

JL O tvtnyour hearts andtofecure your praife 
The Comtek writers Jirive by various ways. 
By fubtilejiratagems they a& their game, 
^nd leave untry*d no avenue to fame; 
One nvrites thefpoufe a beating from his wifi,- 
And fays eachflroke was copy* d from the Itfep 
Somejix all wit and humour in grimace. 
And make a livelihood of Pinkeyes face ; 
Here one gayjhew and coflly habit tries. 
Confiding to the judgment of your eyes; 
Another fmuts hisfcene, (a cunning fhaver) 
Sure of the rakes* and of the ^wenches* favour. 
Oft* have thefe arts prevail* d, and one may gueff- 
^fpraSis*9o*er again wotddjindfuccefs; 
But the bold f age, the poet of to-night. 
By ne*w and defp*rate rules refih^d to write,. 
Fain would he give morejufi applaufes rife, 
Andpleafe by wit that f corns the aids of vice; 
The praife hefeeksfrom worthier motives Jprings, 
Such praife as praife to thofe that give it brings. 

Your aidmofl humbly fought then Britons lend. 
And liberal mirth'Me Ub*ral ntefp dtfendi 
Ko more let ribaldry, with licence writ^ , 
Ufurf the name of eloquence or wit, . 
No more let lawfefs farce uncenfur* d go. 
The lewd dull gleanings ofq, Sndthfteldfhow ; 
^Tis yours ^ith breeding to refine the age. 
To chqflen wit and moralize theflage. 

Te modeft, wife, and good, ye Fair I ye Bravei 
To-night the champion of your virtues fave, 
Redeem from long contempt the comick name, 
^nd judge politely for your country's fame* 

Ai) 
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Sir John Betil> 

Mr. Sealand, 
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Lucinda, J , 

CiMBERTOH^a COX-* 

comb, J I 

HuMrHRBT, aa old* 

fervantto Sir John, ' 
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MEN. 

JDrury'Lane. Covent^Gardm, 
Mr. Branfby. Mr. Fearon. J 
Mr. Aickin. Mr. Clarke. 

Mr. ReddiAi. Mr. Lc^'is. 

Mr. Jefferfon. Mr. Wroughtoii# 

Mr» ParfoDt. Mr. Qmck* 
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Mr. King. Mr. Woodward.' 
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THE CONSCIOUS LOVERS- 



ACTI. 

Scene, Sir Jorm Bevil's hbufe. 
Snter Sir J0HH BETiLom/HuMPHREY. 

Sir John BEyr,L« 

Xl AVE you order M that I fhould not be interrupted 
while I am drefllng ? 

Hvmpbn Yea Sir \\ believ'dypu had fomethiag of mo 
meat to fay to me. 

5iV J, B. " Let me fee Humphrey; I tKink it i& bow 
/* full forty year« fince I firfl took thee ta be about mv- 
«felf.- 

Humfb. *' I' think Sir it has been an eafy forty years, 
''and I have pafs'd 'em without much £ickn€fs> care> or 
•* labour. 

&r J» B. ^* Thou hall a brave conftitiition : you are a 
^^ year or two older than I am firrah. 

Humph, ** You have ever been of that mind Sir. 

Sir y, B. " You kna^ you knovir it;. I took thee for 
^ thy gravity and fobriety in my wild years. 

Humph. ** Ah Sir! our manners were form'd from our 
«* different fortunes not our different ages ; wealth gave a . 
** loefe to your youth, and, poverty put a reftr^int upon 
•* mine. 

Sir J. B. " Well Humphrey, you know I have been a 
*' kind maffer to you ; I have us'd you, for the ingenious 
** nature I obferved in you from the beginning, more like 
•* an humble friend than a fervant. 

Humph* •* I humbly beg you '11 be fo tender of me as to 
** explain your commands Sir without any farther prepa- 
♦* ration.** 

Aiij 
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Sir J. B. I '11 tell thee then. In the firft place this wed- 
ding of my fon'8 in all probability (fhut the door) will 
never be at all. 

Humph. How Sir ? not be at all T for what reafon is ft 
cat ried on in appearance ? 

SirJ^B, Honed Humphrey, have patience and I '11 tell 
thee ail in order. -I have myfelf in fome part of my life 
lived indeed with freedom, but I hope without reproach : 
n#w I thought liberty would be as little injurious to my 
fon, therefore as foon as he grew towards man I indhlg'd 
him in living after his own manner. I know not how 
otherwife to jwige of hia inclination ; for what can be con*- 
cluded from a behaviour under reftraint and fear? but 
what charms me above all expreffion is, that my fon has 
never in the leafl a^kion, the moft diftant hint or wordr 
valued himfelf upon that great eftate of his mother's which 
according to our marriage-fcttlement he has had ever fince 
he came to age. 

Humph^ No Sir; on- the contrary he feems afraid of ap- 
pearing to enjoy it before you or any belonging to yoii.- 

He is as dependent and refign'd to your will as if he 

lead not a farthing but what naufl come from your immc 
diate bounty. You have ever afted like a good and ge- 
nerous father, and he like an obedient and grateful fon. 

Sir y, B, ** Nay, his carriage is fo eafy to all with 
•* w^om he eonverfes that he is never affuming, never pre* 
'* ferrhimfelf to others, nor is ever guilty of that rough 
** iincerity which a man is not called to, and certainly 
*' difobriges moft of his acquaintance^" To be ftiort Hum- 
phrey, his reputation was fo fair in the world that old 
Sealand, the great India merchant, has ofFer'd his only 
daughter, and fole heirefs to that vaft eftate of his,^ as a 
wife for him. You may be furc I made no difficulties ; the 
match was agreed on, and this very day named for the 
wedding. 
* Humph. What hinders the proceeding ? 

Sir y. B, Do n't interrupt me. You know I was laft 
Thurfday at the mafquerade ; my fon, you may remem- 
ber, foon found us out ■ — he knew his grandfather's 

habit, which I then wore ; and though it was in the mode 
in the laft age, yet the malkers you know follow'd us as 
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iLf we had been the mbft monftroiis figures 10 thait whole 
a^Tembly. 

Humph. I remember indeed a young man of quality in 
the habit of a clown that was particulariy troublefome. 

Sir J. B^ Right — he was too much what he feem'd to- 
be. You remember how impertinently he followed and 
tcafed us, and wou'd know who we were. 

Humph, I know he has a mind to come into that parti- 
cular. [-^A. 

5rr y. B. Ay, he followed us till the gentleman who' 
led the lady in the Indian mantle prefented that gay crea- 
ture to the ruilick, and bid him (like Cymon in the fable) 
grow polite, by falling in love, and let that worthy old 
g^entleman alone, meaning me. The clown was not re- 
Ibrm'd, but rudely perfifted, and offered to force off my 
mafk ; with that the gentleman throwing off his own ap- 
peared to be my fon, and in his concern for me tore off 
t^at of the nobleman : at this they feized each other, the 
company called the guards, and in the furprife the lady 
fwoon'd away, upon which my fon quitted his adverfary,. 
and had now no care but of the lad y w hen raifing her 
in his arms, ** Art thou gone," cry'd he "for eve r ■■ »■ 
^ forbid it Heav'n !"— She revives at his knovm voice-*- 
and With the moil familiar though modeft gefture hang8> 
in fafety over hifr fhoiilders weeping, but wept as in the 
arms of cine before whom (he could give heiielf a loofe». 
were (he not under obfervation : while fhe hides her face 
in his neck he carefully conveys her from the company.- 

Humph. I have obfervedthi? accident has dwelt upon yon^ 
very flrongly. 

Sir y, B, Her uncommon air,, her noble modefty, the. 
dignity of her perfon, and the oecafion itfelf, drew the 
whole afTembly together ; and I foon heard It buzz'd 
about fhe was the adopted daughter of a famous fea-offi' 
cer who had ferv'd in France. Now this uiiexpedled 
and publick difcovery of my fon's fo deep concern for 
he r ■ 

Humph. Was what I fuppofe alarm*d Mr* Seafand, la 
I behalf of his daughter, to break off the match, 
i Sir J. Bl You are right — he came to me yeflerday, 
and faid he thought himfelf difengaged fi^om the bar* 



^ 
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gain, beiog credibly infoimed my foa was already nuu:- 
ry'dy or worfe, to the lady at the mafquerade. I {^dliated 
mattersy and infifted or ottr- agreement ; bat we parted 
with little lefs than a dired breach between us. 

Humph. Well Sir, and what notice have ypu taken of^ 
all this to my young mailer i 

Sir J. B. That's what I wanted to debate with yo« 
'— I have faid.nothing to him yet — But look ye Humph- 
.rey — if there is fo much in tlus amour of his that he de- 
nies upon my fummons to marry^ I have caufe enough to 
be offended; and then by my inEiHng upon his mairyiR^ 
to-day I ihall know how far he is engaged to this lady in 
mafquerader and from thence only (hall be abl« to take my 
meafures;. in tbemean-time I would have you find out^ 
how far that rogue his man is let into bis fecret — ^hc 
I know will play tricks as^ much to crofs me as to ferve 
his maften 

Humph. Whydoyou thinkfo-ofhimSirPIbcHevehc 
is no worfe than I was for you at your-fon's ^e. 

^f> J.B. L fee it in the rafcal's looks. But Ihavt 
dwelt on thefe things too long : I '11 go to my.fon imme* 
diately, and while I'm gone your part is to convince his 
Togue Tom that I<am in earneft. - 1 '11 leave hin^ to joxk 

Humph* WeBf Aho' tHis-fathet and fon live as well toge- 
.ther as pofiib]e»yet their fear of giving each oth^rpaia 
is attended withconftant mutual uneaiine(s.' Lamfure I 
have enough to do to behoneft, and- yet-keep well -with 
jthem both; but they know I love 'em^ and that, makes 
the tafk lefs painful however.— Oh, here '» the prince of 
poor ctiCGombs, the reprefentative of all the better fed 
than taughtl^— Ho, ho, Tom ! whither fo gay and fo airy 
tliis> morning?- 

Ef^er ToMjtngittg. 

Tom, Sir, we fwviants.of fingle gentlemen are another 
kind* of people than you domefiick ordinary drudges 
that do bufinefs ; we are rais'd above you : the plea^ 
fCLre^' df boardwages, ta^ern^'nners, and many a clear 
gain, vails, alas 1 you never heard or dreamt of. 

Humph. Thouhaft follies and vices enough for a man of 
tea thoufand a-year, tho' it ia but as t' other day that I 
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ient for you to Town to put you into Mr. Sealand's fa^ 
mily, that you might lieam a iittle before I put you to 
my young matter, who is too- gentle for training fuch a 
rude thing as you were into proper obedience.— —You 
tlien pull'd off your hat to every one you met in the 
lireetjlike a bafhful great awkward cub as you were. But 
your great oaken cudgel, when you were a booby, be- 
came you much better than that dangling flick at your 
"button, now you are a fop, that 'a fit for nothing except 
it hangs there to be ready for your matter's hand whea 
you are impertinent. 

7om, Uncle Humphi^yy you know my matter fcorns to 
ftrike his fervants; you talk as if the world was now juft 
as it was when my old matter and you were in your youth 
— — ' — ^when you went to dinner becaufe it was fo much a 
clock, when the great blow was given in the liail at the 
pantrr doof, and ail the family came out of their holes in 
fuch itrange dreiles andformal faces as you fee in th« pic- 
lures in our long gallery in the country. 
Ifumfh. Why, you wild rogue! 
7W. You coitkl not fall' to your dinner tilt a formal 
fellow ifk a black gown faid fomething over the meat, as 
if the cook had not made it ready enough. 

Humph. Sirrah, whodoyouprateafter? — defjpiiingmes 
of facred chara£lers ! I hope you never heard my youngs 
mafter talk fo lik^ea profligate. 

Tom. Sir, I fay you put upoA me when I firtt came to 
Town about being orderly, and the do^rine of wearing 
Ihams to make linen laft cleau a fortnight,, keeping vsj ' 
clothes freih, and wearing a frock within doors. 

Humph. Sirrah, I gave you thoie lettbns becaufe I fiip- 
pos'dat that time your mafter and you might havcdin'dat 
home every day, and coft you nothing; then you- might 
have made you a good family fervant ; but the gang you 
have frequented fince at chocolatehoufes and taverns, in 
a continual round of noife and extravagance-^ 

Tom. I don't know what you heavy inmates call noife 

and extravagance ; but we gentlemen who are well fed 

and cut a figure Sir, tliink it a fine life, and that we mutt 

be very pretty fellows who are kept only to be looked at. 

Humph. Very well Si r - ■ I hope the faihion of being 
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lewd and' extravagant^ defpifing of decency and order, is 
almoft at an end fince. it is arrived ai perfons of your 
quality* 

Tom. Mafter Humphrey, ha, ha! you were an unhap* 
py lad to be fent up to Town in fueh queer days as you 
were. Why now Sir, the lacquies are the men of pleafure 
of the age, the top gainefters, and many a lac'd coat 
about Town have had their education in our partyco- 
lour'd regiment.— We arc falfe lovers^have a tafte of mu- 
fick, poetry, billet-doux, drefs, politicks, ruin damfels; 
and when we are weary of this lewd Town, and have a 
mind to take np, whip into our mailers' wigs and linen 
and marry fortunes* 

Humph, Hey day I 

Tom^ Nay Sir, our Older is carried op to the higheft 
dignities and diikinftions : flep but into the Painted Cham* 
ber — ^and by our titles you 'd take us all for men^ of- qua- 
Iky---then again, come down to the Court of Requefts, 
and you (hall fee us aU laying our* broken heads together 
for the good of the nation v and tho' we never earry a 
qneftion nemint coniradicenUf yet this I can fay with a fafe 
confcience, (and I wiih every gentleman of our cloth could 
lay his hand upon his heart and fay the fame) that I never 
took fo much as afingle mug of beer for my vote in all my 
life. 

Humph. Sirrah, there is no enduring your extravagance ; 
I'll hearyott prate no longer: 1 wanted to fee you to 
inquire how things go with your mafter, as far as ypu un- 
derhand them: I wppofe he knows^he is to be-Biarried 
to-day. 

T<mu Ay Sir,..he knows it, and is drefs'd as gay as the 
Sun ; but between you and I my dear ! he has a very heavy 
heart under all that gayety. As foon as he was drels'd I 
retired, but overheard him iigh in the moft heavy manlaec 
He walked thoughtfully to andfro in the room, then went 
into his clofet : when he came out he gave me this for his 
miftrefs, whofe maid you know — 

Humph, Is pafiionately fond of your fine perfon. 

Tom. The poor fool is fo tender, and loves to hear me 
talk of the world, and the plays, operas, and ridottoes, 
foT' the. winter, the Parks and BelUize for our fiimmer 
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diverfions ; and Lard ! fays ihe, you are fo wild— but you 
have a world of humour. 

Humph, Coxcomb ! Well, but why do n't you run with 
your mafter*s letter to Mrs. Luciada, as he order 'd you ? 

Tom. Becaufe^Mre. Lucinda is not fo eafily come at as 
you think for. 

Humph, Not eafily come at ? why Sir, are not her father 
and my old mafter agreed that fhe and Mr. Bevil are to 
be one fleih before to-morrow morning \ 

Tom. ft*8 no matter for that: her mother it feems^ 
Mrs. Sealand, has iK>t agreed to it; and you mdl know 
Mr. Humphrey, that in that family the gray mare is the 
better hoife. 

Humpk Wliat doft thou mean ? 

Tom, In one word, Mrs. Sealand pretends to have a 
will of her own, and has provided a rdation of her's, a 
ftiff ftarch'd philofopher, and a wife fool, for her daugh- 
ter ; for which reafon for thcfe ten days paft (he has 
fuffer'd no melfage nor letter from my mafter to come 
©ear her. 

Humph, And where had you this intelligence ? 

Tom. From a foolifh fond foul that can keep nothing 
from me — —one that will deliver this letter too if fhe is 
rightly manag'd. 

Humph, What, her pretty handmaid Mrs. Phillis ? 

Tom. Even fhe Sir. This is the very hour you know 
fhe ufually comes hither, under a pretence of a vifit to 
our houfekeeper forfooth, but in reality to have a glance 
at — : 

Humph, Your fweet fiac€ I warrant you. ■ 

Tom, Nothing elfe in nature. You muft know I love to 
•fret and play with the little wanton 

Humph. Phiy with the little wanton ! what will this world 
come to ! 

Tom, I met her this morning in a new manjeau and 
petticoat not a bit the worfe for her lady's wearing, and 
(he has always new thoughts and new airs with new 
clothe s ■ t hen fhe never fails to fleal fome glance or 

gcfture from every vifitant at their houfe, and is indeed 
the whole Town of coquettes atfecondhand. — ^— But here 
ihe eomes; ia^ne motion fhe fpeaks and defcribes herfelf 
better than all the words in the world can. 
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Humph. Then I hope, dear Sir J when your own affair 
is over you will be fo good as to mind your mafter's with 
her. 

Tom. Dear Humphrey ! you know my mafter is my 
friend, and thofe are people I never foi^et-* 

Humph. Sauciaefs itfelf ! but I '11 leave you to do your 
bell for him. C^xcT. 

jSA/rrpHii.Lis. 

PhlL Oh, Mr. Thomas, is Mrs. Sugarkey at home?— 
X^ard ! one is almoft aflifun'd to pafs along the fbeeta. The 
Town is quite empty, and nobody of fafliion left in it; 
smd the ordinary people do fo ftare tp fee any thing dre&'d 
like a woman of condition, " as it were oh the lame floor 
'* with them," pafs by. Alas! alas! it is a fad thing to 
walk. Oh Fortune, Fortune! 

Tom. What I a fadthing to walk ! why. Madam PhlUis» 
do you wifh yourfelf lanie \ 

FhU. No, Mr. Thomas, but I wiHi I were generally 
carry'd in a coach or chair^ and of a fortune. neither te 
fland nor go, but to totter, or Aide, to be ihoititghtedy 
or flare, to fleer in the face, to look diftjantj^ to obferve, 
to overlook, yet alf become me ; and if I was rich I could 
twire and loll as well as the beil of them. Oh Tom» Tom! 
is it not a pity that you fhould be fo great a coxcomb 
and I fo great a coquette, and yet be fuch poor devDs as 
we are? 

T(mu Mrs. Fhillis, I am your hmnble fervant for 
that — 

Ph'tU Yes, Mr. Thomas, I know how much you arc 
my humble fervant, and know what you faid to Mrs. Judy 
upon feeing her in one of her lady's caft manteaus, that 
any one would have thought her the lady, and that fhe 
.had ordered the other to. wear it till it. fat eafy — ^for now 
only it was becoming — to my lady it was only a cover* 
ing, to Mrs. Jady it was a habit. This yoH faid after 
-fomebody or other. Oh Tom, Tomt thou arias falfe 
and as bafe as the beft gentleman of them all : but yov 
wretch! talk to me no more on the old odious fiubjed; 
'4ion't 1 fay. 

Tom • I know not how to refift your commands M^danu 
£/ii ajubmjffvoe tofte^ retitit^i^ 
4 
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' PUh Comnaiuisabout pasting are grown mighty eafy 
to you of late. 

Tom* Ohy I have her! I ha^e nettled and put her into 
the right temper to be wrought upon and fet a prating* 
\Afi^-'\ — Wliy truly, to be plain with you Mrs. Phillis, 
I can takp little comfort of late in ^recjuenting your 
Iwufe. 

Ph'iL Pray Mr. Thmnas, what is it all of a fudden of* 
iends your nicety at our houfe? 

Tom. I don't case to fpeak particulars, but I diflike 
the whole. 

Phil. I thank you Sir.; I am a part-of that whole. 

Tom. Miftake me not good PhilHs. 

PhU. Good Phillis! faucy enough. But however—- 

Tom. I fay it \% that thou art a part which gives nitf 
pain for the difpofition of the whole. You muil know 
Madam» to be ferious, I am a man at the bottom of prodi- 
gious nice honour. You are too much expos'dto company 
at your houfe. To be plain, I don't like fo raaiiy that 
would be your miilrefs's lovers whifpering- to you. 

Pbil. Don't think to put that wpox^me. You fay-thi« 
|»ecaiife I wrung you to'the heart -when I. touched your, 
guilty confcie oce ^o at Judy. 
- Tom. Ah Phillis, Phillis ! if you bat knew my heart! 

PhtL I know too much on *X. 

Tarn. ** Nay then poor Crifpo's fate and mine are 

^therefore give me leave Ao fay, or fing at leaft, as he 

** does ttpda the fame occafion ; — 

" Se vedetU, &c.' ISin^s.^ 

" Phil. What, do you think I 'm to be fobb'd off with 
^* a fong >— 1 do n't ^ueftion but you have fiing the fame 
*' to Mrs. Judy too." 

Tom. Do n't difparage your charms good Phillis with 
jcaloofy of &' wortMefs an objc£k ; befidesihc is a poor 
hofly ; and if youdottbt the-fincerity of ray love you will 
allow mc true to my intereft. You are a fortune Phillis— 

PhiL What would tfae^ fop be' at now? In good time 
; indeed you fliall be fetting up for a fortune. 
I Tom. Dear Mrs. Philhs! you have fuch a fpiritthat 
; we (hall never be dull in marriage when we come together. 

B 
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Cut I tell you you are a fortune, arid you have an dilate 
in my hands. \He pulls out apurfe^Jhe eyes k. 

Phil, tVhat pretence havjc I to what is in your hands 
Mr. Thomas? 

. Tom, As thus: there are hours you know when a lady 
is neither pleaftd nor difpleafed, neither iic^ nor wcfl, 
when (he lolls or loiters, when flie is without defires, from 
having more of every thing than ihe knows what to do 
with. 
..../>>^i/..WeH, what then? 

Tom, When ihe has not life enough to keep her bright 
eyes quite open to look at her own dear image in the ^ 
glafs. 

P^il, Explain thyfclf,.and do n*t b^o fond of tby own 
prating. 

Tom, There are.alfo profperous and goodnatur'd mo- 
ments, as when a knot or a patcli is happily fix'd, when 
the complexion particularly flouriihes. 
. Phil. Well, what then? 1 iiaye not patience ! 

Tom, Why then— or on the like occaiions — we ier- 
vants who have ikill to know how to time biifinefs fee 
when fuch a prettyfoJded tTiing as tliis [^Jbewsa ietterJ^ 
may be prefented, laid, or dropped, as belt fuits the pre- 
fent humour. And Madam, becaufe it is a long, wean- 
fome journey to run through all the fcveralftag-es ofa 
lady's temper, my mafter, who is the moft reafonable 
man in the world, prefents you this t6 bear your charges 
on the road. [G'weihtrthe purja 

Phil. Now you think me a corrupt huffy. 

Tom. O fyi I only think you '11 take the letter. 

JPhil, Nay, I know you do ; but I know my own inno- 
cence : I take it for my miftrefs's fake. 

Tom. I know it, my pretty one! I know it. ' 

Phil, Yes, I fay I do it becaufe I woukl not have my 
miflrefs deludedbyone who gives no proof of his paffion: 
but I '11 talk more of this as you fee me on my way home. 
• No, Tom ; I affure thee I take this trafh of thy ma- 
iler's not for the value of the thing, but as it convinces 
me he has a true refpeft for my miflrefs. I remember a 
yj:rfe to the purpofe ; . ' . 

Tliey may be falfc who laii^ilh and complain, 
.But they who part with money never feign. [Exeunt, 
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Scene, Bevil junior^ s lodging, 

B E V I L junior reading. 
B. jun, Thefe moral writers praAife virtue after 
death. This charming vifion of Mirza ! fuch an author 
confulted in a morning fets the fpirits for the viciffitudes 
of the day better than the glafs does a man's perfon. 
But what a day have I to go through ! to put on art 
eafylook with an aking heart? If this lady my fa- 
ther urges mc to marry ihouldnot refufe me my dilemma 
is infupportable. But why fhould I fear it ? is not fhc 
in equal difbrefs with me? has not the letter I have fent; 
her this morning eonfefs'd. my inelination to another? 
nayy.ha'oe. I not moral aflurances of her* engagements 
tooktomj friend Myrtle? It's impoi&ble but Aie-mufl 
ghoiD tQ*it;ifor;ftt£e to be deny'd is a favour any man 
may pretend to. It muft be fo. ■ W ell then, with thfe 
liifiiiiARce of being Kieje6ked I think I may confidently fay 
to my &ther I am ready to marry her— then let me re- 
iblve upon (what I am not very good at) an honeil difli- 
nidation. 

Tbm. Sir John Bevil Sir ia in the next room: 
1 : Sjpa. DunOe i why did you not bring him in ? * 

• Tom. I loldhiiYi Sir you were in your clofet* 

. Rjun. ^thought youhad known. Sir, it was my duty 
to fee my father any where. [ Gmng himfelf to the doer, 

7om, The devil's in my. matter I he has always mprfe 
wit than I -have. \_j4ftdi, 

\ ' B^vih junior irttrodimng Sir J Ohv, '* 

BmJuiu Sir, you are the moft gallant, the mad com- 
plaifant^ of all parents.*- Sure 'tis not a. compliment t6 
fey thefe lodgings are your's. — Why^wou-'dyou not wallt 
in Sir? 

SirJ. B. I was loath to interrupt you unfeafonably OW' 
jpur wedding-day. 

• B.juti. One to whom I am beholden for my birthda;^ 
might have ufed lefs ceremony. 

Sir y. ^AWellfon, I have intelligence you have writ 
to your miilrefe this morning. It would pleafe my curio- 

' By 
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fity to know the contents of a wedding-da^ le^er, foe 
courtHiip muft then be over. 

B.jun, I alTure yoity Sir, tiim was bo Infolence in it. 
upon the profpedi of fuch a vaft ibrtane's being added 
to our feniily^ butmuch acknowledgment of the lady's 
great defert. 

Sir 7. B, But dear Jack, are you in eameft^i&«aAtfai8^ 
and wiU you r&ally marry her ? 

Ajun, Did I CTcr dilc^^cy any command of yoor^t Sirf 
Bay, any inclination that I faw yon bent upon ? 

Sir % B. " Why I cann*t fay you hscttitxiti but me* 
** thinks in this whole buiuiefs you have not been fo warn 
*' as i could have wiihed yon ; you have vifitied her ie la tl■e^ 
^* but you ha^e not beeu paiticular. — Every one kaoii$ 
** you can fay and do as handfome dungt as any ww^ 
'* but you have done nothing but Hvcd la t^ gOMnlf. 
** being comphifant Aoty. 

B.jun* ** As i am ever prepared to many if yon bid 
^ me, fo I am ready to let it alone if ym wiU baipe me. 

[Buti^rty ttttm mmhfer^JL 

Sir % B, " Look yon there now? why, what asa I ta^ 
** Mnk of thte>£»«blbfaite andfoindifierent a rcfigaadonr 

B.jun. ** I think that I am ftill your Son^SiiM-Siiw. 
** you have been married, and I have not ; and y«ia lave 
** Sir found the inconvenience there is when a nun weds 
^ with too much love in his head*' I bavc been toid Sir» 
** that at the time you married you mad^ a mighty bv^ 
^ on the occafion — there was cfaallenging and figbting,, 
•* foaling walls — blocking up the ladyi — and the gaUaat 
^ under an arreft for fear of killing all his^rivala. Now. 
** Sir, I fuppofe you having found the ill coniequejice 
'^ of thefe ilrong paifions aud prejudices in preference c£ 
** one woman to another in cafe of a man's becoming a* 
*' widower—^ 
. Sir y. B, " How 18 this ? 

B.jun, " I fay Sir, experience has^made you wifer in 
" your care of me ; for Sir, fince you loft my dear mo- . 
*' ther your time has been fo heavy, fo. lonely,, and fa^ 
^* taftelefe, that you are fb good as to g^uard me againft the 
** like unhappineis, by marrying me prudentially byway 
•* of bargain and falc; for as you well judge, a won&ai> 
** that is efpoufed for a fortune is yet a better bargain \ 
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** if flic dies'; for then a man weU enjoys what he did'mar- 
** rjr, the money, and is difencumbered of what he did 
** not marry, the wom^n. 

• SirJ. B» ** But pray Sij*, do you think Lucinda thea 
**" a woman of fuch little merit ? 

B.jun. ** Pardon me Sir, I don't carry it fo far nei- 
** ther; I am rather afraid I fhall like -her too well; (lie 
** has for one of her fortune a great many neediefs and 
**' fupcrfluous good qualities* 

SinJ^*\B* "I am. afraid fon there 's fomethingi do n't 
*•" fee yet, fomething that's fmothered under a)l this raiU 
«* lepy. * 

B^jun. <*^0t in the leaft Sir."— If the lady is drefs'^d 
and ready you fee I am. 1 fuppofe the lawyers areread"f 
too. 

Enter Humphrey. • 

Humph^ Sic, Mr. . Sealand is at the cofFeehoufe, and 
has fent to fpeak with you. * 

. Sir J. B. Oh 1 that '» well t then I warrant the lawyers 
a«e ready. Son, you'll be in the way you fay—- * 

B,Jun» Jf you pleafe Sir I '11 take a chair and go td 
Mr. Sealand's, where the young lady and I will wait youf 
leifure. - . 

, Sir Jf, B, By.tia-.meai»t*-the?old fellow will be fo vaia 
if he fee s » ■ • 

B.jun^ Ay^-^Bu't'tbe youngilady Sir will think me fo 
indifferent ■>■ ■ « ■■ - ; 

. Humph^ Ays — ^there you are right—- prefs your readi* 
nefs to go* torthe brido'^^he woa't let you. 

' . \^^fide to Broil jun* 

, . . B%jun. Are y onf ure of that I ' [.^f<^ to Humph. 

Humph. How he likes being prevented I \^AJid€. 

' '^^ y* ^- Noj 00 5 yptr are an hour or two too early. 

{^Looking on his watchi 

B^jun.' " You *11 allow me Sir to think it too late^ta 
*/ vifit a beautiful, virtuous, young, woman, in the pride 
** and bloom-'of life, ready to ^nt herfclf to my arms* 
*''and to plaoe her happinefs or mifery for the future irt 

" being agreeable or difpleafiftg to me, is a Call a 

"chair." . , 

. ^irj,^. "No;no,no,dear jacki" BefiJes, this Sea- 
land is a moody old fellow. There 's no dealing with fome- 
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people but by managing withiadifieinioe. We moft leave 
to him the'condud of this day; it is the Jaft cf ios com- 
manding his daughter. 

; B.jun. Sir, he cana't take it ill that I am in^p^ent to 
be her's 

Str J. B. •* Pray let me govern in this matter. You 
** cann't tell how ^umourfome old feliowra are*— There's 
** no offering reafon to fome of 'em^efpeciallj ndbcn they 
** are rich. — If my fon (houldiee him hdbre I 'avebraugl^ 
** old Sealand into better temper the match would be im^ 
«praaicablc. C^^- 

Humph, " Pray Sir let me beg you to let Mr. BeviL 
«« go. — See whether he will not. ^JJuU to Sir ^^tL}^ 
^ iTIfntto Bevil.'] Frzj Sir command youifelff&ice jm 
** fee my mailer is pofitive it is better you (hovld not^go. 

B.'jum, ** My father commands me as to the obje^ of' 
^ my affedions, but I hope he will not as to tfae^waBiitk* 
•• and height of them. 

Sir J. B. ** So i muft eren leave thii^ es I feond 
"^ them, and in the mean-time at ka& keep old ScahadU 
'• out of his fight."— Well fon, I 'U go myfclf an4 take 
wrders in your, affair— Ton '11 be in die w^y I inppofc If 
I fend to you-^-I '11 leave your old ^iend vrith yo n ■■ ■ 
Humphry— do n't Jet him ftiryd'ye hear. To«r fervant, 
your fervant. {^Mmk 4er Jo£m» 

H»tnfL I have a fad time on't Sir between yoa and 
my mafter — I fee you are unwilling, and I knowiixa wh 
^ lent inclinations 'for the nsatcin— I rnnft betray n^xtherv 
and yet deceive you botl^ for your cooUDon good. . 
Heav'n grant a good end of this matter : but there is a 
kdy Sir that gives your father much tnmtte, and fomow 
—You 'D pardon me. ■* 

B.jun, Humphrey, I- knorw thou art a feiead to bothy 
and in that confidence I dare tell thee — That lady— -is a 
♦ woman of honour and virtue. You may ai&ire youiiSf I 
never will marry without my father's coni^at ; but give 
me leave to (ay too this' declaration does not come up to a 
promife that I will take whomfoevcr he pleafes. 

Humph, ** Come Sir, I wholly underftand you: yoa 
•* would engage my fervices to free you from this woman 



^ w^m WTf mailer latendB you,, to make way-tn tiioe for 
^ the woman you have really a mind to. • 

B.jun. ** HooeiiHttmpkrey I yomliaTe always been as 
^ juie&il friend to my &ther and myfelf ; I beg you ta 
^ continue your good offices,, and don't let us oome to 
^ the neceifity of a diipute» foa* if wc ihould difpute I muft 
^ either part with more thaa life or lofe the beft of h^ 
« thcra." 

Hum^h. My dear mafter ! were I but worthy to know 
thkiiecret that jGo jsear concernsyou^my life, my ail,ibould 
be engaged to ferve ypu* This Sir I dare pi:onufe, that I 
am fnre Bwill and can be feeret:.yoiur tnA at wioift but 
IcaYca you where you wefe^and^ I caunot fienre you I 
will at once be phub and tell vou £b» 

B^jytu That's aU I aik. Thou haft made it now my in- 
tereft to truft thee«^-«-—Be patient then, and hear the ftory 
u{jny;.hearfc*. 

HumpL I am all attention Sir. 

B,juu. Yon may remember Humphreys that in my laft 
tniTels my iftther grew uueafy at my makincfalong a ftay - 
jdTodon. •* t 

Hmmfh* I remember it ; he was apprehcnfive fome wo*, 
aaan had laid hold of you« 

^•/Ms. Hit£ears were juft, for there I £rft faw this hMly : 
iie 18 of Eagikb bnth: her father'a name was Danvers^ a 
ywiager brothet of an ancient £unily, and originaUy an 
eminent mevckant of Briftc^ who up<m repeated miafoT'* 
tunes was reduced to go privately to the Indies. In thia 
setreat Providence again grew fsuroarable to his indaftry» 
and in *fix years time refbored him to his former fortunes. 
On this he £ent diredions o«er that bis wife and Httle f a- 
wAj (houid follow him to the ladiea. His wife, impatient 
%o obey inch welcome ovders, would not wait the leifnre 
of a convoy, but took the firft occafion of a fi^gle Ihip, 
and wit^ her hafband's fifter only and this daughter, then 
icarce feven years old, undertook the fatal voyage ; for 
here poor creature ffae loft her liberty and life : (he and 
her family, with all they had, were unfortunately taken 
by a privateer from Toulon. Being thus made a prifoner, 
though as fuch not iU-treated, yet the fright, the fhock, 
and the cruel difappointmeiit, feized with fuch violence 
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vpon Her tmheakhy fhtme, (he fickened, pined^anddied 
atfea. 

MumpL Poor foul ! Oh, the helplefs infant h^ 

B.jun* Her fifter yet furvived^and had the eare of her; 
die captain too proved to have humanity^ and became a 
fadier to her \ ibr having himfelf married, an Englini wo*? 
many and being childkfe, iu brot^ht home into CToulon 
this her little country woman, this orphan I may call her; 
prefenting her mdi aJllier dead jBother's'movesible^ of va- 
lue to his wife, to be educatedas his own adopted daugh-* 
ter. 

Hmmph^ JFortiuie here feemed again tU ^ileon her. < 
. B.jum.^Ouiy to 'make, her frownaoiore terrible ; for in 
his height of fortune this^captain toother benefa^or, un^^ 
i^rtunately was killed at fea,and dying inteftate his ciflate 
fell whoUy to an advocate, his brother, .who coming fooit 
to take poffeffion, there found among his other ricbea this • 
blooming vi^in at his mercyir^ 

Humph, l^t dudl not fure abvfe -his power! . 

B,jun. No wonder if his pampiered blood was fired at ^ 

the fight of her. In (hort he loved ; but whea all arts 

and gentle, means, had failed to; move, he* offered top his - 
menaces in vain, denouncing vengeance on her.craelty9 . 
demsuidihg her to account- for all her maiatehance from - 
her childhood,«feized en har little fortuneiaS his owb in-' 
dcrkance, and was dragging her by vioknce -to.priibn,' 
' when Providence at the inftantinterpofed, tndieot meby^ 
muracle to relieve her» 

, Humph. 'Twas Providence indeed 1 But pray Sir, oiten 
all this trouble, how^ame this lady at laft to England ? 

B.jun. The difappointed advocate, finding {he had io 
nnexpe^led a fupport, on cooler thoughts defcended to » 
compofition, which I without her knowledge fecretly di£«e 
charged. » 

Humph. That generou* concealmenl made the obliga-- 
tion double. 

. B.jun. Having thus obtained her liberty! prevailed, 
not without fome difficulty, to fee her fafe to England, 
where wc no fooner arrived but my father, jealous of my 
being imprudently engaged, immediately propofed thi* 
other fatal match that hangs upon my quiet. 
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^./ffii« . As ntyvital life dwells in my bor t and 
yet you fee—what I do to pleafe my father ;. walk in this 
wageantry of drefs, this fplendid covering of fonro«;*--» 
J^ut Humphrey, yoa have your }eflbn» 

Jiwt^. Now Sur I have but one auitcrial qaeftioi^*' 

JB.juu. AQi It freely^ 

Mun^b. It it then your own faflioa for Uiit ficcrtt lady, 
0r her's for you, that gives y#u this averfion to the match 
your father has fnropofed you ^ 

JB.jnn. I Ihall appear, Humphivy, move romaaticfc Mi 
mj asfwer thao.i«Ml the fdl o£jaiy Aory ; for thosriii 
iott on her to death* aad h9Pe ao iittie reasfet to balm 
flie has the £un^ thqughts iea aw, yet ia all any adpiain* 
teiiee ind ntmc^ privacies with bier I acvcr onee dne£kly 
told her that I loved. 

Humph. How was It poffible to avoid it ? 

B.jun^ My tender <4ili^tiofta to my father have bid 

fo inviolahie a reftraint upon my condu^k, that till I 

bav£ his confent to ^pcak i am 4A«rmined on that fub* 

\ jz€i to be dumb for (ever.-- ■ A n hnourabk retnetjhgtt 

: 4jqvcyt he ia UtA ^t/kim my fo^viTt boKoA)er Fortune may 

^fpofe of me i Vie lady may r^me perhaps ^ ka newrJbaU fv» 

' proachme. 

Humph. Well Sir, to your praife be- it ^Lca yoa air 
«rtaialy the aioft anfidbkmable lovtr ]s<^veat-Britaia» 
J EnierToM. 

Tom. Sir, Mr. Myitle^s at the aett door, aad tf yoa mt 
at leifiuc wiU tie glad to wait an yoiL . 
' ^./Bm.Whex»'erhepleafesj~~HaidTom$ didyaak 
receive- no anifwer to my ktteri 

Tonu 8irstl wiasdeluedtocaHagain; for I wastoklher 
mother vodd not let her be out of her fight; but aboat 
an hoar hence Mrs. Phiffis kid I fiiodd have one. 

B.jtm. Vetj welL 

Humph. Sir, I will take another opportunity; in the 
flwan<4ime I only think it proper to tdl you, that from 
a fecret I know you may appear to your fiither as forward 
as yon pieafe to siany Lucin4at w^oixt the leaft hazard 
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of its-comiitg to a concluiiom— -^Sir» your moft obe* 
dtent fervant. 

■B.jvn: Honeft Hnmpfarey ! continue }Ait my friend in 
tliis exigence and you (hal^always^find me yonr's. 

I long to hear how my letter has fticcetfdad'with I:%icmii& 
*^ But I thmk it cannot fail ; for at woril, were it poffible 
^* fhe would take it ill, her i;erentment of my iodifieresce 
** nwy as probably occafioft a delay as her taking it right." | 
^'^OOT Myrtle f what terrovrs muft he be in all this whiki j 

Since he knows (he Ts^ofiered to mie and vefufed to 

ium there is no oon^erfiiig or taking any meafures witb 

lum for his own fernce.— ^Btit I ought to bear with mf 

frien^i ud vie him as one io ad^rerfity** ^ 

AUliudirqmetndtsbyaiy.owttI prote^-i/ • 1 



ACTIL 

,' £nt(r'B^7TLjMfUimdT6um^_ 

5ni,Mr. Myrfle.. ' 

B.jim. Very.wdL D o yon Hep again and mit kr 

an anfwcr to my letter^ {^Exit 7i«r 

'' . \ f. . EnterVLYxrht* 

Well Charles, why fo much care in thy counteMiiice ^il 
Ahere biiy thing in this world defervea k^ jpVL who ufed 
to be fo gay, fo open, fo vacant i i 

s My ft.. 1. think we have of late chang'd cprnplexions. 
i¥ou.whaus'd to be much the graver man are now all air 

inxyour.bchaviour. ^Butthc caufe of my concern maft 

for ought I- know, be the fame objed that gives you all 
this fatisfa^en. In a word^ I am told that you,are this 
.vcry^ day (and your dref».confirms^me ini>.it) tGube:mi(^ 
nedto Lueinda.. i 

B,jun^Yon. are notJnifinform'd*— -^Nay, pnttiotoB 
the terrours of a rival till you hear me out. lihalldii* 
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oblige- the beft of &theis if I don't feent ready to marry 
Lucinda ; and you know I. have ever told you you miglrt 
nlake ufe pf my fecret rcfolutionv never to marry her for 
your own fervice as you pleafe : but I am now driven to 
the extremity of inunediatcly refufing or complyinff, uni 
iefs you help me to efcape the match. ^ ' t 

MyrU Efqape, Sir! neither her merit nor her fortune 
are below ydur acceptance*— Efcaping do you call it ? 
. B^jun. Dear Sir ! do you wifli I Should deiire the match ? 
: Myrt. Nb— — but fuch is my humorous and fickly 
^ate of inind iince it has been able to relifh nothing but 
I^ucinda, that^o' I muft owe my happinefs to your aver- 
$on to this marriage^ Ixann't bear to hear her fpoken of 
with levity or unconcern, 

- jff. _;«/«., 'Pardon me Sir, I (hall tranfgrefs that way no 
more. She has underitanding, beauty, fhape, complexion, 
wit ^ 

, MyrU Nay, dear Bevil ! don't fpeak of her as. if you 
lov'd-her neither. 

B.jun. Why then, to give you eafe at once, tho' I al- 
low Lucinda to have good fenfe, wit, beauty, and virtue^ 
I know another in whom thefe qualities appear tome more 
amiable than in her. 

- Myrt^ There you fpoke like a reafonable and goodna- 
|ur'd friend. When you acknowledge her merit, and own 
your prepoffeflion for another, at once you gratify my 
fondnefs and cure my jealoufy. 

B.jun. But all this while you take no notice, you have 
* no apprehenfion, of another man that has twice the for- 
tune of either of us. 
i Myrt^ Cimberton J Hang him, a formal, philofophical, 

pedantick, coxcomb] for the fot, with all thefe crude 

iiotions of divers things, under the direction of great va- 
nity and very little judgment, fhews his ftrongeft bias is 
avarice, which is fo predominant in him that he will' exa- 
mine the limbs of his miftrefs with the caution of a jockey, 
and pays no more compliment to her perfonal charms than 
if flie were a mere breeding animal. ^ 

B.jun, Are you fure that is not afFeded ? I have known 
fome women fooner fet on fire by that fort of negligence 
ihaii by all the blaze and ceremony of a court* 
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JN^n^Kb»iior|]iaiqr himi the rogue kas no nrt; kn 
fnrciiBpk inibknoe and ftuj^dity.' 

^.^nff. Yet with all this I don't take him for a fool. 

Myrt. I own the man it aot a aaturd ; he has a vcij 

^oick feafe^ tho' a very flow uoderftandiflg ^he fayt 

indeed many things that want oidy the circtimftaocesol 
time and place to be yery juft and agreeable. 

B.jtm. Welly .yon may be fure of me if yoo ean di^ 
point him ; but my intelligence fays the mother has ac* 
taally fent for the conveyancer to draw articles for htf 
marriage with Lncioda, tho' thofe for mine with heraii 
lyy her father's order ready for iigning $ hot it £eems ftt 
has not thought fit to coi^ult eit her/him cm* his daugliUf 
in the matter. ' 

' Myri. Pihaw ! a poor trooUefome woman f^.-.i^Neitlicr 
Lucinda nor her father will ever be brought to cob^ 
with it^-^beiides, I am fureCimberton can make no lew 
ment upon her without the concurrence of his great^i 
Sir Geoffry in the WefL 

B.jun. Well Sir, and I can teD you that's the 
point that is now laid before her counfel^ ta know 
ther a firm fettlement can be made without this ui 
4i6tually joining in it. — Now, pray coniider Sir, whea 
affair with Lucinda comes, as it foon rauft, to an open fi^ 
ture, how arc you fure that Cimberton's fortune may nel 
then tempt her father too to hear his propofals ? 

Myrt. There you are right indeed; that mufl be pro- 
vided againft. — Do you know who are her counfel? 

B,jun^ Yes, for your fervicc I have found out that toej 
they are Sergeant Bramble and old Target* — By the vrvff 
they are neidier of 'em known in the family : now Iwrt 
thinking why you might not put a couple of falfe cowSA 
upon her, to delay and confound matters a little — befiie«» 
it may probably let you into the bottom of her whole deH 
fign.againft you. - 

Myrt. As how pray ? 

B.jun, Why, cann't you flip on a black wig and agowiv 
and be old Bramble yourfelf ? 

Myrt. Ha ! I do n't diflike it but what fliall I do for 

a brother in the cafe? 

B.jun, What think you of my fellow Tom? Tte 
rogue's intelligent^ and is a good mimick; all his patti 
5 
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will be but to flutter heartily, for that 's old Target's cafe 
" — nayi it would be an immoral thing to mock him, 
" were it not that his impatience is the occafion of its • 
•** breaking out t6 that degree.'* — The conduft of the 
fcene will chiefly lie upon you*^ 

Myrt, I like it of all things; ff you'll fend Tom to my 
diambere I will give him full inftruftions. This will cer- 
tainly give me occafion to raife difficulties^ to puzzle or 
confound her prbjeft for a while at leatt. 

B.jun* I warrant you fuccefs ; fo far we are right then. 
And now, Charles, your apprehenlion of my marrying her 
is all you have to get over. 

Myrt,- Dear Bcvil ! tho' I know you are my friend, ytt 
when I abftraft myfelf from my own interefl ift the thing 
Iknow no objection /he can makt to you or you to her, 
and therefore hope 

• B.jun. Dear Myrtle 1 I am as much oblig'd to you for * 
ihe caufe of your fufpicion as I am offended at the effeft ; 
hut be affurcd 1 am taking raeafures for your certain fe- 
aGurity, and that all things with regard to me will end in 
lyourentirefatisfaAion. ^. 

Myrt. Well, I'll promifc you to be as cafy and as con- 
fident as I can, tho' I cannot but remember that I have 
more than life at flake on your fidelity* \^Gowg, 

B,jutt* Then depend upon it you have no chance again ft 
you. 

MyrL Nay, no ceremony ; you know I mufl be going. 

{^Extt Myrtle. 

• B.jun. Well, this is another inllance of theperplexities 
which arife too in faithful friendfhip. " We mufl often in 
** this life go on iti our good offices even under the difplea- 
** fure of thofe to whom we do them, in compaffion to their 
** weakneffes and miilakes." But all this while poor In- 
diana is tortured with the doubt of me ;" (he has nafup- 
** port or comfort but in my fidelity, yet fees me daily 
** prefs'd to marriage with another. How painful in fuch 
•* a crilis miift be every hour (he thinks on me ! I'll let her 
^^ fee at leafl my condu£l to her is not chang'd :" I'll take 
this opportunity to vifit her; for tho' theTcligious vbw I. - 
kave made to my father reflrains me from ever marrying 
without his approbation, yet that confines me not from 
feeing a virtuous woman, that is the pure delight of my 

C 
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eyes, and the guiltlefs joy of my heart. But the beft con- 
dition of human life is but a gentler mifery. 

To hope for perfeft bappineis is vain. 

And love ha« ever its allays of pain. [£xif. 

SCENE, Indiana's /(7/^//7ar. 

£nter Isabella /i»// Indiana. 

I/ah. Yes 1 fay 'tis artifice dear child ! I fay to thcc 

again and again 'tis all fkill and management. 

M. Will you perfuade me there can he an ill defiga ia 
fupporting me in the condition of a woman of qusuity! 
attended, drefa'd, and lodg'd, like one in my appearance 
abroad, and my furniture at home, every way in the moft 
fumptuous^manncr, and he that does it has an artifice, a 
defign, init? 

J/ab, Yes, yes. ' 

In/i» And all this without fo much as explaining to tat 
that all about me comes from him ? 

I/ab. Ay, ay — the more for that — ^that keeps the titk 
to all you have the more in him. 

Ind. The more jn him! — he fcoms the thought— 

Ifal, Then he— he— he 

Imi. Well, be not fo eager. If he is an ill man 

let 's look into his ftratagems : here is another of them: 
{^Shewing a letter J^ here's two hundred and fifty poundi 
in bank-notes, with thefe words, ** To pay for the fetof 
" drelling-plate which will be brought home to-morrow.'* 
Why, dear aunt ! now here 's another piece of fkill for yoa 
^*hlch I own I cannot comprehend — ^and it is with a bleed- 
ing heart I hear you fay any thing to the difadvantage of 
Mr. Bevil. When lie is prefent I look upon him as one 
to whom I owe my life and the fupport of it ; then again 
as the man who loves me with fincerity and honour. When 
his eyes arc caft another way, and I dare furvey liim, mf 
heart is painfully divided between (hame and love— " Ob 
f could tell you 

Ifab, "Oh, you need not ; I imagine jTII this for you. 

Ind. " This is niy ftate of mind in his prefencc, and 
** yyhen he is abfent you are ever dinning my ears 
** notions of the arts of mep, that his hidden bounty, 
^* rcfpeciful conduct, his careful provision for me, afiterl 
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" preferving me from the utmoft mifery, are certain ^x^vi^ 
** he means nothing but to make I know not what of me* 

• If ah. " Oh, you have a fweet opinion of him truly ! 
Ind.. *• I have, when I am with him, ten thoufand thing* 

** befidcs my fex's natural decency and fhame to fupprefs 
** my heart, that yearns to thank, to praife, to fay it loves 
•• himi" I fay thus it is with me while I fee him, and in 
his abfence I am entertain'd with nothing but your en- 
.deavours to tear this amiable image from my heart, and 
in its ftead to place a bafe diffembler, an artful invader of 
my happinefs, my innocence, my honour, 
' Ifah, Ah, poor foul! has not his plot taken? don't 
you die for him? has not the way he has taken been the 
moft proper with you ? Oh ho ! hehasfenfe, an(5lias judg'd 
the thing right.- 

In(L Go- on then, fince nothing can anfwer you; fay 
what you will of him.— —Heigh ho ! 
' Ifab, H^igh ho \ indeed. It is better to fay fo as you arc 
mow than as many others are* There are among the de- 
ftroyers of women the gentle^ the generous, the mild, the 
affable^ the humble, who all, foon after tlieir fuccefs in 
their defigns, turn to the contrary of thofe chara6^ers. 
** I wUl own to you Mr. Bevil cartics his hypocrify the 
** heft of any man living; but ftill he is a man, and there- 
" fore a hypocrite. They have ufurp'd an exemption 
'** from fhame, from any bafenefs,anycruelty,-towards us." 
They embrace without love, they make vows without con- 
fcience of obligation; they are partners, nay feducers, to 
flie crime, wherein they pretend to be lefs guilty. 

• /«^/. That's truly obferv'd. {/{f^de.'l But what 'sallthis^ 
toBcvil? 

Ifah, This is to Bevil and all mankind. " Truft not thofe 
" who will think the worfe of you for your confidence in 
; " them ; ferpents who lie in wait for doves." Won't you 
be on your guard againit thofe who would betray you ^ 
I won't you doubt thofe who would contemn you for be- 
I Keving 'em-? " Take it from me fair and natiiral dealing 
' '"^ is to invite injuries ; 't is bleating to efcape wolves who 
; " would devour you." Such is the world, and fuch (fince 
\ the behaviour of one man to myfelf) have I believed all 
; the reft of the fex. E^/?^^- 

I hd. I v^ill not doubt the truth of Bevil, I will upt doubt 



.-a8 THE COl^SCIOUS LOVERS* JSlh 

it : he has not fpoken it by an or^an that is givea to ly-* 
ing : his eyes are all that have ever told me that he wasmise. 
1 know his virtue, I know his filial piety^ and ought to 
trull' hi» management with a father to whom he has un- 
common obligation^* What have I to be concerned for? 
Mv kflbn is very ihort. If he takes me for ever my pur^ 
pole of life is only to pleafe him. If he. leaves me, (which 
Heaven avert) I know he'll do it nobly; aod I IhaU 
have nothing to do but to learn to ^ty after worfe thaa 
death has happened to me. 

I/ai, Ajy do periift in your credulity) flatter yomleK 
that a man of his figure and fortune will make himfelf the 
jeil of the Town, and inarry a handfome beggar for lovc^ 

Ind. Th « Town ! I muft tell you Madam, the fools that 
laugh at Mr* Bevil will but make themfelves more ridics^' 
lous ; his a6iions are the refult of thinking, and he hasknfe 
enough to make even virtue fafhionable. 

IfaL ** O* my confciencehe has turn'dher headi '* Come, 
come; if he were the honeft fool you^take him forj why 
has he kept you here thefe three weeks without fending 
you to Briftoil in fearch of your father, your family, asd 
your relations ? , 

Ind. I am convinced h« ^U d^fia ns it ;, '^ and that no- 
•* thing keeps him here but the necelBty of not coming 
** to an open breach with his father in regard to the 
" match he has proposed him :" befides, has he not writ 
to Briftol \ and has not he Advice that my father has not 
been heard of there almoU thefe twenty years? 

Ifah. All fham, mere evafion ; he is afraid if he (hould 
carry you thither your honeft relations may take ytm 
out of his hands, and fo blow up all his wicked hopes at 
once, 

Ind, Wicked hopes ! did I ever give him any fuch I 

Jfah, Ha& he ever given you any honeil ones ? Can yott 
fay in your confcience he has ever once offer'd to marry 
you ? 

Ind, No; but by his behavioujr I am convinc'd he will 
offer it the moment ?t is in his power, or confiftent with 
his honour, to make fuch a promife good to me. 

Ifab, His honour! 

Ind. I will rely upon it ; therefore defire you will not 
make my life uneafy by thefe ungratefu) jealoufies of W 
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to whom I am and wifk to be oblig*d ; for from hfs inte- 
grity alone I have refolved to hope for happinefs, 

Ifah. Nay, I have done my duty ; if you won't fee at 

your peril be it. 

Ind. Let itbeb-r—This is his hour of viiiting me. {^jlpart* 
• Jfab. ** Oh! to be fure, keep up your form; do not 
** fee him in a bedchamber. This is pure prudence, when 
" ihe is liable whenever he meets her to be conveyed 
" where'er he pleafes 1 " \^Apart^ 

Ind. All the reft of my life is but waiting till he comes : 
1 live only when I 'm with him. \^Extt* 

Ifab, Well, go thy way, thou wilful innocent! I once 
had almoft as much love for a man who poorly left me to 

marry an eftate and I am now, againft m^will, what 

they call ^n old maid — ^but I will not let the peevifhnefs 
of that condition grow upon me — only keep up the fufpi- 
cion of it to prevent this creature^s being any other than 
a virgin, except upon proper terms, [^Exltm 

Reenter Indiana, /peaking to afervant. 

Ind, Deiire»Mr. Bevil to walk in.- Defign ! impof- 

fible ! abafe defigning mind could never think of what he 
hourly puts in practice — and yet fince the late mmour 
«f his ma«iagc he feem* more referv'd than formerly — 
he fends in too before he fees me to know if I am at 

leifure. Such new refpc6i may cover coldnefs in the 

heart — it certainly makes mc thoughtful I'll know 

the worft at once ; I'll lay fuch fair occafions in his way 

that it (hall be impoiSlble to a*void an explanation for 

thefe doubts are infupportable-: — But fee he comes and 
clears them. alL 

Enter Bevil ju/i> 

B.jun. Madam, yourmoft obedient. 1 ara afraid I 

broke in upon your reft laft night — 'twas very late before 
?»e parted, but 'twas your own fault ; I ncwr faw you in 
■ fuch agreeable humour. 

Ind, I am extremely glad we were both pleas 'd; for J 
thought I never faw you better company. 

B.jun, Me ! Madam ; you rally ; I laid very little. 
Ind, But I am afraid you heard me fuy a great deal ; 
and when a woman is in the talking vein, the moft agree- 
able thing a man can do, youiknow, is to have patience to 
hear her. . 

I - ciij - 

i 
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Bijutt, Then it '^ pity Madam you Ihould ever be fi- 
lent, that we miglit be always agreeable to one another. 

Imi. If I had your talent or power to make mj adioDS 
fpeak for me I might indeed be filent, and yet pretend to 
fomething more than the agreeable. 

. B.jun. If I might be vain of any thing in my power 
Madam, it is that my underftanding from all your itt 
has mark'd you out as the moH deferving objed of my 
eileem. 

Ind. Should I think I deferve this it were enough ta 
make my vanity forfeit the very efteem you oflFer me. 

B.jun. How fo Madam ? 

Ini, Becaufe eftcem is the refult of reafon, and to de« 
ferveitfrom good fcnfe the height of human glory. — Hrff 
I had rather a man of honour fhould pay me that than ail 
the homage of a fincere and humble love. 

B.jun. You certainly diftinguifh right Madam; love 
often kindles from external merit only — 

Ind. But efteem anfes from a higher fource, the merit 
of the foul — 

B.juu, True a nd great fouls only can deferve it. 

^Bowing refpedfidly* 

Ind. Now I think they are greater ilill that can fo cha- 
ritably part with it. 

B.jun* Now Madam you make me vain^ fince the at- 
mqft pride and pleafure of my life is that I eileem you— 
as I ought. 

Ind. afide."] As he ought? ftill ra(Jre perplexing! he 
, neither faves nor kills my hope. 

B.jun. But Madam, we grow grave roethinks — ^let*» 
find fome other fubjcA.— IVay how did you like the ! 
opera laft night ? ^7 

Ind. Firft give me leave ttvmank you for my tickets. 

B.jun, Oh ! yourfervant Madam. — ** But pray tell me, I 
** you now who are never partial to the faAiion I fency | 
** muflbe the propereft judge of a mighty difpute among ! 
** the ladies J that is, whether Crifpo or Grifelda is the ! 
•* more agreeable entertainment. j 

Ind. " With fubmiifion now Icannot be a proper judge 
** of this queftion. 

B^jun, " How fo Madam? 
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. Ind. '^Becaufel^ndlhaveapaitialityforbiieofthem* 

B.jun. ** Pray wbidi is that ? 

/yi^. ^^ I do not know-*Hherc 's fbmethingia that roral 
** cottage of Griielda, her forlorn condition, hcr^poverty^ 
*' her folitudeyher refignation, her innocent HunibeTS, and 
*^ that lulling doke fogno that's fung over her, it hsid a» 
*•* eflFeft upon me that— In fhort, I never was fb well de- 
** ceiv'd at any of them. 

B.jun. ^^ Oh ! now then I can account for the difpute t 
'* Gnfelda it (eems is the diftrefs of an injured innocent 
'* woman, Crifpo that only of a man in the fame pondi- 
'* tion, therefore the men aremofUy concern'd for Crifpo,. 
'* and by a natural indu%ence both iexes for Grifelda. 

Jud, ** So that judgment you think ought to be for one^ 
** tho' fancy and complaifance have got ground for the 
** other. Well, I bdieve you will never gvrt me leave to 
^ difpute with you on any fubje^, for I own Crifpo has ^ 
*' it 8 charms for me too, though in the main all the pleafure 
•* the beft ppera gives us is but a keen fenfation.— *Me^ 
•* thinks 'tis pity the mitid cannot have a little more fhare 
** in the entertainment. — The mufick is certainly fine, but 
^^ in my thoughts there 's none of your compofers come 
** up to old Shakefpeareand Otway. 

B.jan, <^ How Mad»n i why, if a woman of your fenfe 
f* were to fay this in a drawingroom— 
Enter Sbvlvaut, 

Serv. Sir, here's Signor Carbonelli £scf9 he waits yoUr 
commands in the next room. 

B.jun* Apropos! you were faying yeftcrday Madaixl 
you had a mind to hear him.-— Will you give him leave to 
entertain you now ? 

Ind. " By all means. Defire the gentleman to walk in. 

{^Exii Servoias 

B,jun, <^ I fancy you will find fomcthing in this hand> 
*' that ii uncommon. 

• Jnd* " You arc always finding ways, Mr. Bevil, to make 
** life feem lefs tedious to me. 

" Enfer Musickmaster. 
^* When the gentleman pkafes," 
^Jier a fonata it flayed BevU junior waits on the mafter to 

the door^ ^c. 

B.jun.^ You fmile Madam to fee me fo complaifant to 
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one whom I pay for \a» vifit. Now I owa I think it not 
enough barely to pay thofie wbofe talents are fiiperioor to 
our own ( I mean fuch talents as would become oiu: con-* 
dition if wc had them) ; methinks we ought to do fome- 
thing more than barely gratify them for what they do at 
our command, only becaufe their fortune is below us. 

Ind. You fay I fmile ; I aifuire you It was a fmile of ap« 
probation ; for indeed I cannot but think it the diftin- 
guiihing part of a gentleman to make his fuperiority of 
fortune as eafy to his inferiours as he can> ■ Now, once 

more to try him. {^Afide,']''. 1 was faying juft now I 

believe you would never let me difpute with you, and I 
dare fay it will always be fo : however, I mufl have your 
opinion upon a fubjedl which created a debate between 
my aunt and me jufl before you came hither ; fhe wonld 
needs have it that no man ever does, any extraordinary 
kindnefs or fervice for a' woman but for his own fake. 
. B.jutt. Well Madam 1 indeed I cann't but be of her 
mind. 

Ind. What, tho' he would maintain and fupport hen 
without demanding any thing of her on her part ! 

B.jun. Why, Madam, is making an expenfe in the fer- 
vice of a valuable woman, (for fuch I muft fuppofe her) 
though fhe ihould never do. him any favour, nay, though 
fhe fhould never know who did her fuch fervice, fuch a 
mighty heroick bufmefs? 

Ind. Ceruiniy ! I fhould think he mufl be a man of an 
uncommon mould, 

B.jun. Dear Madam ! why fo? 'tis but at befl a better 
tafle in ^expenfe. To beflow upon one whom he may 
think one of the ornaments of the whole creation, to b^ 
confcious that from his fuperfluity an innocent, a virtu* 
ous, i^irit is fupported above the temptations, the for-« 
rows, of life ; that he fees fatisfadion, health, and gladnefs, 
in her countenance, while he enjoys. the happincii of fee- 
ing her: (as that I will fuppofe too, or he muil be to9 ab- 
flradled, too infenlible) I fayj,if he is allowed to delight in 
that profpef^, alas ! what mighty matter is there in all this I 

Jnd. No mighty matter in fo difinterefled a'friendfhip} 

B.jmt. Difinterefted 1 1 cann't think him fo. Your hero, 
Madam, is no more than what every gentleman ought to 
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)i>e, and I believe yeiy many art ■ ■ h e is <Ai!f on< who 
takes more delight in reflexions than in (enfations ; he^is 
more pleafed with thinJdag than eating ; that 's the ut- 
ftieft you can fay of him.— —Why, Madam» a gteater 
expenfe than all this nea lay out upon an unnfcccflary 
ftableofhorfes. 

Ind* Can you be fiacere in what you fay ! 

B.jun. You may depend uponlt if you know any filch 
man he dots not love do^siaotdinately. 

Ind. No» that he does not* 

B,jun. Nor cards nor dice. 

Ind. No. 

B.jun. Nor bottle companions. 

Ind. No. 

B.jun* Nor Io<^ Womea* 

Ind* No, I 'm fure he does not* 

B.JMM. Take my word then if your admired hero is not 
liable to any of thefe kind of demands there 's no fuch 
preeminence in this as you imagine : nay, this way of ex- 
penfe you fpeak of is what exalts and raifes him that hat 
a tafte for it, and at the fame time his delight is inca- 
J«ble of iatiety, difguft, or penitence 

Ind. But ftill I infift his having no private intcreftinthc 
adion aoaket it prodigious, almoft incredible. 

B.jun. Dear Madam ! I never knew you more miftaken. 
Why, who can be more, an ufurer than he who lays out his 
money in fuch valuable purchafes? If pleafure be worth 
purchafing, how great a pleafure is it to him who has a 
true tafte of life to eaie an aking heart, to fee the human 
countenance lighted up into fmiles of joy on the receipt 
of a bit of ore which is fuperfluous and otherwife ufelefa 
in a man's own pocket ! What could a man do better with 
his cafh ? This is the effeX of a humane difpofition, where 
there is only a general tie of nature and common neceffity .; 
what then muft it be when we ferve an obje£l of merit, of 
admiirationi . 

Ind. Well, the more you argue againft it the more I fliall 
admire the generofity. 

B.jun, Nay — then, Madam, *tis time'to fly after a de- 
ckr^tion that my opinion ftrengihens my adverfary's ar-^ 
gument-— I had beft haften to my appointment with Mr^ 
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Myrtl«9 and be gotic while we are firiends, and — ^before . 
things are brought to an estivmity. — [^Exit cartUfilj, 

Ifah. Well Madam, what think you of him now pray? 

/if//. I prbteft I begin to fear he i» wholly difinterefted 
in what he does for me* On my heart he has no other view 
but the mere pleafure of doing it, and has neither good 
or bad deligns upon me. , • 

Ifab. Ah, dear piece! don't be in fear of both; PI 
warrant you you will know time enough that he is lOt 
indiiFerent. 

Jnd. You pleafe me when you tell me fo ; for if he ks 
any wifhes towards ipe I know he will not purfue them 
but with honour. 

If ah. I wifh I were as confident of one as t'other.— I 
faw the refpeftful downcaft of his eye when you catcW 
him gazing at you during the mufiKck. *^ He I wanant 
** was furpris'd as if he had been taken ftealing yosT 
** watch." Oh the undiffembled guilty look ! 
. Ind. But did you obferve any thing really ? I thouglit 
he look'd nK)ft charmingly grace&lr How engaging if 
modeHy in a man when one kjrows there is a great mini 
within ! ^* So tender aco&fuiiiNai and yet in other refpcfif 
^^ fo much himfelf, fb coUeAed, fo dauntlefs, £b deter* 
'•min'dP' 

Ifab* Ah niece ! " there is a fort of baihfulnefs which « 
^* the beft engine to carry on a fhamelefs purpofe." Some 
mens' modefty ferves their wickednefs, ashypocrify gainJ 
the refpe^l due to piety- But I will own to you there ii 
one hopeful fymptom, if there could be fuch a thing ai ^ 
diiinterefted lover 5 but till — ^till— till — 

/«^/. Till what? 

Ifah. Till I know whether Mr. Myrtle and Mr. Bc«I 
are really friends or foes— and that I will be convinced of 
before I fleep, for you fhall not be deceiv'd. [^Extf Ifabelk* 

Ind, I 'm fure I never fhall if your fears can guan4 me. 
In the mean-time I *\\ wrap myfelf up in the integrity of 
my own heart, nor dare to doubt of his. 
As confcious honour all his anions ftcers. 
So cojil'cious innooencedifpels my fears. - \^^» 
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ACT IIL 

Scene, Sealand's houfe. 
Enter Tom, meeting Phillis^ 

»VV ELL Phillis I ■ W hat ! with a face as if you had 

'ttcver fccn me before ? ■ - W hat a work have I to do how \ 
*She has feen fome new vifitant at their houfe whofe aira 
(he has catch'd, and is refolv'd to praAife them upon me. 
Numberlefsare the changes fhe'Il dance thro' before (he'll 
anfwer this plain queftion, mdellcet^ Have you delivered 
my mailer's letter to your lady ? . Nay, I know her too 
iF^ell to afk an account of it in an ordinary way ; I -11 be in 
my airs as well as (he. [y^^f.]— — Well Madam, as un- 
iiappy as you are at prefent pleafed to make me I would 
not in the general be any other than what I am ; I would 
not be a bit wifer, a bit richer, a bit taller, a bit fliorter, 
than I am at this inftant. [^Looking Jledfaftty at hen 

PhiL Did ever any body doubt, Matter Thomas, but 
that you were extremely fatisfied with ypur fweet felf ? 

Tom. I am indeed.-^The thing I have kail rcafon to 
be fatisfied with is my fortune, and I am glad of my po- 
verty; perhaps if I were rich I fliould overload the fineft 
woman in the world,' that wants nothing but riches to be 
thought fo. 

PhiL How prettily was that fafd ! But I '11 have a great 
deal more before I '11 fay one word. [^yf/ide* 

I'om, I fliould perhaps have been ftupidly above her 
had I not been her equal, and by not being her equal ne- 
ver had opportunity of being her ilavc. I am my matter's 
fcrvanffor hire, I am my miftrefs's from choice, wou'd 
flie but approve mypailiott. 

PhlL I think it is the firil time I ever heard you fpcak 
^6f it jRrith any fenfe of anguiih, if you really do fuffer any. 

Tom. Ah Phillis! can you doubt after What you have 
feen? 

Phili 1 know not what I have feen nor what I have 
heard ; but fince I am at leifure ydu may tell me when 
you fell in love with me, how you fell in love wdth me, 
and what you havefn&r'd, or arc ready to fuflPer,. for mc 
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7*om, Oh the unmerciful jade! when I'm in hafte 
about my mailer's lettei^— But I muft go thro* it. [jlfide,'} 
•—Ah ! too well I remember when^ and how, and on what 
ofcafion, I was firft furpris'd. It was on the firft of April 
one thoufand feven hundred and fifteen 1 came into life. 
Sealand's fervi<;e ; I was then a hobble-de-hoy, and you a 

Eretty little tight girl, a favourite handmaid of the hqdfi*. 
eq)ec.«-— At tbAt time we neither of iis knew whztvil 
in us. I remember I was ordered to^et oat of the windsi^ 
one pair of ftairs, to rub the £rihes dean — the porfon mf^ 
ployed on the inneriide was your charming felf» whom I. 
had never feen before. 

P'hU. I think I remember the fiUy accident. What 
made ye, you oaf, ready to fall down into the ftreet? 

Tom. You know not I warrant you*— you couid not 
guefs what furpris'd me— you took so deHght ^hen jm 
immediately grew wanton in yourconqueft, andputjMl 
^ lips clofe and breath'd upon the glafs, and when my lipi' 
* approach^, a dirty cloth you rufob'd againft my face, aol 
bid your beauteous fonn ; when I again drew near youipit 
and rubb'd, and fmil'd at my undoing* 

PhiL What fiUy thoughts you men have ! 

Tom. We were Pyraihus and Thiflbe— ^but ten timo 
harder was. my fate: Pyramus could peep only tko'i 
wall ; I faWher, faw my Thifbe, in all her beauty, but » 
much kept from her as if a huodned waHs between >£« 
there was more, there was her will againil me. — Would 
file but relent!— Oh PhilKs! PhiUis! &orten my to^ 
ment» and declare you. pity me. 

Phil, 1 believe it's very fufierahle; the pain is not b 
exquifitebut that you may bear it a little longer. 

TipiR. Oh my chAFming PhilKs.! if all depended on TSf 
fair oaie's will I could sfrith glory fuffcr— — but, dcareft 
creature ! confider our mifcrablc ftate. 

Phii. How! mifcrable! 

Tonu We are miserable to be in love, and under the 
command of others than thofe we love— with that gene- 
rous pafiion in the heart to be fent to and fro on errands, 
caU'd, dxedk'd, and i^tsedfoii^ the meaneft* trifles-*— Oh 
Phillis! you don't know, hoiw immy China eiips aai 
glaffes my paifKon for you ha& Invade ihe break i you haw 
Sri^kea my fortune aa wsU aa w!^ hctort. 

2 
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Fhil. WeD, Mr. Thomas, I cannot but own to you that 
I believe your malber writes aod you./ptak the beft of 
«ny men in the wosld. Never was a woman fo well pleas 'd 
with a letter as my young lady was with his, and this is an 
mnfwertoit* {^Givej him a leiUr. 

Tom, This vras well done my deareil 1 Confider we muft 
Arike out fome pretty livelihood for ourfelves by cloiing 
iltbeir a^airs: it will be notliing for them to give us a little 
<ieing of our own, fome imall tenement, out of their large 
^ffeffions.: whatever they give us it will be more than what 
ihey keep for themfehes : one acre with PhiUis would be 
worth a whole county without her. 

PM» Oh, could I but bdieve you ! 

Tom* If not the utterance, believe the touch of my lips, 

TKiJhher. 

PhlL There's no contradicting you. How dofely you 
«rgue Tom ! 

Tom. And will elofer in doe time; but I muft haften 
with this letter to haften. towards the poffcflion of you — 
4hen, Phillis, conlider how I miril be rcveng'd ( look to it ! ) 
4)f all your fldttiflincfs, fiiy looks, and at beft but coy com- 
^^liances. 

: ' PhiL Oh Tom! you grow wanton and fenfuaJ, as my 
,1ady calls it: I muft not*endwe it. Oh, fohl you are a 
«iaa, an odious filthy male creature-1 you flioold behave, 
i¥you had a right fenfe, or were a man of fenfe, like Mr. 
Cimberton, with diftance and indifference ; ** or, let me 
^ fee, fome other becoming hard word, with fceming in— «• 
'''in — ^advertency," and not ruih on one as if you were 
fcizing a prey. But hufti — the ladies are coming.— Good 
Tom, don't kifs me above once, and be gane. — Lard ! we 
iiave been fooling and toying, and not co&ifider'd the main 
hufinefs of our mafters and miftrelTes. 

Tom^ Why, tlieir bufme& h to be fooHag and toying as 
Coon as the parchments are ready. 

PhlL Well remembered — Parchments-Hoay lady, to my 
knowledge, is preparing writings between her coxcomb 
xroufin Cimberton and my miftKefs, though my mafter has 
*n eye to the parchnKrhts already prepared between your 
mafter, Mr. Bevil, and my miftrefs; and t l^elieve my 
miftrcfs herfelf has fi^n'd and fed'd in her heart to Mr> 
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Myrtle. — Did I not bid you kifs me but once and begone ^ 
but I know you won't be fatisf y'd. 

Tom. No, you fmooth creature ! how (hould I ? 

\_K't[fmg her bantL 

PhiL Well, fince you are fo humble, or To cool, as to 
ravifh my hand only, I'll take my leave of you like a great ' 
lady, and you a man of quality. {They falute formally, 

Tom. Pox of all this date! {Offers to klfs her more clofely* 

PhiL Nd^ prithee Tom mind your bufinefs. ** We 
•* muft follow that intereft which will take, but endeavour 
*' at that which will be moft for us, and we like mofl.— 
Oh, here is my young miftrefs ! {Tom taps her neck behind^ 
and klfes his fingers. \ Go, ye liquorifh fooL {Eadt Tom. 
EstterLtU civDA. 

Jmc. Who was that you were hurryingraway? 

Phil. One that I had oo mind to part with. 

Luc. Why did you turn him away then ? 

Phtl. For your lady&ip'« fervice, to carry your lady- 
fliip's letter to his ma&er. I could hardly get the rogue 
away. 

3^uc. Why, has he fo little love for his mailer ? 

Phtl. No, but he has fo much love for his miftrefs- 

Luc. But I thought I heard him kifs you : why do you 
fufferthat? 

Ph'iL Why, Madam, we vulgar take It to be a fign of 
love. Wefervants, we poor people, that have nothing but 
our perfons to beftow or treat for, ** are forc'd todeal and 
*' bargain by \((-ay of fample ; and therefore as we have n» 
** parchments or wax neceffary in our agreements, we'* 
fqueeze with our hands and fcal with our lips to ratify 
vows and promifes^ 

Luc. Bkit cann't you truft one another without fuch 
earn eft down? 

PhiL We don't think it fafe, any more than you gen- 
try, to come together withouft deeds executed. 
' ' . Jj'uc. Thou art"« 'pert m^rry hufly. 
^ Phil. I wifji Madam your lover and yqij were as happy 
as Tom and your fervant are. 

Ijuc. You grow impertinent. 
' PhiL I have dofte Madam ; and I wo«*t aflc you \rfiat' 
you i^tetM to do with Mr. Myrtle, wiat your father will do 
with Mr. Bevil, nor what you all, cfpecially my lady, mean 
by admitting Mr. Cimberton as particularly here as if 
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lie were married to you already ; nay, yon are marritd 
aC^ualiy as far as people of quality are* 

JLi/r. How 's that ? 

PbiL You have different beds in the fame houfe. 

Luc. Pfhavr ! I have a very great value for Mr. Bevil, but 
have abfolutely put an end to his preteniions in the letter 
I gave you for him;'" but my father in his heart ftill has 
** a mind to him were it not for this woman they talk of, 
^' and I am apt to imagine he is married to her, or nevi^r 
•* dcligns to marry at all.*' 

FhiL Then Mr. Myrtle 

Luc, He had my parents' leave to apply to me, and by 
*hat he has won me and my affedlions : who is to have thi^ 
body of mine, without 'em, it feems is nothing to me : my 
motiier fays 'tis indecent for -me to let my thoughts ftray 
about the perfon of my huiband ; nay, fhe fays a maid 
cightly virtuous, tho' ftie may have been where her lover 
was a thoufand times, fhould not have made obfervations 
enough to know him from another man when ihe fees him 
in a third place. 

Ph'tL That's more than the feverity of a nun, for not 
-to fee when one may is hardly poi&ble, not to fee when 
one cann't is very eafy : at this rate Madam there are a 
•great many whom you have not feen who- 

Luc, Mamma fays the firft time you fee your hufband 

.Jbould be at that inftant he is made fo. When your father, 

. with the help of the minifter, gives you to him, then yoit 

are to fee him, then you are to obferve and take notice of 

lum, becaufe then you are to obey him. 

PhlU^Mt does not my lady remember you are to lore 
as well as to obey ? 

Luc, To love is a paflion, 't is a defire, and we muft have 
no defires. Oh ! I cannot endure the rcflefiion I With what 
infcnfibility on my part, with what more than patience, 
have I been expos'd and offer'd to fome awkward booby 
or other in every county of Great Britain ! 

Phik Indeed, Madam, I wonder I never heard you fpedt 
of it before with this indignation.' 

Luc, Every corner of the land has prefented me with a 
wealthy coxcomb : as fail as one treaty has gone off ano- 
'thcr has come on, 'till my name and perfon has been the 
tittle-tattle of the whole Town. «* What is this world 

Dij 
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*< come to! no fhame kfti to be bartered for like the 
** beafts of the fields and that in fuch an inftance a scorning 
*' together, to an entire familiarity » and union of foul and 
*^ body» and this without being fo much as wellwiiheTS 
** to each other, bat for increaie of fortune V* 

Pbil. But, Madam, all tbefe Texations will emi ycxj 
foon in one for all : Mr. Cimberton is your motlier'»luaf-» 
man, and three hundred years an older gentleman thaa 
may lover you ever had; for which reafon, with that of his 
prodigious large eftate, ihe is refdred on him, and has 
tent to confult the lawyers accordingly i nay has, whether 
you know it or no, been in treaty with Sir Geoffry, who 
to join in the fettlement has accepted of afum to do it» 
and is eirery moment expe^edin Town for that puipofe. 

Luc. How do you ffet all this intelligence ? 

PhiL By an art I bayc» I thank my ftars,. beyond al 
the waitingmaida in Great Britain y Uie art of lift'nin^ 
Madam, for your ladyfhip's fervice. 

Lu£* I (hall foon know as much as you do* Leave m^ 
leave me, Phillis; begone. Here, here, I'll turn yoo ouCi. 
My mother fays I muft not o^nverie with my fervaot% 
though I muft. convert with AQ one cUe*^ ££xk PtAJ^l 
** How unhappy are we who are bom to great fortunetK 
^ «< No one looks at us with indifferencet or ads towards 
^* us on the foot of plain^ealing, |et by all I have beea 
«• heretofore offered to or tPcaiwPtbr I have been uaV 
** with the moft agreeable of all abufes»^ttery ; but nev 
** by this flegmatick fool I am na'd at nothing, or a men 
" thing : he forfooth is too wife, too learned, to hare anf 
" regard to dciires, and I know not what the learned oaf 
•' calls fentimentsof love and paflion!" — Here he comef 
with my mothei^— it's much if he looks at me, or if he 
does, taikes no more notice of me than of any other move^ 
able in the room. 

Enter Mrs* Seauand and Mr, Cimbertx>n. 

Mrs, Seal, How do 1 admire this noble^ this learned^, 
tade of your's, and the worthy regard you hare to om- own 
ancient and honourable boufe inconfulting a means to keep^ 
the bbod as pure and as regularly defcended as may be ? 

CM, Why really, Madam, the young women of this- 
age are treated with difcourfes of fuch a tendency, and 
their imaginations fo bewilder'd in fleih and blood, that 
a man of reafbn cann't talk to be undecftood : they have. 
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no ideas of happinefs but what are more grofs than the 
gratification of hunger and thirft. 

Imc* With how much reflc6lion he is a coxcomb ! 

lAftde. 

Gimh. And in truth. Madam » I have confider'd it as a 
moft brutal cuftom that perfons of the firft chara6ter in 
the world ihould go as ordinarily, and with as little 
ih^me, to bed as to dinner with one another. They pro- 
ceed to the propagation of the fpecies as openly as to t lit 
prefervation of the individual. 

JLuc. She that willingly goes to bed to thee muft have 
no fhame I'm furc. C-^^*^-^* 

Mrs^ Seal. Oh, coufin Cimberton ! coufin Cimbertou ! 
h6iv abftrafted, how refined, is your fenfe of things ! but 
indeed it is too true there is nothing fo ordinary as to fay 
in the beft governed families my matter and ladyare gone 
te bed — one does not know but it might have been faid 
of one's felf. {^Hiding her face tvith her fun. 

Cimh. Lycurgus, Madam, inftituted otherwife : among 
the Lacedemonians the whole female world wa^ pregnant, 
but none but the mothers themfeives knew by whom ; their 
meetings were fccrct, and the amorous congrefs always by 
ftealth ; and no fuch profefled doings between the fexes 
as are tolerated among us under the audacious word Mar« 



frs. SiaL Oh ! had I liv'd in thofe days, and been a ma- 
tron of Sparta^©*^ J3^igbt with lefs indecency have had 
tejl children according to that modeft inftitntion, thart 
one under the confufion of out modern barefac'd manner. 

Luc. And yet, poor woman I (he has gone through the 
whole ceremony, and here I (land a melanckoly proof of 
it. \^jijide* 

Mrs4 Seal. We will talk then of bufinefs. That girl 
walking about the room there is to be your wife : fhc , 
has I confefs no ideas^ no ientisKilts, that fpeak hei^bont 
of a thinking mother* 

Cimb. I have obfcrved her; her lively look, free air, 
and difengaged countenance, fp^ak her very 

L»uc. Very what ? 

Cimb. If you pleafe Madam — to fct her a little that way. 

Airs. Seal. Lucinda, fay nothing to him, you are not 
a match for him: when you are raarrkd you may fpeak 
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to fuch a hofband when you're ^ken to \ but I am dif* 
pofing of you above youifelf every way. 

Cimh. Madanif you cannot butobferve the inconve- 
aiencies I cxpofe myfelf to in hopes that your ladyihip 
will be the coiifort of my better part. As for the young 
woman^ (he is rather an impediment than a help to a man- 
of letters and fpeculation. Madam, there is no refied:ioB» 
no philofophyy can at all times fubdue the fendtive life«. 
but the animal fhall foroetunes carry away the ma n 
Ila ! ay, the vermilion of her lips! 
.Luc. Pray don't talk of me thus. 

Cimh. The pretty enough— pant of .her bofom t 

Lut. Sir! IVIadam, don't youJiearhim? 

C'vmb. Her forward chcft I 

JUic. Intolerable! 

Clmh. High health ! 

Luc, The grave, eafy, impudence of liim [ 

Cmh. Proud heart! 

Luc. Stupid coxcomb I . ' 

C'tmb. I fay,Mad&m,herimpal:iett€etWhi}eweareloolV 
ingat her, throws out all attra^ons-— her arms-— her neck 
-^what a fpring in her ftep \ 

Luc* Don't you run me over thus, you &aiige tuiac^^ 
countabl e 

Ctmh. What an elafticity in her veins and arteries ! 

Luc. I have no veins, no suieries ! 

Mm. Seal Oh child ! hear him f he talks finely ; be 's 3 
fcholar ; he knows what you have. 

Cimb. The ^peaking invitation of her ^ape, the gather* 
ing of herfelf up, and the indigoatioo you. fee in the pretty 
L'ttle thing \ — Now I am confidering her on this occafion 
but as one that is to be pregnant — 

Luc. ** The familiar^ learned, anfeafonad>le,, P^I^y ^ 

•> drnL And pregnant undoubtedly &c will be yearly : I 
fear I fha'n't for many years have difcretion enough to givu 
her one fallow feafon. 

Luc. Monfter! there '« no bearii^ it. The hideous fot t 
— There 's no enduring it, to be thusfnrveyedjike a fteed 
at fale ! 

Cimi. At fale !— (he's very illiterate ;but fhc 's very weB 
Ismbj'd too. Turn her », 1 lee what ihc is^ 

... 6 
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Mrsp Seal* Go you creature ! I am afham'd of you. 

{Exit Lucinda ina ra^e* 
Cimb^ No- harm done. — Yfm know, Madam^ the better 
fort of people»atI obienr'd to you, treat by their lawyer.*? 
of weddings, {adjufimghimfelf ai theglafs'^ and the^oman 
in. the bargain^ hke the manfionhoufe ia the iale of the 
eftate, is thrown in, and wliat that is,wh6ther good or bad, 
is not at all coniider'd* 

Mrs. SeaL I grant it, and therefore make no demand 
fpr faer youth and beauty and every other accomplifhment, 
as the common world think 'em, becaufe fhe is not poHte* 
Cim5. '*^ I know your exalted underftanding, abftra^ed 
** as it is from ^gar|»*ejudice, willivotbe oftended when X 
** declare to you" Madam, I marry to have an heir to my 
eftate, and not to beget a colony or a plantation. This 
young woman's beauty and cotlftitution willdensand pro^ 
Tiiion for a tenth child at leaft. 

Mrs, SsaL ** With all that wit and learning how confix 
*^ derate ! what an economiH i {^de,] Sir,.! cannot make 
♦* her any other than what (he is, or fay fhe is much bet* 
•* ter than the other young women of this age, or fit for 
** much belides being a mother;'* but I have given di* 
iie^ions^for the marriage fettlement8,and Sir GeoffiyCim- 
berton's couofel is to meet ours here at this hour concerns 
ing his joining in the deed,, which when executed makes 
you capable of fettling what is due to Lncinck's fortune** 
Ilerfelf, as I told you, I fay nothing of* 

Cimb, No, no, no ; indeed Madam it isjiotttfual, and 
I muft depend upon my own refleiftion and philofophy 
not to overflock my family. 

Mrs, SeaL I cannot help her coufin Cimberton, but (he 
is, for ought I fee^ as well as the daughter of anybody elfe. 
Cimb. That irvery true Madam. 

Enters a Servant *t»ho ^vhijpers Mrs* SealaitOw 
Mrs* SeaL The lawyers are come, "and now we are to 
^ hear what they hate refolved as to the point whether it 
** is neceflary that Sir Geofiry fhould joinr ia the fettle* 
** ment, as being what they call in the remainder." But 
good couiin, you muft have patience vnth 'em. Thefe 
lawyers I am told are of a di&rent kind ; one is what they 
call a- chamber-counfel, the other a pleader : the convey- 
ancer is flow from an imperfedHon in hisipeech* and ther«4 
fore ftium'd the bar» hit catremdypaffionatt, and unpaid 
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ticot of contradi6tion : the other ig as warm as he, but has 
a tongue fo voluble, and a head fb conceited, he will fuffer 
nobody to fpeak but himfelf. 

C'tmb. You mean old Sergeant Target and CounfeOor 
Bramble: I have heard of 'em. 

Mrs. Seal. The fame : ihcw in the gentlemen. 

[^Esut Scrcani. 
Reenter Servant introducing Myrtle ami Tom ^ difgmt^dai 
Bramble and Target. 

Mrs. Seal. Gentlemen, this is the party concem'd, 
Mr. Cimberton ; and I hope you have confider'd of the 
matter. 

Targ. Yes Madam, we have agreed that it muft be by 
indent— dent •>— dent— dent— 

Branib. Yes Madam, Mr. Sergeant and myfelf havs 
agreed, as he is pleasM to inform you, that it muil bt an 
indenture tripartitfi and tripartite let it be, for Sir Geofiry 
muft needs be a party. Old Cimberton, in the year 1619, 
fay s^ in that ancient roll in Mr. Sergeant's hands, as recourfe 
thereto being had will more at large appear 

Targ. Yes, and by the dccda fn your hands it appears 
that 

Bramb. Mr. Sergeant, I beg of you to make no infe« 
rences upon what is in our cuftody, but fpeak to the titles 
in your own deeds.— I fhall not ftiew that deed till my 
client is in Town. 

Cmh. You know bcft your own.methods. 

Mrs. Seal. The fingle queftion is, Whether the entail is 
fuch that my coufin Sir Geoffry is necefiary in this a£Fair? 

Bramb, Yes, as to the Lordfhip of Tretriplet , but not as 
to the Mefluage of Grimgribber. 

7j/y. Ifay that Gr — ^gr — , that Gr — gr — ,Grimgrib* 
ber, Grimgribber is in us; that is to fay, the remainder 
thereof, as well as that of Tr — , Tr— , Triplet. 

Bramb. You go upon the deed of Sir Ralph made in 
the middle of the lail century, precedent to that in which 
old Cimberton made over the remainder, and made it pafs 
to the heirs general, by which your client comes in; and 
1 qucftion whether the remainder even of Tretriplet is in 
him — r— but we are willing to wave that, and give him a 
valuable confideration. But we (hall not purchafe what 
is ip ua for ever, as Grimgribber Is, at the rate as we guard • 
agaiaii the contingent of MrXioibe^ii havii^ ao iom. 
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Then we know SirGeofl&y is the firft of the colla* 

teral male line in this family— yet— 

Targ. Sir, Gr ^gr bcr is — 

BramL I apprehead you very well^and your ailment 
night be of force, asd we would be inclin'd to hear that 
IB all its parts — but Sir, I fee very plainly what you are 
|oing into — I tell you it is as probable a contingent that 
SirGeoffry maydie before Mr*Cimberton as that he may 
DUtlive hinu 

Targ. Sir, we are not ripe fw that yet, but Imuft fay** 

Bramb. Sir, I allow you the whole extent of that argu- 
ment, but that will go no farther than as to the claimants 
under old Cimberton. — I am of opinion that, according 
to the inftrudions of Sir Ralph, he could not dock the 
entail, and then create a new elble Ibr the hehiid g^nerak 

Targ. Sir, I hare no patience to be told that ifhen 

Gr— gr — ber 

! Brmnh* IwiU aHowityonMn Sergeant ; but there nuft 
\t the words heirs for crer to make fuch an eilate as yon 
yretend. 

Cimb. I muft be nnpavtiai tkonjg^ yon arc counfel for 
iiy fide of the qucftioB.— i— Were it not that yon are fo 
|opd as to allow him whait h^ has not faid, I flioukl diink 
A very hard you fhould anfwer him without hearing him» 
■ ■ But, gentlemen, I belieye you have both coniider'd 
this matter, and are firm in your different opinions ; 't were 
ktter therefore youprocceded according' to the particular 
fenfe of each of you, and give your thoughts diftindtiy m 

writing And do you fee Sirs, pray let me have a copy 

of what you fay in £n?lifh* 

Bramb. Why, what is all we hate l>crti laying? — ^In 

Engliih ! Oh ! but I forgot myfclf ; you 're a wit. But 

However, to pleafe you ^\x^ you ihall have it in as plain 
terms as the Uiw wi& admit of* 

C'mb. But t would have it Sir without delay. 

Bramb. That Sir the law wiD not admit of; the courts 
are fitting at W^miafter, and I am this moment ob%'d 
to be at every one of them, and 'twould be viTong if I 
ihould not be in the Hall to attend one of 'eni at leaf): ; 
the reil would take it ill clfe :——— therefore I mufl leave 
what I have faid to Mr. Sergeant's confideration, and I 
will digefl his arguments on my part, and you fhall hear 
from me^ain Sir. \^Exk Brat^k^^ 
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. Tarx* Agreed, agreed. 

CimL Mr. Bramble is Ycry quick— -he parted a littl< 
abruptly. 

Targ. He could not bearmy argument; I pinched him 
to the quick about that Gr-*gr--4>er. 

Mrs, SeaL I faw that, for he darft not io much as hear 
you. " —I (hall fend to you Mr. Sergeant as foon as Sir 
Geoffry comes to Town, and then I hope all may be ad- 
, jufted. 

Targ, I fliall be at my chambers at my ufual hours. \_EsaU 

CM* Madam, if you pleafel'U now attend you to tk 
teatable, where I fliall hear from your ladyfhip reafoa 
and good fenfe after all this law and gibberifh. 

Mrs,. SeaL 'Tis a wonderful thing Sir, that men of thdf 
srofeflion do not fludy to talk the lubftance of what they 
have to fay in the language of the reft of the world ; iiut' 
they'd find their account in it. 

Cimb, They might perhaps M^dam, with people of 

your good fenfe» but with the generality 'twould nenr 

do : the vulgar would have no ttmt€t for truth and kocnr 

ledge if they were expos'd^ to naked view. 

Truth is too (ample of all art bereav'tf ; 

Since the world will— why let it be dcceiv'cL [Rxaafk' 



ACT IV. 

Scene, 'RzyiLJumor^s loJgwgs* 

"Beth jm, with a letter in his bandy followed hy Tom* 

- y Tom. 

U PON my life Sir I know nothing of Ac matter ; I nc«f 
•pcn'd my lips to Mr. Myrtle about any thing of your ho- 
iiour's letter to Madam Lucinda. 

S.jun. What's the fool in fuch a fright for? I doa'l 
fuppofe you did : what I would know is, whether Mr* 
Myrtle (hew'd any fufpicion, or aflc'd you any qucftionfa 
to lead you to fay cafually that you had carried any foal 
letter for me this morning I 

Tom. Why Sir, if he didaik me any quefiions how cooNl 
Ihelpit? 

B.jun. I do n't fay you could oaf I I am not queftion^ 
ing you but him. What did he facy to you ? 

Tom* Why Sir, when I came to lus chambers to be 
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ilrefs'dfor the lawyer's part your honour was pleafed to 
pjit me upon, he aflc'd me if I had been to Mr. Sealand's 
this morning ? — —So I told him Sir I often went thithei' 

becaufe Sir, if I had not faid that he might have 

thought there was fomcthing more in my going no^ than 
at another time. 

B.jun. Very well.— The fellow's caution I find has 
given him this jealoufy. [-/^-fi5p»] Did he adc you no other 
i|ue(tions i 

Tom. Yes Sir— now I remember as we came away in 
the hackney-coach from Mr. Sealand's, Tom, fays he, as 
I came in to your mafter this morning he bad you go for 
an anfwer to a letter he had fcnt ; pray did you bring him 

any? fays he Ah! fays I, Sir, your honotir is pleas'd 

to joke with me ; you have a mind to know whether I carf 
keep a fecret or no. 

£,jun. And fo by (hewing him you cottld you told him 
you had one* 

Tom. Sir ICon/us'Ji 

B.jun. What mean a^lions does jealoufy make a man 
ftoop to ! how poorly has he us'd art with a fervant to 
jnake him betray his mailer 1 — Well, and when did he 
give you this letter for me ? - 

Tom, Sir, he writ it before he puU'd off his lawyer's 
gown at his own chambers. 

B.jun, Very well, and what did he fay when you 
brought him my anfwer to it ? 

Tom, He look'd a little out of humour Sir, and faid it 
was very well. 

B,jun, I knew he would be grave upon 't.—— Wait 
without, 

Tom, Hum! 'gad I don't like this: I am afraid we are 
in the wrong box here— [^Exit Tom, 

B,jun, I put on a ferenity while my fellow was gre- 
fent, but I have never been more thoroughly difturb'd. 
This hot man, to write me a challenge on fuppofed arti- 
ficial dealing, when I profefs'd myfelf his friend ! — I can 
live contented without glory, but I cannot fuffer fhamei 
What 's to be done ? But fidd, let me coniider Lucinda'i 
letter again. * J[Readt, 

^^ Sir, I hope it is coniiftent widh the laws a womaA 
** ought to impofc lipon herfelf to acknowledge that yoiv 
*< manner of declining a treaty of marriage in ^ur family^ 
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'■ and deiiriag tlic refiifal may come frvm Hie, Kas fome- 
*^ thing more engaging in it than the coortibip of him 
^«who I fear will fall to my lot, except your fnieod 
** exerts himfelf for our common fafety and bapptnefs. I 
'< liave reafons for de^ring Mr. Myjtk may not know of 
* ' this letter till hereafter, and am your moilic4>Uged humU( 
** fervant, Lucinda SEALi^Nn." 

Well, but the ppfticript. ^ReadH 

*' I won't, upon fecond thoughts, hide any thing from 
*} you; but my reafon for concealing this is, tl^at Mr. 
1 < Myrtle has a jea]oufy in his teipper ^4uch giv^ me fooe 
** terrours; but qiy eileem for lum inclines me to hope 
<* that only an ill eSe6k which fometimes accompanies a^ 
^* tender love, and what may be cured by a -careful aa) 
^* unblaineable condo^." 

Thus has this lady made me her friend and confidan^^ 
f^nd put herielf in ^ Jund under my prote^ion. I cannot 
tell him immediately the purport of her letter, except i 
(Ould cure him of the violent and untraceable paiSon <)( 
jealoufy, and to ferve him and her,;by difobeying her i| 
the article of fecrecy, more than I ihouid by pomplyiig 
with her diredions. But then this duelling, which cu&cai 
has impos'd upon every man who would live with repots^ 
tion and honour in the world, how mufl: I preferve myfctf 
from imputations there ? he'll forfooth call it pv think k 
fear if I explain without fighting — But his letter — ^I'^ 
read it again . , 

** Sir, You have us'd me bafely, in corre^onding an^' 
** carrying on a treaty where you told me you wereindif^ 
^* ferent. I have changed my (Word fince I faw you, whick 
**• advertifement I thought proper to fend you againfl tbf 
^^ next meeting between you and the injur'd 

Chaxi.es Myrtle.'* 
Safer ToM^ 

Tom. Mr. My rtle Sir : would your honour pleafe to 
him? 

. JS,jun. Why, you ftupid creature, let Mr. Myrtle 
^t my lodgings! Shew him up. [^Exit Tow.] Well, I 
jrefolved upon my, carriage to him — ^— he is in love, 
Jin every circumftance of life a little diflruflfu], whii 
Hi^il&aU^w for^-r*But here he i^ 

JSnterTotfiwtro<iudng Myktlz, 
, Sir* I.^m extremely oUiged to you fair ^^lis honour 
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■■ But Sir, you with your very difceming face, 
leave the room. {_ExU Towj.j Well, Mr, Myrtle, your 
commands with mef 

Myrt* The time, the place, our long acquaintance, and 
many other circumftances which afFe£l me on this occalion, 
♦blige me, without farther ceremony or conference, to de- 
fire you would not only, as you already have, acknow* 
ledge the receipt of my letter^ but alfo comply with the 
rcqueft in it. I muft have farther notice taken of my mef- 
iage than thefc half lines — I have your'a — I fhall be at 

liome 

. B.jun, Sir, I own I have received a letter from you in a 
viery unufual iiyle, but as I defign every thing in this matter 
ftall be your own a6kion, your own feeking, I fhall under- 
hand nothing but what you are pleas'd to confirm face to 
face ; and I have already forgot the contents of your epiflle. 
' Myrt» This cool manner is very agreeable to the abufe 
fou have already made of my fimplicity and franknefs, 
WxA I fee your moderation tends to your own advantage 
Asd not mine, to your owd fafety, not confideration of 
your friend. 

; B.Jun, My own fafety Mr. Myrtle 1 
! Myrt, Your own fafety Mr, BeviL 
. B.jun. Look you Mr. Myrtle, there's no difguifing 
that I underfland what you would be at : but, Sir, you 
inow I have often dared to difapprove of the decifioos a 
tyrant cuflom has introduced to the breach of all hiws both 
Aivine and human. 

Myrt. Mr. Bevil, Mr. BeviU it would be a good firil 
|>rinciple, in tliofe who have fo tender a confcience that 
«ray, to have -as much abhorrence of doing injuries as — 

B.jun, As what ? 

Myrt. As fear of anfwering for 'em. 

B.jufu As fear of anfwering for 'em ! but that appre- 
^enfion is jufl or blameable according to the objeft of that 

|par. 1 have often told you, in confidence of heart, 

I abhorred the. daring to offend the Author of life, and 

fc(hing into his prefence. 1 fay, by the very fame a<S^, to 
mmit the crime againft him, and immediately to urge 
on to his tribunal. 

Myrt. Mr. Bevil, I mull tell you this coolnefs, thisgra- 
rity, this fhew of confcience, fhalt never cheat me of my 

£ 
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mtftrefs. You have indeed the beft ezcufe for life, thehopci 
of poflfelfing Luciada<; but conlider Sir, I have as mudi 
reafon to be weary of it if I am to lofe her, and my firft 
attempt' to recoT^r her (hall be to let her fee the daontk^ 
man who is to be her guardian and protedor. 

£.jun» Sir, (hew me but the leail glimpfe of axpnneat 
that I am authoris'dy by my own handy to vindicate any 
lawkfs infult of this nature, and I will Ihew thee to chaftize 
thee hardly deferves the name of courage. Slight incon* 
iiderate man ! There it, Mr. Myrtle, no fuch terrour is 
quick anger, and you (hall you know not why be cool, » 
you have you know not why been warm. 

Myrt. Is the woman one loves fo little an occafion of 
anger ? You perhaps, who know not what it is to love, wl» 
have your ready, your commodious, your foreign, tiiaket 
for your loofe hours, and from your fortuneyour fpedoil 
outward carriage, and other lucky circumftances, as ca^ 
a way to the po(rei!ion of a woman of honour, you knoi^ 
nothing of what it is to be alarmed, to be diftraded, wil" 
anxiety and terrour of lofing more than life. Your nuB^ 
riage, happy man! goes on like common buiinefs^ and * 
the interim you have your rambling captive, your Indifll 
princefs, for your foft moments of dalliance, your conv&^ 
nient, your ready, Indiana. 

B.jun, You have touched me beyond the patience rfa 
man, and I 'm excufable in the guard of innocenc^^ or froi^ 
the infirmity of human nature, which can bear no mbrt^ 
to accept your invitation and obferve your letter 
1*11 attend you. 

Enter ToM. 

Tom. Did you call Sir? I thought you did ; I heard y«l 
fpeak aloud. 

B.jun, Yes; go call a coach. 

Tom. Sir— Mailer— Mr. Myrtle— Friends— Gentle; 
men— what d' y e mean ? I 'm' but a fcrvant, or 

B.jun. Call a coach. [^ExH Tom 

f^ long paufcj walilngfuttenly by each, othiiy 
[^Afide.'] Sh^n I, tho' provoked to the uttermoft, recowl 
myfelf at the entrance of a third peribn, and that my fa^ 
vant too, and not have refpeft enough to all I have evfl 
been receiving from infancy, the obligation to the befto 
fathers, tonn unhappy virgin too, whofe life depends ol 
rnmti ' [^Shutting the door^ 
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[TV Myrtle.'^ I have, thank Heaven, had time to recoi- 
led myfclf, and fhall not, for fear of what fuch a rafh man 
as you think of me, keep longer unexplained the faKe ap- 
pearances under which your infirmity of temper makes you 
luBer, when perhaps too much regard to a falfe point of 
honour makes me prolong that fufFering. 

MyrU I am fure Mr. Bevil cannot dbubt but I had ra- 
ther have fatisfa^lion from his innocence than his fword. 
B*jun» Why then would you afk it firft that way ? 
Myrt, Confider you kept your temper yourfiflf no longer 
than till I fpoke to the difad vantage of her you loved. 

Bijun, True. But let me tell you I have faved you 
from the moll exquifite diftrefs, even tho' you had fuc- 
■ceeded in the difpute. I know you fo well, that I am fure 
to have found this letter about a manypu had killed would 
have been worfe than dcatK to yourfclf. — Read it. — When 
jfcc is thoroughly mortify 'd, and Ihame has got the better 
ftf jealoufy, he will deferve to be afiifted towards obtaining 
'Lucinda. \^j1Jide. 
\ MyrK With what a fuperiority has he turn'd the injury 
!«n me as the aggreflbr! I begin to fear I have been too far 
tranfported — " A treaty in our family J " is not that fay- 
ing too much? I (hall relapfe But I find (on the poft- 

fcript) ** fomething like jealoufy" — With what face can I 
fee my benefador, my advocate, whom I have treated like 

a betrayer? Gh Bevil ! with what words (hall I-^ 

B.jun. There needs none ; to convince i» much more- 
': than to conquer. 

Myrt. But can you— — 

B,jun. You have overpaid the inquietude you gave me 
^ in the change I fee in you towards me. Alas! what ma- 
chines arc we ! thy face is alter'd to that of another man, 
to that of my companion, my friend. 

Myrt. That I could be fuch a precipitate wretch i 
B.jun. Pray no more. ^ 

[ Myrt. Let me reflcA how many friends have died by 
[the hands of friends for want of temper; and you mult 
\ give me leave to fay again and again how much I am be- 
holden to that fuperiour fpirit you ha ve fubdued me with. — 
What had become of one of us, or perhaps both, had you 
been as weak as I was, and as incapable of reafon ? 
B.jun. I congratulate to us both the efcape from our- 

Eij 
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felves, and hope the menrory of it will make us dearer 
friends than ever. 

MyrU Dear Bcvil ! your friendly condu^ has convinced 
me that there is nothing manly but what is condu6^ed by 
reafon^ and agreeable to the pra6Uce of Tirtoe and juftice; 
and yet how many have been facrificed to that idol, the 
unreafonable opinion of men f Nay, they are fo ridiculout 
in it that they often ufe their fwords againft each other 
with diflembled anger and real fear: 

BctrayM by honour, and conipell'd by {kame. 

They hazard being to prefcrvc a name» 

Nor dare inqrire into tiie dread mi(bke 

Till plimg'd iu fad eternity they wake. - [£««af. '' 

* Scene, St. James's /*/?ri. 

Enter 5iV John Bevil and Mr. Sealand. 

S'trJ. B* Give me leave however, Mr. Sealand, as wc 
are upon a treaty for uniting our families, to mention only 
the bufiiiefs of an ancient houfe. — Genealogy and defeat 
are to be of fome confideration in an affair of this fort— 
Mr. Seal. Genealogy and defcent! — " Sir, there h» 
*« been in our family a very large one. There wasGulfiid 
«* the father of Edward, the father of Ptolemy, the fetfo 
•< ofCraflus, the father of Earl Richard, the father of Hcoff 

" the Marquis, the father of Duke John 

SirJ.B. " \Vhat! do you rave Mr. Sc^and? aDthcfe 
*< great names ift your faHlily I 

Mr. Seal. " Thefe! yes Sir— I have heard my father 
** name them all, and more. 

Sir J. B. " Ay Sir i— and did he fey they were all m 
your family I - 

Mr, Seal. " Yes Sir, he kept them all— he. was the 
" greateft cocker in England — He faid Duke John woi 
** many battles, but never loft him one. 

Sirjf. B. " Oh Sir, your fervant I you are laughing at 
«« my laying any ftrefs upon defcent.— But I muft tell you' 
" Sir, I never knew any one but he that wanted that ad- 
*' vantage turn it into ridicule. 

Mr. Seal. ** AiKi I never knew any who had maof 
*< better advantages put that into his account. But*' 
Sir John, value yourfelf as you pleafe upon your anpeift 
houfe, I am to talk freely of every thing you are pleafrf 
to put into your bill of rates on this occafign, — YetSr»I 
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have made no objed^ions toyout ion's family— -it is his mo- 
rals that I doUbt. ' 

Sir y, B. Sir, I cann't help faying, that what might 
injure a citizen's credit may be no ftain to a gentleman's 
honour. 

^ J\/Ir. Seal. Sir John, the honour of a gentiieman is liable 
4tx} be tainted by as fknall a matter as the Credit of a tra- 
der : we are talkingof a marriage, andinfuch a cafe the fa-, 
ther of a young woman will not thinkit an additioato the 
honour or credit of her lover — that he is a keeper— — 

Sir y, B. Mr. Sealand, don^ take upon you to fpoil 
my Ton's marriage with any woman elfe.. 

Mr, SeaL Sir John, let him apply to any woman clfe^ 
and have as many miftreffes as hepleafes 

Sir y. B. My fon Sir is a difcreet andfober gentleman. 

Mr. SeaL Sir I never faw a man that wench'd.foberly 
and difcreetly that ever left it off-— the decency obferved 
, in the practice hides even from the iinncr the iniquity 
of it: " theypurfue it not that their appetites hurry 'em 
f * away, but I warrant yoa becaufe '* is their opinion they 
** may do it» 

Sir y, B. ** Were what you fufpeft a truth — do yoir 
'* deilgn to keep your daughter a virgin till you find 3 
'^ man unblemifli'd that way ? 

Mr. SeaL ** Sir, as much a cit as you take me for — I 
•* know the Town and the world — and give me leave to 
** {ay that we merehaots are a fpecics of g^entry that have 
** grown into the world this laft century^ and jhtc as ho- 
^ nourable, and almoU ^ uieful, asyoulanded folks that 
•' have always thought youirfelves fo much above U3, for 
** your tradllig forfooth! is extended no farther tUan a 
•* loadof hay or a fat ox— You are pleafant people indeed! 
** becauk you are generally bred up to be lazy, therefore 
•* warrant you induftry is diihonourable. 

Sir y.B.. ** Be not offended Sir ; let us go back to our 
•* points - 

- Mr. SeaL ** Oh ? not at al! offended — btrt Idb n't love 
•* to leave any part of the account uiiclt){ied — Look you 
•* Sir John, cdmparifons are odiou8y.and more particularly- 
♦* fo one occaiions of this Icind, when we are projeAing 
** race.8 that arc to be made out of both fides^^of the com* 
^ parifons^'* 

E iij 
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Sir y. B. But my foa Sir is in the eye of the world a 
gentlemaD of merit. 

Mr. Seah I own to you I think him fo— But, Sir John, 
I am a man e^ercifed and experienced in chances and di- 
fafters ; I loft in my earlier years a very fine wife, and with 
her a poor little iafant : this makes me perhaps overcau- 
tious to prefenre the fecond bounty of Providence to me, 
and be as cartful as I can of this diild.-— You'll pardon 
me ; my poor girl Sir i&as i aluable to me as your boafted 
fon to you. 

Sir y. B. Why, that 's one very good reaibn, Mr. Sea- 
land, why I wi/h my fon had her. 

Mr. Seal. There i^ nothing but this ftlrange lady here, 
this incognita, that can be obje^ed to him.-— Here and 
there a man falls in love with an artful creatuiej^. and gives 
up all the mcrtives of life to that one pafiion. 

Str y, B. A man of my fon's und^aading camiot be 
fuppoted to be one of them. 

Mr. Seal. Very wife men have been fo enflavedi and 
when a man marries with one of them upoa his hands, 
whether moved from the demand of the world or flightcr 
reafons, fuch a hufband foils with his wife for a month 
perhaps— then good b*w*ye Madam— the (how 'soi^er^— 
Ah \ John Dryden points oat fuch a hu&and to a hair, 
where he fays,. 

And while abroad fo prodigal the dolt k. 

Poor fpoufe at home as ragged as a colt is. v 

Nov, in plain terms Sir, I fhaH not care td have my pooc 
girl turned a grazing, and that muft be the cafe when— • 

Siry. B, But pray confider Sir my fon 

Mr^ Seal. Look you Sir, I'll make. the matter ihort. 
This unknown lady, as I told youj, is all the objedion 1 
have to him : but one way or other he is or has. been cer- 
tainly engaged to her — I am therefore refolved this very 
afternoon to vifit her t now from her behavioiur ox appear- 
ance I fhall foon be let into what I may fear or hope for* 

Siry.B. Sir, I am very confident there can be nothing 
inquired into relating to my fon that witt not upon being 
nnderftood turn to his advantage. - . 

Mr. Seal. I hope that as fincerely as you believe it- 
Sir John Bevil, when I am fatisfied in this great point, if 
your fon's c6ndu6t anfwers the charadcr you give him, i 
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(hall wifli your alliance mof e than that of any gentleman 
in Great Bntain, andfo yotir fervant. [iEx/V. 

Sir J* B. He is gone in away but barely civil ; but his 
great wealthy and the merit of higonly child, the heirefs 

of it, are not to be loft for a little peevifhnefs [J5wY. 

" £iiffr Humphrey. 
*• Oh! Humphrey, you are come in a feafonable minute ; 
** I want to talk to thee, and to tell thee that my. head 
•* and heart are on the rack about my fon. 

Humph'* ** Sir, you may truft. his difcretion, I am fure 
*• you may. 

Sir J. B. " Why, I do believe I may, and yet I 'm in a 

** thouiand fears when I lay this vaft wealth before me. 

«• When I coniider his prepoffeffions, either generous to a 

' <* folly in an honourable love, or abandoned paft redemp* 

^ «• tion in a vicious one, and from the one or the other his 

" infenfibility to the ifaireft profpeA towards doubling 

•* our eftate, a father who knows how ufeful wealth is, 

-^ and howneceffary even to thofe who defpife it, I fay a 

•* father Humphrey, a father, cannot bear it. 

Humph* ** Be not tranfported Sir ; you will grow inca- ' 
^•* pable of taking any refolution in your perplexity. 
- Siry.B. •* Yes, as angry as I am with him I would 
** not have him furprifed in any thing.r — This mercantile 
^^ rough man may go grofsly into the examination of this 
^ matter, and talk to the gentlewoman fo as to— — 

Humph, *^ No, I hope not in an abrupt manner. 
^Sir J. B. « No, I ho^ not ! Why, doft thou know any 
** thing of her, or of him, or of any thing of it, or all of it ? 

Humph. ^ My dear mafter ! I know fo much that I told ' 
"him this very dny you had reafon to be fecretly out of 
** humour about her. 

Sir y. J5. « Did you go fo far ? Well, what faid he to that ? 

Humph^ •* His worib were, looking upon me ftedfaftly, 
** Humprey, fays he^ that woman is a woman of honour. 

SirJ^B* ** How ! do you think he is man'ied to her, 
*♦ or defigns to marry her ? 

Humph, " I can fay nothing to the latter — but he fays 
'< he can marry no one without your confent while you 
** are living. 

Sir J.B. ** If he faid fo much I know he fcoms to break 
1* his word with me. 
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Humph ** I am furc of that. 

Sir J. B. " You are furc of that !— Wdl, that's (otat 
** conifort«»-theii I have nothing to do but to fee the bot- 
** tomof this matter during th]sjprefentntffle.-*-Oh Hum- 
*• phrcy— 

Humph. " Yoti arc not lU I hope Sir, ' 

Sir J. B. •* Yes, a man is very ill that is in a very ill hu 
•* mour. To be a father'is to be in care for one whom yo« 
•* oftener difoblige [than pleafe by that very care. — ^Oh 
** that fons could know the duty to a father before they| 
•* themfelves are fathers ! — But perhaps you '11 fay mom 
** that I am one of the happieft fathers in the world ; but 
** 1 affure you that of the very happieft is not a conditioi 
*♦ to be envied. 

Humph, ** Sir, your pain arifes not from the thing it* 
** felf, but your particular fenfe of it. You arc over- 
** fond, nay, give me leave to fay you arc unjuftly appre* 
** henfive from your fondnefs. My mafter Bevil never dif- 
** obliged you, and he wiU, I know he will, do every thiiig 
** you ought to exped. 

Sir J. B* ** He won*t take all this money with this 
•* girl — For ought I know he will forfooth have fo much 
'^ moderation as to think he ought not t6 force his liking 
** for any confideration. 

Humphi " He is to marry her not you; he i»to live with 
•* her, not you Sir. 

Sir J, B* '* I know not what to think ; but I know no- 
•* thing can be more miferable than to be in this doubts— 
•* Follow me 5 I muft come to fome refolution." 
Sceme^Bevil junior' s^ lodging* 
Enter Toyi and'FHihhis, 

Tom. Well Madam, if you muft fpelEik with Mn Myrtle 
you (hall ; he is now with my mafter in the library. / 

PhiL But you muft leave me a}one with him^ for- he 
cannot make me a prefent, nor I fo handfomely take any 
thing from him, before you j it would not be decent. 

Tom, It will be very decent indeed for me to retire and 
leave my miftrefs with another man J 
. PhiL He is a gentleman, and will treat one properly. 

Torft, I believe fo — but however I won't be far off, and 
thercfoie will venture to truft you.. I '11 call him to yo«. 

lExitTam. 



Aa IV, THE CONSCIOUS LOVERS. 57 

PhiL Wliat a deal of pother and fputter here is between 
oiy miftrefs and Mr. Myrtle *' from mere pun6lilio !" 1 
could any hour of tKe day get her to her lover, ^nd would 
do it — but fhe forfooth will allow no plot to get him, but 
if he can come to her I know (he would be glad of it ; I 
muft therefore do her an acceptable violence, and furprife 
her into his arms. I am fure I go by the beft rule imagi- 
nable : if Ihe were my maid I (hould think her the beft 
fervant in the world for doing fo by me. 

Enter Myrtle and Tom. 
Gh Sir! you and Mr. Bevil are fine gentlemen to let a lady 
remain under fuch difficulties as my poor miftrefs, and not 
attempt to fet her at liberty, or releafe her from the dan- 
ger of being inftantly married to Cimberton. 

Myrt, Tom has been telling— -But what is to be done ? 

PblL What is to be done ! — when a man cann 't come at 
: his miftiefs — ^why cann't you fire our houfe, or the next 
^loufe to us, to make us run out, and you take us? 

Myrt. How Mrs. Phillis 

» PblL Ay— let mc fee that rogue deny to fire a houfe, 
make a riot, or any other little thing, when there were no 
I other way to come iit me. 

Tom» I am obliged to you Madam. 

PhiL Why, do n't we hear every day of people's hang- 
ing themfelves for love, and won't they venture the h»* 
,|ard of being banged for love ?— Oh ! were I a man— 

Myrt. What manly thing would you have me undertake 
jBccording to your ladyfliip's notion of a man ? 

Pbih Only be at once what one time or other you may 
be, and wifh to be, and muft be. . 

Myrt. Dear girl ! talk plainly to me, and corifider I in 
• my condition cann't be in very good humour— You 
. fay to be at once what I muft be. 

PhlL Ay, ay I mean no more than to be an old 

man ; ** I faw you do it very well at the mafquerade." In 
.a word, old Sir Geoffry Cimberton is every hour expedled 
in Town to join in the deeds and fettlements for marrying 
Mr. Cimberton^— — He is half blind, haJf lame, half 
deaf, half dumb ; though as to his pailions and defires he 
is as warm and ridiculous as when in the heat of youth. 

Tom. Come, to the bufinefs, and don't keep the gen- 
tleman in fufpenfe for the pleafure of being* courted, as 
you ferve me. 
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Phih I faw you at the mafquerade a£k fuch a one to 
perfe6lion : go and put on that very habit, and come to 
our houfe as Sir Gcofiry : there is not one there but my* 
felf knows his perfon; I was bom in the parifly Where he 
is lord of the manor ; 1 have feen him often and often at 
church in the country. Do not hefitate, but come tki* 
ther ; they will think you bring a certain fecurity againft 
Mr. Myrtle, and you bring Mr. Myrtle. Leave the reft to 

me ; I leave this with you, and expcft They don't, I 

told you, know you ; they think you out of Town, which 
you had as good be for ever if you lofe thii opportusitj* 
1 muft be gone ; I know I am wanted at home. 

il/yr/. My dear Phillis ! 

[ Catches and ktffes her^ and gives her motuy* 

Ph'iL Oh fy ! my kiffes are not my own ; you have com- 
mitted violence; but I'll carry 'em to the right owner. 
[Tom kl/fes berJ] Come, fee me down flairs, [to Tom] 
and leave the lover to think of his lail game for the prize. 

[Exeunt Tern and Pbillu, 

Myrt, I think I will inftantly attempt this wfld expe- 
dient— **the extravagance of it will make me Icfs fuf- 
** ped^ed, and it will give me opportunity to aflert mv 
* ** own right to Lucinda, without whom I cannot live." 
But I am fo mortify'd at this conduct of mine tonrards 
poor Bevil \ he mufk think meanly of me.— —I know not 
how to reafiume myfelf^ and be in fpirit enough for fuck 
an adventure as this ■ ■■ y et I muft attempt it, if it be 
only to be near Locifida under her prefent perplezitiesi 
and far e ■ ■ 

The next delight to tranffwrt with the fitb 

Is to relieve her ia her hours oi care* \f^* 



ACTV. 
Scene, Sealand's hwfe* 
Enter Phillis with lights before Mitrtle, Jijguj/ed Ue cli 
Sir G^orvKY^/upportedlfy Mrs. Sealand, LuciNDit 
and CiMhEKT OS, 

Mrs. Sealahd. 
Now I have feen you thus far Sir Geofry, will yourt- 
cufe me a moment while I give my neccfTary orders fof 
your accommpdation ? [Exit Mrs. Scola^i* 
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Myrt. I have not feen you, couffn Cimberton, finccyou 
were ten years old ; and as it is incumbent on you^to«keep 
up your name and family, I fhall upon very reafonable 
terms join with you in a fettlement to that purpofe, tho* 
I muft tell you coufin, this is the firfl merchant that has 
married tnto our hottfe. 

Luci Deuce on 'em ! am I a merchant becaufe my fa- 
ther is? ^ ^ l^ftde. 

MyrL But IS he direftly a trader at this time ? 

Clmb. There's no hiding the difgrace Sir; he trades to 
all parts of tlie world. 

Myrt. We never had one of our family before who de- 
fcended from perfons that di^ any thing. 

CM* Sir, fince it is a girl that they have I am for the 
honour of my family willing to take it in again, and to 
fink her into our name, and no harm done. 

Myrt. 'Tis prudently and generoufly refolved— — Iji 
this the young thing I 
, ^iw^. Yes Sir. 

PhiL Good' Madam ! don't be out of humour, but let 

them run to the utmoil of their extravagance Hear 

them out. 

Myrt, Cann't I fee her nearer? my eyes are but weak. 

pbU. Befide, I am fure the uncle has fomcthing worth 
four notice. I'll take care to get off the young one, and 
leave you to obfervc what may be wrought out of the old 
one for your good. ^ \_Extt, 

CM. Madam, this old gentleman, your great uncle, 
deiires to be introduced to you, and to fee you nearer 
Approach Sir. 

Myrt. By yoUr leave young lady— [Pa// onfptBachsJl 
— -Coulin Cimberton, (he has exaAly that fort of neck and 
bofom for which my filler Gertrude was fo much admir'd 
in the year fixty-one, before the French dreffes firft dif- 
cpvered any thing in women below the chin. 

Luc. ** What a very odd fituation am I in ! tho' I can- 
** not but be diverted at the extravagance of their hu- 
** mours, equally unfuitable to their age." — Chin quotha I 
*— I don't believe my paflionate lover there knows whe- 
ther I^have one or not. Hal ha I 

Cimh. Madam, I would not willingly offend, but I have 
a better glafs ■- ■ [ PvlU out a large one. 
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Enter Phillis /o Cimbektov, 

PhiL Sir» my lady ddiresto (hew the apartment to you 
that fhe intends for Sir Ge6fFry, 

CinA. Well Sir, by that time yoa have fufficiently gazed 
and funned yourfelf ia the beauties of my fpoufe there I 
will wait on you again. [Ex* CimhmXmd PhU^ 

Mjrt, Were it not Madam that I might be tronble- 
fome^ there it fomething of importance, tho' we are alone* 
which I would fay, more fafe from being heard. 

Luc. There is fomething in this old fellow methinks that 
raifes my curiofity. 

Myrt* To he free Madam, I as heartily contemn tins 
kinfman of mine as you do, and am iorry to fee fb much 
beauty and merit devoted by yous parents to fo infenfible 
a poiiefibr. 

Lue* Surprifing ! — I hope then Sht you will not contri- 
bute to the wrong you are fo generous to pity^ whatever 
may be the intereil of your family. 

Myrt. This hand of mine fhall never be employ'd to 
iign any thing againft your good and happinefs. 

Luc* I am forry Sir it is not in my power to make ygil 
proper acknowledgments, but there is a gentleman in tie 
world whofe gratitude will I am fure be worthy of the 
favour. 

Myrt, All the thanks I defire Madam are In your power 
to give. 

Luc. Name them, and command them. 

Myrt. Only Madam, that the firft time you are alone 
with your lover you will with open arms receive him. 

Luc, Ai willingly as heart could wi(h it* 

j^r/. Thus then he claims your promife. Oh Lucinda! 

Luc. Oh, a cheat, a cheat, a cheat! 

Myrt. Hufti! *ti^ I, 'tis I, your lover; Myrtle himfelf 
Madam. 

Luc, Oh blefs me ! what raftinefs and folly to furprifie 

me fo ! But hufh — my mother 

Enter Mrs, Sealand, Cimberton, ^WPhillis. 

Mrs. Seal. How now! what's the matter? 

Luc. Oh Madam! asfoon as ^ou left the room my uncle 
fell into a fudden fit, andr-^and — ^fo I cry'd out for help 
to fupport^him, and condudl him to his chamber. 

Mrs. Seal. That was kindly done. Alas Sir! how do 
you find yoiu^elf i 
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Myrt, Newer was taken in fo odd a way in my life 
Pray lead me— Oh, I was talking here — Pray carry me 
■■ ■■ to my coufm Cimberton^s young lady — •— 

Mrs^ SeaL afiileJ\ ** My coulin Cimberton's young Iady4 
•* How zealous he is, even in bis extremity, for the match 4 
'" A right Cimberton !" 

[ Cimberton and Luanda kadhim as one in faints 

Cimb» Pox uncle, you will pull my ear off! 

JLuc, Pray uncle, you will fqueeze me to death ! 

Mrs. Seal. No matter, no matter — be knows not what 
be does. Come Sir, fiiall I help you out? 

Myrt, By no means ; I '11 trouble nobody but my young 
coufi ns here* [ Cimb. and L uc. lead him oJj\ 

Phil, '* But pray Madam^ does your lady (hip intend that 
** Mr. Cimberton ihall really marry my young miftrefs at 
** laft ? I do n't think he likes her. 

Mrs, Seal. ** That*s not material; men of his fpecula* 

•* tion are above defires.- But be it as it may, now I 

** have given old Sir Geoffry the trouble of coming up to 
** fign andfeai, with what countenance can I be oil"? 

JPbiL " As well as with twenty others Madam. It is the 
**. glory and honour of a great. fortune to live in continual 
** treatic;^, and ft ill to break off^ it looks great Madam. 

Mrs, Seal, " True Phillis — yet to return our blood 
•' again into the Cimbertons is an honour not to be re- 
*• jefted.— But were not you faying that Sir John Bevil's 
** ^rreature Humphrey has been with Mr. Sealand ? 

Phil, ** Yes Madam, I overheard them agree that Mr* 
•** Sealand fhould go liimfelf and vilit this unknown ladr 
** that Mr. Bevil is fo great with, and if he found nothing 
** there to fright him that Mr. Bevil Should ftill marry my 
** young miftrefs. 

Mrs, S^aL, ** How! nay then he (hall find (he is my 
' ** daughter as well as his— I '11 follow him this inftant, and 
'** takethe whole family along with me.Thedifputedpower 
< * of difpoling of my own daught^'ihall be at an end this very 
•^ night. ■ I'll live no longer in anxiety for a little huffy _ 
'** that hurts my appearance wherever I carry her, and for 
** wliofe iiake I fecm to be jiot at all regarded, and that in 
ff the beft of my days. 

PhiL " Indeed Madam if (he were married your Jady- 
i • . — F 
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-•* (hip might very well be taken for Mr. Sealand's daugb 
•« ten • 

Mrs. SeaL ** Nay, when the chit has not been with me 
** have heard the men fay as much — PlI do longer cut o! 
•* the greatcft pleafure of a woman's life (the fhining " 
" aflemUies) by her forward anticipation of the refpe^ 
** that 's due to her fuperiour— She (hall down to Cimbei^ 
•« ton-hall— {he (hall — ^fiie (hall. 

PhlL " I hope Madam I (hall ftay with your lady(hip. i 

Mrs. SeaL "Thou Hialt Phillis, and I '11 place theeth« 

•* more about me— But order chairs immediately- 

*• ril begone this minute." {^Exiunl 

SCENE, Charing* Cr of s* 

Enter Mr» Si^ At Mil) ardlrLvMVHKZY 

Mr, SeaL I am very glad, Mr. Humphrey, that you agro 
-^'ith me that it is for our common good I fhould loo 
thoroughly into this matter. 

HvmpL I am indeed of that opinion ; for there is no tr 
tiiice, nothing concealed, in our family which ought ' 
luftice to be known. I need not defire you Sir to treat 
lady with care and refpe£^. 

Mr, Seal, Matter Humphrey — I ftiall not be rude, tho' 
*I delign to be a little abrupt, and come into the matter U 
once, to fee how fhe will bear upon a furprife— — 

/Tttm/y^, That's the door; Sir, 1 wifh you fuccefs. [/TAJ 
Humphrey /peaks Sealand confults his table-bool.^ ** I ai 
** lefs concern 'd wh^t happens there, becaufe I hear Mr 
** Myrtle is as well lodg'd as old Sir GeofFry, fo I am willinf 
•* to let this gentleman employ himfelf here to give then 
♦* time at home; for I am fure" 'tis neceflary for the quie 
** of our family that Lucinda were difpos'd of out of it 
"** fmce Mr. Bcvil's inclination is fo much otherwife en 
'^ gaged." lExk 

J»fr.5'^^z/."Ithinkthisisthedoor." [ATifiorix.jI'Ucan; 
this matter with an air of authority, to inquire, tho* 
rnake an errand to begin difcourfe. J[Knocis again, enter i 
footlftjy,^ So, young man, is your lady within ? 

Boy, Alack Sir! I am but a country boy— I don^ 
kno\y whether flic is or noa; but an you'll flay a bit II 
goa and afk the gentlevw)man that 's with her.- 

Mr, SeaL Why finah, tho' you are a country boy yoi 
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eanfccy ca&n't you? you know I'^hether fl^e is at home 
when you fee her, do n't you ? 

Boy, Nay, nay, I 'm not fuch a country lad neither Ma-» 
fter, to think (he is at home becaufe I fee her ; I have been 
in Town but a month, and I loft one place already for be- 
lieving my own eyes. 

Mr. SeaL Why firrah, have you learnt to lie already ? 

Boy» Ah Mailer ! things that are lies in the country aro 
not lies at London-^I begin to know my bufinefs a little 

better than fo but an you pleafe to walk in I '11 call ^ 

gentlewoman to you that can tell you for certain-— fhe 
can make bold to aik my lady herfelf. 
^ Mr, S^L Oh, then ihe is within I findi tho' you dare 
^ot fay fo. 

. Bqj, Nay, nay, that's neither here nor "Acre; what*« 
lutttr whether flie is within or no if ihe has not amind t€( 
fee any body ? 

. Mr. Seal, 1 cann't teB firrah whether you arc arch oi» 
fmple ; but however, get me a direct anfwer, and here 't 

♦ billing for you. 

♦ Boy, Will you pleafe to walk in ; I 'II fee what I can do 
fcr you. 

Mr. Seal, I fee you will be fit for your buiinefs in tim^ 
4^d ; but I expedb to meet with nothing but extraordi** 
varies in fuch a houfe. 

" Boy, Such a houfe Sir! you ha*n?t fecn it yet. Pray 
Halk in. 

Mr^.Seah Sir, I '11 wait uponyoxi;' [^JSxettnt, 

S'CEMB, Indiana's l)ou/e. 

♦ £nter Isabella and Boy,' 

Jfa$, *' What anxKty^do I feel f&r this poor creature I 
^ What will be the ejid of her? Such a lauguifhing unre- 
•• ferved pafiion for a man that at laft muft certainly leave 
I** or ruin her, and perhaps both ! then the aggravation of 

^tbe diilrefs is that fhe dare not believe he will not 

** but I muft own if they are both what they would feeia 
* they are made for one another as much as Adam and 
** Eve. were, for there is no other of their kind but them- 
i**felves," So Daniel, what news with* you ? 

Boy. Madam, there 's a gentleman below wou'd fpeak 
with my lady.. 
f /Jad, Sirrah, don't you know Mr. Bcvil yet ? 
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Bdy. Madam, *t ib not the gentleman who comes cvei^ 
day and afktf for you, and won't go in till he kaowfr whe< 
thcr you are with her or no. - « 

Ifab. Ha ! that's a particular I did not know before. 
Well, be it who it will let him come tip to me. 
[Exit Boy jandreenters wtthMr.Sealand. IJbheilaleohamax^d. 

Mr. Sea!. Madam, I cann't blame your being a iittl 
furpris'd to fee a pcrfeft flranger make a vifit, and- 

Ifah. I am indeed furpris'd -I fee he docs not knoi 

nvt. \^^Ji'^^ 

Mr. Seal. Yon are very prettily lodg'd here Maciam j " 

troth you fcem to have every thing in plenty a tho» 

fand a^year I warrant you upon this pretty neft of roomSf 
and the dainty one wi^.hin them, f-^^* and looking aloui, 

IJah. ufart.l Twenty years it ieems have lefs effed \\ 
the alteration of a man of thirty than of a girl of fourteei 
— he's almoft fllll the fame : " but alas! I find by otba 
*' men as well as himfelf I am not what I was.*-^A6 foon 
<* as he fpoke I was convinced 'twas he.^'— How fball 
contain my furprife and fatisfa^lion ! — He muft notknoy 
me yet. 

Mr^ Seal. Madam, I hope I doni give you any diftor 
bance ; but there is a young lady here with whom I have I 
particular bufinefs to difcourfe, and I hope ihe will adnal 
me to that favour. 

Ifah. Why Sir, have yoli had any notice concemui; 
hf r ? I wonder who could give it you. 

Mr. Seal. That, Madam, is fit only to be communicated 
to herfelf. 

Jf&h. Well Sir, you fhall fee her " I find he knowi 

** nothinjr yet, nor fhall for me : J[ am refolved I will oh 

" ferve this interlude, this fport of nature andof fortune.^ 

. r-You (hall fee her prefently Sir ; for now I am as a mo 

ther,.and will truft Ler with you. \Exit. 

Mr. Seal. As a mother! right ; that's the oldpbrafeibi 
ene of thofe commode ladies who lend out beauty for hire 
to young gentlemen that have prcfling occafions. Bui 
here comes the precious lady herfelf: in troth a vcrj 
figbtly woman! 

Enfer Indiana. 

Ind. I am told, Sir, you have fome aflFair that requiret 
your fpeaking with me. 
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Mr.^eal. Yes Mgidam. There came to my hands ii bill 
drawn by Mr. Bevil which is payable to-morrow, and her- 
in the intercourfe of bufinefs fent it to me, who have cafh 
of his, and dclired me to fend a fervant with it ; but I have 
^^ade bold to bring you the money myfelf. 

/«//. Sir, was that neceffary ? 
■ Mr. SeaL No Madam > but to be free with you, the-fame 
of your beauty, and the regard which Mr. Bevil is. a little. 
loo well known to have for you, excited my curioAty. 
'. Ind. Too well known to have for me ! Your fober ap- 
pjearance Sir, which my friend defcribed, made me ex-. 
|j5d no rudenefs or abfurdity at kaft^-— Who 's there ? Sir, 
tfjQM pay the money to a fervant 'twill be as well. * 

. Mr.SeaLFrtkYf Madam, be. not offended; I came hit 
theron an innocent, nay, a virtuous, dcfign ; and if yo^ 
vOl have patience to hear me it may be as ufeful to you^ 
us you are in friendfhip with Mr. Bevil, as to my only 
daughter, whom I was this day difpofing of. 
, Ittd, You^make me hope Sir I have miftaken you: I . 
im composed again i be free,, fay on-^p- what I am afraid .t<j 
Jicar. l^Jdr, . 

,, Mr, SeaL I feaj»'d indeed an unwarranted pafEon here, 
l^lit I did not think it was in abufe of fo worthy an ob» 
Jed, fb accomplifli'd a lady, as your fenfe andjnien be* 
|peak«-*biit the youth of our^ age care not what merit and 

Virtue th^ bring to Ihame fu they gratify^ 

/«</. Sir — y9U are going into very great errours — ^but ^ 
W you are pleas'd to fay you fee fomething in me that has 
jdiang'd at leafl tliecolour of your fufpicions, fo has your 
Appearance alter'd mine, andmade me eurnellly attentive 
;4o,what has-any way concerned you, to inquire into my 
affairs and charadler... 

» Mr, SeaL Jiow fenfibly, with what an air, (he talks ! . 

, Ind, Good Sir, befeated — and tell me :sndcrly — keep 

i-afl your fufpicions concerning, me alive, that you may in.a 

^.proper and prepared way— -acquaint. me why the care of 

your daughter obliges a pcrfon of your feeming wortli 

and fortune to be thus inquilitive about a wretched, htlp- 

•lefs, friendlefs — [ Weep'mg,'\ But I beg your pardon — tho' 

lam an orphan your child is woty and your concern for 

lier it feems has brought you hither-« -I Ulbe composed 

"^P^^y go oil Sir. 
I F iij 
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Mr. Seal. How coald Mr. Befil b*- fuch a monfter to 
injure fuch a woman ? ' * 

Ind. No Sir ; you wrong him ; he hafr not injored me 
—my fupport is from his bounty. 

Mr, ScaL Bounty ! when gluttons give high prices for 
deltcates they arc prodigious bountifid ! 

Ind. Still, ftill you will peril II in that crrour ^but 

my own fears tell me alL You are the gentleman I fitp> 
pofe for whofe happy daughter he is delign'd a lui/baiid' 
by his good father, and he has perhaps confented to the 
overture, and he is to be perhaps tliis nighta bndegroomr 

Mr. Seal. I own he was intended fuch \ bat» Madam, (m 
your account I am determined to defer my dai^hter'ft 
marriage till I am fatisiied from your own moudi of what 
nature are the obligations you are under to him. 
' Ind. His aftions Sir, his eyes, have only made mc- think 
he defign'd to make me the partner of his heart* The 
goodnefs and gentlenefs of his demeanour'made, me mif* 
interpret all ; 't was my own hope, my own {>aifioB, that 
deluded me \ he never made one amorous advance to me| 
his large heart and beftowing hand have only help*d the 
miferable : nor 1c now I why, but from his mere delight ia 
virtue, that I have been his care, the objeft on which t^ 
Indulge and pleafe himfelf with pouring favours. 

Mr. Seal. Madam, I know not why it is, but I ae wA 
as you am methinks afraid of entering into the matter I 
•came aWtit; but 'tis the fame thing as if we had talk'd 
never fo dift inftly — he ne'er fball have a daughter of mine* 

Ind. If you fay this from what you think of me.ycHl 
wrong yourfelf and him. Let not me, miferable though I 
may be, do injury to my benefa6lor : no Sir, my treaftment 
ought rather to reconcile you to his virtues,— If to beftow 
without a profpeft of return, if to delight in fupporting 
what might ptihaps be thought an objed of defire, with 
no other view than to be her guard againft thofe who 
would not be fodifinterefted, if thcfc anions Sir, can in a 
careful parent's eye commend him to a daughter, give 
your's Sir ; give her to my honeft, generous, Bevil! — What 
Have I to do but %h, and weep, to rave, run wild, a hi- 
natick in chains, or, hid in darknefs, mutter in diftra^ed 
ftaits ami broken accer/is my llrange, ftrange, floryl 

Mr. S.^iiL Tcke comfort Madam. 
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. tud^ All my comfort muft be toexpoftiiiatfeui ittadn«f», 
to rdiieve with frenzy mydefpair, and flimking to demand 
of Fate why, wfify was I born to fuch variety of forrows ? 

Mr. Seal, If I have been the leail occafion-**— - 

Ind.'No; 'twas Heaven's high wiU I fhould be fuch— 
to be pluftder'd in my cradle, tofs'd on the feas, and even 
tii«re, an infant captive, to lofemy mother, hear but a§ 
tny father — to be adopted^lofe my adopter, then plunge4 
a^ain in wor^e calamities! 
. ' Mt^ Su$L An in^nt captive ! 

Ind. Yet then to find the moft charming of mankind 
once more to fet me free from what I thought the laft di- 
Ibrefs^ to load me with his fervices, his bou&tiei, and his 
£avours, to fupport my very life in a way that ftole at the 
fame time my very foul itfetf from me. 

Mr. SmI. And ha^ young Bevil been this worthy man i 
• Ind* Yet then again, this very man' to take another^ 
Without leaving me thie right, the pretetfcc, of eafing my 
A)nd hea^ with tears? — for oh! i cann't reproach him, 
^o- the fame hand that raifedme to thisiieight nowthrowt 
Be down the precipice* 

Mr% Sm/. Dear lady ! oh y^et one moment^ patience; 
mj he«kt-grow» full with your affli^ion I but yet there 'a 
Ibihething in your ftory thzi ^omifrs rtU^f^bm ywlea^ 

Ind. My portion here is bittertiefs and (orFow. 

Mr. Seal. Bo not think fo. Pray anfwer me ; does Bevii 
know your name and family P 

Indi. Alas, too welll Oh I could I be any other thing 
Chan what I a m I'll tear away all traces of my for- 
^ttter fclf, my little ornaments, the remains of my firft ftate, 

%he'hiptsof what I ought to have been 

[/« her diforderjhe thro*wi a*iffay her IrMctkty which 
Sitdandkdt^ tip^ and looks eamefily at it. 

Mr. Seal. Ha! what's this? my eyes are not dcceiv'dl 
•it is, it is the fame \ the very bracelet which I bequeath'd 
•my wife at our laft mournful parting. 

Irtd* What faid you Sir? your wife ! Whither does my 
fancy carry me ? what means this new felt motion at my 
heart ? And yet again my fortune but deludes me ; for if I 
err not Sir your name is Seaiand j but my loft father's 
name wa s; ■ ■ 

Mr. Seal. Danvers, was it not ? . • 



1 
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. InJL Wbkt neur amazement ! that is indeed my family. 

Mr* Seal* Know then, when my miafbrtunes drove m9 
to the Indies, for reafons too tedious now to mention, I 
changed my name of DanYcrs into Sealand.- 
£ft/^ Isabella. 
Ifab. If yet there wants an explanation of your wonder 
examine well thisface-^your's Sir I wdl remember^^Gu^ 
0O9 and readin me your £fter Ifabeila^- 

Mr. Seal. My riRer! 

Ifi^. But here 's a claim'more tender yet— your Indians 
Sir, your fong loft daughter. 

Mr. Seal. Oh my child, my child ! 
; /mJ. All-gracious Heav'nl is it poffihle ! do lembiac^ 
my father ! : 

Jdr. Seal. And do I hold thee ! — ^Thefe paffions are too 
ftrong for utterance. — Rife, rife vccf- child, . and give mj 
lears their way — Oh my iifUr! l£ndracitig ier, 

Ifiib. Now, dtfareft niece i .** my groundlefa fears, ny 
*' painful cares,.no more ihall vex thee :'■' if I have wrong'i 
ihy noble iover with too hard fufpicion84ny juft cooceia 
for thee I hope will plead my pardon. \ 

Mn Seal,. .Oh i make him«theo the full amends, aa<i be '. 
yourfelf the meffenger of joy : fly this inftant— <eU him | 
»1^ thefe wondroust turns -of Providence in his favour; tel 
him I have now a daughter to beftow which he ho longcf 
will decline; that this day he ft^ fiiall be^abridegrooa; 
iior (hall a fortune, .the merit which his father &eks, be, , 
wanting. Tell him the reward of all bis virtues wait$or I 
Jlis acceptanccr^ [^£xit JJabeila.'} My deareft Indiana ! 

[Turns and emkraees bes 
. In J. Have I then at laft a father's &n6lion on my lovej 
his bounteous hand to give». and make, my heart aprefei^ 
Worthy of Bevil's generofity? 

Mr. Seal. Oh my child ! how -are our forrows paft over- 
paid by fuch a meeting! Tho* I have loft fo many years 
of foft paternal dalliance with thee, yet in one day to find 
thee thus, and thus beftow thee, infuchperfed happiaefi^ 
IS ample, ample reparation ! and yet again the mterit of th/ 
love r 

Infl. Oh had I fpirits left to tell you of his aftionsj 
.^* how ftrongly filial duty has fuppreifed his love, awl 
<' how concealment ftiU has doubled all his oblii>titioOi'^ 
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> tiie pride, the joy, of his alliance Sir would warm your 
}ieait, as he has conquered mine. 

Mf. Seal, How laudable is love when born of virtue ! 
I bum to embrace him. ^ — 

Ind* See Slr^ my aunt already hjis fucceeded, and 
brought him to your wifhes* 
£ii/^r Isabella nuitb Sir \o^TSk BiviLi BEviLy»». Mrs. 

SfiALANOy CiMBERTON, MyRTLE, and LvClNDA. 

^iV J, B. tntermgJ\ Where, where 's this fcene of won* 
der ?— Mr. Sealand, I congratulate on this occafion our 
Kiiitual happinefs-^Your goOd*{ifter Sir has, with the 
ftory of your daughter's fortune, fiU'd us with fuprifeand 
joy. Now all exceptions are removed ; ray fon has now a« 
Tow'd his lovci^and tum'd aillormerjealottiicsattd doubts 
to approbation, audi am told your goodndshasconfent-^ 
f d to rewaiti him. « 

Mr^ SiaL If, Sir, a ^rtune equal to his falhei '• hopes 
oan make this obje^ worthy his acceptance. 

B*juru I heat your mentiofi Sir oi forttme with plea* 
fure only, as it may prove the m«in« to reconcile the beft 
*of falhers to my lof«} let him be provideftt, but le^ uie 
be happy*— My ever deftin'd, my acknowledged, wlft: I 

\^Embracing Jfuiiana. 

Ind, Wife !— ^-oK I mj ever h>Ved, my lord, my inaftcr I 
. SirJ, B. I eoagratulate myfelf-as well as you that I 
have a fon who could under focb difad vantages difcover 
your great merit. 

Mr. Seah Oh Sir John, how vain, how weak, is hufnan 
prudence! what care, what forcfight, what imagination^ 
could contrive fuch bleft events to make our ^children 
tappy, as Providence in ofie feort hour has laid befujreus? 

CM. to Mrs. Sealand.'] I am afmid^ Madfimi Mr. Sea- 
land i» a little too bufy for our affair; if you pleafe we 'U 
take another opportunity. • 

"' Mrs. SeaL Let us have patience Sir. 

CimL But we make Sir GeofFry wait I During thii Bev. 

' V 4iin nr«<Vn». 1.11. 
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Maaam;. \ cihda to Indiana. 

Myrt. Oh Sir, I 'm not in hafte. 

Mr., SeaL But hei'e, heFe 'fe our general bcnefaftor. Ex- 
<!ellent young man \ that could be at once a lover to her 
beauty and a parent to hdr virtue! 



y# TJit coii8cm9t LOTni*' JsV. 

B»jmfk If yoa think that an obligation Sir, givcHOt 
leave to overpay myOelf in the only inftance that can now 
add to my felicity^ by begging you to beftow thisUdj 
on Mr. Myrtle. 

Mr, Seai* She it without his refenre ; I beg he may be 
feat for. ■ M r. Cimbertonn notwithftanding you oera 
bad my eonfentf yet there is fince 1 faw you another ob« 
je^on to your marriage with my daughter. . 
• CM» I hope Sir your lady has conceal'd nothing bom 
me? 

Mr. Seal, Troth Sir nothing but what was conceal'd 
irom myfelf; another daughter^ who has an undoubted tide 
to half my eftate. 

Cimb. Hiyw Mr. Sealaad! why then, if half Mrs. La« 
«ioda's fortune is gone you cann't fay that any of mf 
cflate is fettled upon her; I was in treaty for the whole; 
but if that's not to be come at, to be fure there caobe 
no bargain. — Sir^-I have nothing to do but to take my 
leave of your good lady my coufin, and beg paxdoofor 
the trouble I have given this old gentleman. 

Myrt* That you have Mr* Cimberton with all my 
hcjftt. IDffievers J!umf4fr 

^iffjir/. Mr. Myrtle ! 

Myrtm And I beg psHrdon of the whole company thlit I 
affumed the perfon of Sir Geoffry only to be prefeat at 
tint danger of thialady^s being difpofed of, and-ia hervt-* 
moft exigence to aflert my right to her, which if htr pa«^ 
aents will ratify, as they once favour'd my pretenfions, 
no abatement of fortune fhall le£fen her value to me.. 

Luc* Generout-man ! 

Mr, Seal If, Sir, you can overlook >th^ injury of beiog' 
in treaty with one who has meanly left her, as you ha^c 
generoufly aifertedyour jrightin her, (he is your's. 

Luc. Mr. Myrtle, though you have ever had my heart, 
yet now I find I love you n^re,. becaufe I deferve yoa 
kfs. 

Mrs. Seah Well, however I 'm glad the giii *s difpofcA 
of any way. C^*^" 

B.jun. Myrtle, no longer rivals now but brpthers.-- 

. Myr^t Dear Bevil! you are born to triumph over me; 

but now our competition ceafes : I rejoice in the pream- 
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'Hence of your virtue^ and your alliance adds chanzis to Lu* 
cinda. 

Sir J, B, Now ladies and gentlemen, you hare fet tbe 
world a fair example ; your happinefs is owing to yoifr 
conftancy and merit, and the femal difficidtiet you have 
ftruggled with evidently ihew 

Whate'er the generous mind iticlf denies 

The fegrcl care of Provident inppUes. f JEmw«/« 



EPILOGUE. 

WRITTEN BY MR. WELSTfB. 
InUndedU bejfoien iy Iniiana. 

\JUM jfidtotf wlmm eattf^kt cammt mroe. 
Spite of the dear coquetry that yon lore. 
Swears he'Jl notfru/irafef/o be plainly meam^ 
By a lopfe Epilogue hif deceit fciif^* * 
Is it not Sirs hard/ate I meet to^^y 
Vo keep me rigid Jlill beyond the play ? 
And yet Pmfav*da world of pains that way : 
J now can look^ I now can move^ at eafe^ 
Nor need I torture thefepoor limbs topleafe^ 
Nor with the hand or foot attempt furprife^ 
Nor wrejl my features nor fatigue my eyes* 
£lefs me I what freaki/b gambols ha*oe I pldy*d^ 
What motions try*d and wanton looks betray* d^ 
Out of pure kindnefs all! to overrule 
VThe threatened htfs^ andfcreenfomefcrihblsngfooL 
With more refpeB Pm entertain* d to-night ; 
Our Author thinks I can with eafe delight: 
My artlefs looks while modejl graces arm 
He fays I need but to qppear and charm, 
A wife fo form* d^ by thefe examples bred^ 
Pours joy andgladnefs * round the mqrriage^hedy 
Softfource ofcomforty kind relief from care^ 
And 'tis her lecift perfeSion to be fair, 
^he nymph with Indiana* s worth who vies 
^nation wiH behold with BeviPs eyes* 
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IStlVfi Charaaerjftical Ed'uiofu 

THE RECRUITING OFFICER, 

e A COMEDY. BY GEO. FARQUHAR. 

AS PERFORMED AT THE THEATREOLOTAL DKJJKY^AHZ, 

Megulaiedfrom the prompt «Q^Obil, hy permijpon ^ the Munager^^ 

BY MR. i|;)Op]^tn(e( PROMPTER. 

CHAKAC7 RKlSTlCKi. 

If I have done you ftny fervice Capuin, it was to pleafc myfelf . I love thee.— The ftroke 
«f Heaven I can bear, bat ii^aries from men arc not fo eajfly fupported. BALANCE* 

' Thou art ahappy fellow : once I wai fo.— Tour once gay roving frieiui is dwindled i ato ao ob- 
.CsquloiM, thottRhtftil, romantlck, conftant cuxoomb.-^rou wrong my honour in believing I 
coold know any thiagto your pr^udice without refcntingit as much as you ikould. WORTH V. 

If thou go to that, behold me as obfieqaious, as thoughtful, and as con Bant a coxcomb as 
your Worflkip.— ^Sdeath! I liave been coafUnt to fifteen at a time, but never melancholy fur 
one.— T think myfelf above adminiftering to the pride of any woman.— I am not ihat rake 
that the world Imagines. I *ave got ah air of freedom, which people mi ftake for lewdnefs 
in me, as they miOakc formality in others for religion.— I hurt nobody but myfelf; they 
abufe all mankind. PLUME. 

The'Freach attack oa ! No Sir, we attacked them. I have reafon to remember the time* 

for I had two^Jind-twenty horfes killed tinder me that day-all torn to pieces by cannon. 

9kot, except fla I ftak'd to death upon the enemy's cbevmuK defrife.-'Tvi^ to the toocb 

' faith !— I always Agbt with a man before I make him my fHend } and if once I find be will 

fght I never <|uanel with him afterwards. BRAZEN. 

I coax ! 1 wheedle! I am above it Sir. But, Sir, yon talk well, and T mail own that you are 
a man every Inch of you, a pretty, yonng, fprightly fellow h— I love a fellow with a fpirit ; 
but I fcora to coax ) It is bafe \ tluMigh I mua fay that never in my life have I fc«n a man 
better built! How firm and ftrong be treads ! he fteps like a caiHe 1 but 1 fcom to wheedle 
any man! Come, honeft lad ! wall you take (base of a potf— I underlland my bnfinefs, I wiU 
fay It. 1 was born a gipfy } there T learn 'd canting and lying : I was bought from my mother 
Qeopetra by a certain nobleman for three piftoles ) there I learn 'd impudence and pimping : 
I was turnM off for wearing my Lord's linen and drinking my Lady's ratafia, and turn'd bai> 
lUT's follower { there I learn 'd bullying and fwcarin^ : I at left got Into the army |^ there I 
, Icara'd whoring and drinking.— If your Worfhip pleafes to caA up the wholefum, «<». cant. 
I*K» lyiag* Impudence, pimping, bullying, fwearing, whoring, drinking, and a halbert, you 
will find the fum.toUl amount to a Recruiting Sergeant. KITE. 

Orumniajor ! Sifter, why did not you keep that place forme? I have-always lovHI to be n 
dnimming. If It wereAut on a table or on a quart pot.— Oh the place of drummajor ! BUL. 
" Brother! hold there friend.— Look ye Sergeant, no coaxing, now heedling, df ye fee.— If I 
have a mind to lift, why fo~-4f not, why it is not fo»-therefore take your c*P and your bn>« 
• therihip back again— No coaxing, no brothcring me faith !— Waunds I my mind gives me that 
I Ihall be a captain myfelf.— I Uke your money Sir,andnow lamagentleman. PEARMAIN. 

Coftar, I caanot leave thee. Captain, I 'II e*en go along too } and If you luive two honefter 
Ampler lada in your Company than we two have been, I '11 fay no more. APPLETREE. 

I am vex'd that I have had nothing faid to me thefc two days : one may like the love and 
defpife the lover 1 hope.— To coufin Sylvia I have done an injury, and cann't be cafy till I 
have aik'd her pardon. MELINDA. 

I need no falts for my ftomach, no hartibom for my bead, nor walh for my comptexion ; I 
cangallop allthemorningafter the hantlnghom, and all the evening after afiddle. In lhort« 
I can do every thing with my father but drink and ihoot flying, and I am furc I can do every 
tiling my mother could were I put to the trial.— I can do any thing at a pinch but fight and 
fill my belly.— That is ^y hlftory. SYLVIA. 

The left bribe I had from the Captain was only a fmall piece of Flanders lace for a cap.«~ 

They only barter one fort of prohibited goods for another Madam.— Die a maid ! come into 

i the world for nothing i the b4re thought on 't micht kill one in foar-and- twenty boars.*— Bnt 

the devil was a liar fcom the bc^nnins •, he cann't make me die a maid*-I have put it out of 

his power already. LUCY. 

Nay , for that matter, put in your hand { feel Sir ; I warrant my ware Is as good as any in the 

: market.— The Capuin! oh my noble Captain !— He promised to soarry mo afterwards—^. 

ter I had fold my chickens— I hope there is no harm in that. ROte. 
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TO ALL FRIENDS ROUND THE WREKII^ 

-. My Lords and Gentlemetiy 

Instead of the mercenary expeftations that attend ad- 
dreffes of this nature, I humbly beg that this may be re- 
ceived as an acknowledgment for the favours you have al- 
ready conferred ; I have tranfgreffed the rules of dedica* 
tion in offering you any thing in that ftyle Vvithbot firft 
aflcing your leave, but the entertainment 1 found in Shrop- 
Ihire commands me to be grateful, and that's all I intend. 

It was my good fortune to be ordered fome time ago 
into the place which is made the fcene of this Comedy; I 
was a perfeA ftranger to every thing in Salop but its cha- 
rafter of loyalty, the number of its inhabitants, the ala- 
crity of the gentlemen in recruiting the army, with their 
generous and hofpitable reception of Grangers. 

This charadler I found fo amply verified in every par- 
ticiJar, that you made recruiting, which is the greateft 
fatigue upon earth to others, to be the greatefl pleafure 
in the world to me. 

The kingdom cannot fhew better bodiesof men, better 
inclinations for the fervice, more gcnerolity, more good 
underftanding, nor more politenefs, than is to be found at 
the foot of the Wrekin. 

Some little turns of humour that I met with almofl 
within the fhade of that famous hill gave the rife to thij^ 
Comedy; and people were apprehenfive that, by the ex- 
ample of fome others, I would make the town merry at 
the expenfe of the country gentlemen ; but they forgot 
that I was to write a comedy, not a libel ; and that whilfl 
I held to nature no perfon of any charadter in your coun- 
try could fuffer by being expofcd. I have drawn the Ju- 
ftice and the Clown in their ^«r/j naturalibus ; the one an 
apprehenfive, fturdy, brave, blockhead, and the. other a 
worthy, honell, generous, gentleman, hearty in his coun- 
try's caufe, and of as good an underflanding as I could 
give him, which I mull confefs is far fhort of his own. 

I humbly beg leave to interline a word or two of the 
adventures of The Recruiting Officer upon the flage. Mr. 
Rich, who commands the company for which thofe re- 
cruits were raifed, has defired ma to acquit him before the 

Ay 
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world o£tt charge which he thinks Iks heavy upon him, 
for afting this play on Mr. Durfcy's third night. 

Be it known unto all men by thcfc prefents, that it waj 
my aft and deed, or rather Mr. Durfey*s, for he would 
play his third night againft the firft of mine. He brought 
down a huge flight of frightful birds upon me, when (Hea- 
ven knows) I had not a feathered fowl in my play except 
one fmgle Kite ; but I prefently made Plume a bird be- 
caufc of his name, and Brazen another becaufe of the fea- 
ther in his hat ; and with thefe three I engaged his whole 
empire, which I think.was as great a wonder as any in the 
fun. 

But to anfwer his complaints more gravely; the feafoa 
was far advanced^ the officers that made the greateft figures 
in my play were all commanded to their pofts abroad, and 
waited only for a wind, which might poiiibly turn in lefs 
than a day \ and I know none of Mr. Durfey's birds that 
had pofts abroad but his Woodcocks, and their feafon it 
over ; fo that he ought put off a day with lefs prejudice 
than Jlie Recruiting Officer could, who has this farther 
to fay for himfelf, that he was polled before the other ^ake, 
and could not with credit recede from his ftation. 

Thefe and fome other rubs this Comedy met with be- 
fore it appeared: but, on the other hand, it had powerful 
helps to fet it forward; the Duke of Ormond encouraged 
the Author, and the Earl of Orrery approved the play. 
My recruits were reviewed by" my general and my colonei, 
and could not fail to pais mufter; and flill to add to my 
fuccefs they were raifed among my Friends round the 
Wrekin. 

This health has the advantage over our other celebrated 
toafts, never to grow worfe for the wearing : it is a lailing 
beauty, old without age, and common without fcandal. 
That you may live long to fet it cheerfully round, and to 
enjoy the abundant pleafures of your fair and plentiful 
country, is the hearty wi(h of> 

My Lords and Gentlemen^ 

your moft obliged, 

and moft obedient fervant, 

G. FAigt^UHAR' 



PROLOGUE. 

In ancient times f^en Helen s fatal ebarms 
Roused the contending univerfe to arms ,• '" 

The Grecian council happily deputes 

7hejly Ulyjfes forth to raife recruits r 

^e artful captain found without delay 

B^ere great Achilles a deferterlay ; 

Him Fate had loarndtofbun the Trojan blotvs. 

Him Greece require d ^g^ff the Trojan foes» 

All their recruiting arts ivere needful here 

T» nufe this great this titnrous volunteer, 

Uljjfes 'well could talk h efirs^ be 'warms ^ 

The loarlike youth He lifens to the charms 

Of plunders f fine lacdcoals^ and glitt* ring arms : 

^^es caught the young afpiring boy, 

Andlijledbim nvbo ivr ought the fate of Troy,, 

^ui by Recruiting tuas bold Hefforfain^ 

Recruiting thus fair Helen did regain* 

if/or one Helen fucL prodigious things 

Were aSiedtbat they even lifed Ungs, 

If for one Helen i artful vicious charms 

Half the tranf ported world 'was found in ar0lSy 

What for fo many Helens may 'we dare, 

Wbofe minds as 'well as faces are fo fair F 

Vhyone Helen s eyes old Greect could fnd 

hs Homer frd to ivrite^ evn Homer blind f. 

7fl« Britons fare beyond compare may write- 

That virwfo many Helens evry nigbK 

All 
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jDramitl^ pet(bnae» 



Mr. Balanci» 

Mr. ScALB, 
Mr. ScRUPLB, 
Mr. WoRTBT, agen- 
tleman of Sbrop> 

OklTC, 

Capu pLUMt, 
Capt. BaAZEN, 
Kite, Sergeaot to 

Plume, 
Bollock, a covDtry 

dowo, 

CoSTAaPBAEMAlN, 
TbO. Af PLETRBEy 



MEN. 
DruryLaae, C^vent- Garden* 



3 Jttfticct. 



■ Mr. Packer. 
, Mr. Farren. 
. Mr. Griffith. 



' Mr. Whitfield. Mr^Da-BcUaiDT. 



a Becrvlt. 
iacOficei*. 



Mr. HulL 

Mr; Fox. 

Mr. ThompibzL. 



Mr. Smith. 
Mr. King. 



Mr. Smith. 
Mr. Woodward. 



Mr. Palmer. Mr. Gardner, 



Mr. Moody. Mr. Dunfiall. 

Mr. Parfons. Mr. Quick- 
Mr. Burtoii. Mr. Lee. LeweSi 



MifsTcunge. MifsMack£iu 



MBLiNDi^ a lady of 1 

fortune, 3 

Stltia, daughter tol 

Balance, in love > 

vith Plume, J 

Lucr, Melinda*s maid. 
Rose, a country 1 

Vrench, 3 

CenflahU^ Recruits, Mob, Servants, attd Attmdaats ^ 



WOMEN. 
Mrs. Grcrille. Mn. Baker. 



Mrs*. Davies. Mrs. Pitt. 
•I Mift Jarratt. Mrs. KniTetdb. 



9CENB SBREWSaURT. 



THE RECRUITING OFFICER. 



ACT L 

ScEstftie mariet -place — Drum Beats the GrenaJter^s marctf. 

Enter Sergeant 'K.iTEf foliottred by Thomas Appletree^ 
CosTAR Pearma^n» attdtbeMob* 

Kite making a Jj^ech* 

1 F any gentlemen foldier» or others have a mind to ferve 
his Majefty, and pull down the French King ; if any 
'prentices have fevere mailers^ any children have undutiful 
parents, if any fervants have too little wag^s, or any huf« 
band too much wife, let them repair to the noble Sergeant 
Kite^at the fign of The Raven, in thisgood tovirn of Shrewf* 
bury, and they fhall receive pieient relief and entertain- 
ment. — Gentlemen, I do n*t beat my drums here to infnare 
or inveigle any man ; for you muft know, gentlemen, that 
I am a man of honour: befides, I don't beat up for com^ 
mon foldiers ; no, I lift only grenadiers ; grenadiers, gen«^ 
tlemen.— Pray, gentlemen, obferve this cap— this is the 
cap of honoar; it dubs a man a gentleman in the drawing 
of a tricker ; and he that has the good fortune to be bom 
fix foot high was bom to be a great man— ^Sir, will you 
give me leave to try this cap upon your bead ? ' 

Cqfi. Is there no harm in 't ? won't the cap lift me I 

Kite. No, no, no more than I can. — Come, let me fee 
how it becomes you« 

Cqft. Are you fure there be no conjuration in it ? no gttn«. 
powder plot upon me? 
* Kite* No, no, friend; don't fear man* 

Coft. My mind mifgives me plaguily.— Let me fee it— 
[Going to put it ©If.] It fmells woundily of fweat an3 brim- 
ftone. Smell Tunmias. 

7'ho. Ay, wauns does it. 

Cqft. Pi^y, Sergeant, what writing is this upon the face 
ofit? 

Kite* The crown, or the bed of honour. 

Cqfl, Pray now, what may be that fame bed of honour i 

Kite* CMi ! a mighty large bed ! bigger by half than the 
great bed at Ware — ^tcn thoufand people may lie in it to- 
gether and never feel one another. 
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- Cqfim My wife and I wou'd do well to lie in 't, for we 
don't care for feeling one another — =— But do folk fleep 
found in this fame bed of honour? 
• Kite, Sound ! ay, fo found that they never wake. 

Cqfi, Wauns! I wifh again that my wife lay there^ 

Kite* Say you fo ! then I find brothe r ■ 

Cofi. Brother ! hold there friend ; I am no kindred to 
you that I know of yet. — Look ye Sergeant, no coaxing, 
no wheedling, d'ye fee — if I have a mind to lift why fo — 
if not, why 'tis not fo — therefore take your cap and your 
brotherftiip back again, for I am not difpofed at this pre- 
fent writing. — No coaxing, no brothering me faith ! 

Kite, I coax ! I wheedle Wm above it Sir : I have ferv'd 

twenty campaigns But, Sir, you talk well, andlmuft 

own that you are a man every inch of you ; a pretty, young, 
fprightly fellow! — I love a fellow with a fpirit ; but I fcom 
to coax ; 'tis bafe; tho' I muft fay that never in my life 
have I feen aman betterbuilt. Ho wfirm and ilronghe;treads \ 
he fteps like a cafUe! but I fcom to wheedle any man^ 
Come, honeft lad! will you take ihare of a pot ? 
' Cqft. Nay, for that matter I'll fpend my penny with the 
beil he that wears a head, that is begging your pardon Sir, 
and in a fair way. 

Ktte, Give me your hand then ; and now, gentlemen, I 
have no more to fay but this — here 's a purfe of gold, and 
there is a tub of humming ale at my quarters — ^'tis the 
king's money and the king's drink-^he 's a generous king, 
and loves his fubjedls— I hope, gentlemen, you won't rc- 
fiife the king's health. 

jlll Mob. No, no, no. 

Kite, Huzza then! huzza for the king and the honour 
of Shropfhire, 

AllMoh. Huzza! 

Ktte» Beat drum. 

[^Exeunt Jhoutingf drum leating a Grena£ef^s march. 
Enter P L u M £ in a ridingbabit. 

Plume, By the grenadier's march that fhould be my 
drum, and by that fhout it (hould beat with fuccefs. — 
Let me fee- — faur o'clock — ^Looking on hit ipatcA,^ At 
ten yefterday morning I left London — an hundred and 
twenty miles in thirty hours is pretty iinart lidiag^, but 
nothing to the fatigue of recruiting. 
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Enter Kite. 

Kite, Welcome to Shrewfbury noble Captain ! (com the 
banks of the Danube to the Severn fide, noble Captain! 
you *re welcome. 

Plume, A very elegant reception indeed Mr. Kite. I 
find you are fairly enter'd into your recruiting ilrain-— 
Pray what fuccefs? 

^Kite. I *ave been here a week, and I'ave recruited five. 

Plume. Five ! pray what are they ? 

Kite, I have lifted the ilrong man of Kent, the king of 
the gipfies, a Scotch pedlar, a fcoundrel attorney, and % 
Welch parfon. 

Plume, An attorney ! wcrt thou mad ? lift a lawyer I dif« 
charge him, difcharge him, this minute. 

Kite. Why Sir I 

Plume, Becatife I will have nobody in my company that 
can write ; a fellow that can write can draw petition! — I 
fay this minute difcharge him. 

Kite, And what (hall I do with the parfon ? 

Plume, Can he write ? 

Kite, Hum ! he plays rarely upon the fiddle. 

Plume, Keep him by all means — But how ftands the 
country affefted? were the people pleas'd with the news of 
my coming to town ? 

Kite, Sir, the mob are fo pleafed with your honour, and 
the juftices and better fort of people arc fo delighted with 

me, that we fhall foon do your bufinefs But, Sir, you 

bave got a recruit here that you little think of. 

P fume. Who ^ 

Kite, One that you beat up for the laft time you were in 
the country. You remember your old friend Molly at The 
Caftlc? 

Plume. She *8 not with child I hope. 

Kite, She was breught to-bed yefterday. 

Plume. Kite, you muft father the child. 

Kite. And fo her friends will oblige me to marry the 
mother. 

Plume, If they (hould we*ll take her with us; fhe can 
wafh you know, and make a bed upon occafion. 

Kite, Ay, or unmake it upon occafion. But your ho- 
nour knows that I am married already. 

Plume, To how many ? 

Kite, I cann*t tell readily— I have fct them down here 



lO THE ACCt0ITINC OFPICEK. jie[ L 

upon the back of the mofter-roIL [Dra^i k ovtSy L«et me 
fce-^Imfrimh, Mrs.Shely Snikcreyes; (he icUs potatoes 
upon Ormond key in Dublin — Peggy Gnzzle» the brandy 
woman at thcHorfe-Guards at '\^teha]1 — Dolly Wag- 
gon, the carrier's daughter at Hull — Madamoifelle Van 
Bottomflat at the Buds — then Jenny Oakum, the (hip- 
carpenter's widow at Portfimouth; but I don't reckon 
upon her, for (he was married at the fame time to two 
lieutenants of marines and a man of war's boatfv^ain. 

Plume, A full company — ^you have )iamed five — come, 
make them half-a-dozen.*- Kite, is the child a boy or a girl I 
Kite, A chopping boy. 

Plume. Then fet the mother down in your lift, and the 

boy in mine ; enter him a grenadier by the name of Francii 

Kite, abfent upon furlow— I il allow you a man's pay for 

his fubfiftence; and now go comfort the wench in the ftraw. 

Kite. I (hall Sir. 

Plume. But hold, have you made any ufe of your Ger- 
man do6lor*8 habit (ince you arfiv'd ? 

Kite. Yes, yes, Sir,and my fame's all about the countrj 
for the moft faithful fortuneteller that ever told a lie — I 
was oblig'dto let my landlord into the fecret for the con- 
venience of keeping it fo ; but he is an honeft fellow, and 
will be faithful to any roguery that is" trufted to him. This 
device Sir will get you men and me money, which I thini 
is all we want at prefent — But yonder comes your friend 
Mr. Worthy — Has your honour any farther commands ? 
Plume. None at prefent. [^Exit Kite.'} 'Tis indeed the 
pidurc of Worthy, but the life's departed. 

Enter VfoKTHY. 
What, arms acrofs Worthy ! methinks you (hould hold 
them open when a friend's fo near — The man has got the 
vapours in his ears I believe. I muft expel this melancholy 
fpirit. 

Spleen, thou worft of fiends below, 
Fly I conjure thee by this magick blow. 

[Slaps Worthy en thefiouUer, 

Wor. Plume ! my dear Captain ! welcome. Safe and 
found returned ! 

Plume. I 'fcaped fafe from Germany, and found I hope 
from London : you fee I have loft neither leg, arm, nor 
nofe. Then for my inftde, 't is neither troubled with fym- 
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patbies nor antipathies; and I have an excellent ftomack 
for roaft beef. 
. IVor. Thou art a happy fellow : once I was fo. 

Plume. What ails thee man ? no inundations nor earth- 
quakes in Wales I hope? Has your father rofe from the 
dead and reafTumed his eilate \ 

fVor. No. 

Flume. Then you are marry'd furely I 

tVor. No. 

Plume. Then you are mad, or turning Quaker? 

IVor, Come, I muft out with it ^Your once gay ro- 
ving friend is dwindled into an obfequious, thoughtful, 
romantick, <:onftant coxcomb. 

Plume. And pray what is all this for ? . 

IVor. For a woman. 

Plume. Shake hands brother. If thou go to that, behold 
me as obfequious, as thoughtful, and as conftant a cox- 
comb as your Worfhip. 

fVor. For whom ? 

Plume. Yor a regiment— but for a woman ! 'Sdeath ! I 
have been conilant to fifteen at a time, but never melan- 
choly for one t and can the love of one bring you into this 
condition ? Pray who is this wonderful Jielfin ? 

fVor. A Helen indeed ! not to be won under ten years 
fiege ; as great a beauty, and as great a jilt. 

Plume. A jilt ! pho ! is (he as great a whore ? 

ff^or^ No, no. 

Plume. 'Tis ten thoufand pities I But who is (he ? do I 
know her ? 

IVor. Very well. 

Plume. That's impoflible 1 know no woman that 

will hold out a ten years' fiege. 

fVor. What think you of Melinda ? 

Plume. Melinda ! why fhe began to capitulate this time 
twelvemonth, and offered to furrender upon honourable 
terms ; and I advis'd you to propofe a ffettlement of five 
hundred pounds a-year to her before I went laft abroad. 

/Tor. I did, and (he hearken'd to it, defiring only one 

week to confider ^when beyond her hopes the town 

was relieved, and I forc'd to turn my fiege into a blockade. 
^^lume. Explain, explain. 

tVor. My Jady Richly, her aunt in Flintfhire, dies, and 
leaves her, at this critical time, twenty thoufand pounds. 
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Phme* Oh the devil 1 what a delicate woman was there 

fpoil'd I But by the rules of war now ^Worthy, block- 

ade was foolifli — After fuch a coovoy of provifions vas 
enter'd the place you could hare no thought of reducing 
it by famine ; you fhould have redoubled your attack^ 
tal^n the town by ftorm, or have died upon the breach. 

IVor. I did make one general aflault, but wasib vigorodly 
repuls'dy that defjpairing of ever gaining her for a miilre& 
I have alter 'd my condu^, given my addreifes the obfe- 
quious and difbant turn, and court her now for a wife. ' 

Plume. So at you grew obfequious flie grew haaghty, 
and becaufe you approach'd her as a goddefs ihe usM yo« 
like a dog* 

IVor. Exaaiy. 

Plume. 'Tis the way of 'cm all ^GMe, Worthy) 

your obfequious and diftant airs will never bring you to- 
gether ; you muit not think to furmount her pride by your 
humility. Wou'd you bring her to fciettcr thoughts of yos 
(he mufti)e reduced to a meaner opinion of herfelf. Let 
me fee, the very firft thing that I would do ihould be to 
lie with her chambermaid, and hire thvee or four wenches 
in the neighbourhood to report that I had got them with 

child Suppofe .we larapoon'd all the pretty women in 

town and left her out ; or, what if we made a ball, and for- 
got to invite her, with one or two of the uglieft. 

Wor. Thefe would be mortifications I muft confefs ; but 
we live in fuch a precife dull place that we can have no 
balls, no lampoons, no 

Plume.Wh^t ! nobaflards ! and fo many Recruiting Offi" 
ccrs in town ! I thought 'twas a maxim among them to 
leave as many recruits in the country as they carry*d out. 

H^or. Nobody doubts your good- will noble Captain! 
in ferving your country with your beft blood, witnefs our 
friend Molly at The Caftle ; there have been tears in town 
about that bufinefs Captain. 

Plume. I hope Sylvia has not heard of it. 

f^or. Oh Sir, have you thought of her ? I began to fancy 
you had forgot poor Sylvia. 

Plume. Your affairs had quite put mine out of jny head 
'Tis true Sylvia and I had once agreed to go to bed toge- 
ther, could we have adjufted preliminaries ; but ftie Wi<jl<l 
have the wedding before donfummation, and I was for 
z ' * ■ 
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confummation before the wedding : we could nbt agree^ 
She was a pert obftinate fool, and would lofe her maiden-* 
head her own way, fo (he may keep it for Plume. 

Wor* But do you intend to marry upon no other con* 
ditions ? 

Plume. Your pardon Sir, 1*11 marry upon no condition 
at all — If I fhould, I am refolv'd never to bind myfelf to 
a woman for my whole Ufe till I know whether I fhall like 
her company for half an hour, Suppofe I marry'd a wo- 
man that wanted a leg — fuch a thing might be unlefs I 

examined the goods beforehand If people woul4 

but try one another's conilitutions before they engaged it 
would prevent all thefe elopements, divorces, and the de- 
vil knows what. 

Wor^ Nay^ for that matter, the town did not ftick to 
fay that 

Plume, I hate country towns for that reafon — If your 
town has a dishonourable thought of Sylvia it deferves to 
be burnt to the ground — 1 love Sylvia, I admire her frank 
generous diipofition-— there 's fbmething in that girl more 
than woman—." her fex is but a foil to her-— the ingrati- 
**tude, diflimulation, envy, pride, avarice, and vanity, of 
** her jQfter females do but fet off their contraries in her" 
—In ihort, were I once a general I wou'd marry her. 

Wor. Faith you have reafon— for were you but a cor- 
poral flic would marry you— But my Melinda coquets it 
with every fellow fhe fees — I '11 lay fifty poimds fhe makes 
love to you. 

Plume. I '11 lay you a hundred that I return it if fhe does. 
—Look 'eWorthy, I '11 win her and give her to you afters- 
wards. 

IVor, If you win her you fhall wear her faith ; I would 
not value the conquefl without the credit of the vidiory. 
Enter Kite. 

Kite* Captain, Captain J a word in your bar. 

Plume* You may fpeak out, here arc none but friends. 

Kite. You know Sir that you fen t me to comfort the good 
woman in the ftraw, Mrs. Molly — my wife, Mr. Worthy. 

Wor. O ho I very well. I wifh you joy Mr. Kite. 

Kite. YourWorfhip very well may — for I have got both 
a wife and child in half an hour — But as I was faying — 
you feat me to comfort Mrs. Molly— my wife I mean— 

B 
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' but what d'ye think Sir? (he was better comforted befert 
I came. 

Plume. A» how ? 

Kite. Why Sir, a footman in a blue livery had brougk 
her ten guineas to buy her babyclothes. 

Plume. Who in the name of wonder could fend them? 

Kite. Nay, Sir, I mutt whifper that — Mrs. Sylvia. 

Plume. Sylvia! generous creatufe ! 

Wor. Sylvia! impofiible! 

Kite. Here are the guineas Sir — I took the gold at 
part of my wife's portion. Nay farther, Sir, fhe fent word 
the child fhould be taken all imaginable care of, and that 
ihe intended to ttand godmother. The fame footmao; ai 
I was coming to you with this news, call'd after me, and 
tojd me that his lady would fpeak with me — I went, and 
upon hearing that you were come to town ihe gave me 
Lalf-a-guinca for the news, and ordered me to tell you that 
Juflice Balance, her father, who is jufl come out of the 
country, would be glad to fee you. 

Plume. There 's a girl for you Worthy — Is there anj 
thing of woman in this? no, 'tis noble, generous, manlj, 
friendfhip. Shew me another woman that would lofc b 
inch of her prerogative that way without tears, fits, and 
reproaches. The common jealoufy of her fex, which is no- 
thing but their avarice of pleafure, fhe defpifes, and can 
part with the lover though (he dies for the man — Come 
Worthy — where 's the beft wine ? for there I '11 quarter. 

IVor. Horton has a frefh, pipe of choice Barcelona, 
which I would not let him pierce before, becaufe I referv'd 
the maidenhead of it for your welcome to town. 

Plume. Let's away then Mr. Kite, go to the lady. 

with my humble fervice, and tell her I fhsdl only refrei 
a little and wait upon her. 

IVor. Hold Kite-^-have you feen the other recruiting 
captain ? 

Kite. No Sir 5 I'd have you to know I do n't keep fuck 
company. 

Plume. Another I who is he ? 

Wok. My rival, in the firft place, and the moft unac- 
CcXuutable fellow — but I '11 tell you more as we go. \_ExeunL 
Sets E 9 an apartment. 
Me LIN DA and Sylyia meeting. 

Mel. Welcome to towacoufin Sylvia. [^Salute.^ I envy'd 
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jrou your retreat in the country ; for Shrewfbury methinks^ 
and all your heads of (hires, are the mod irrej^ular placet 
for living : here we have fmoke, noife, fcandal, aflFefiationv 
and pretenlion ; in fhort, every thing to give the fpleen— 
and nothing to divert it — then the air is intolerable. 

SyL Oh Madam ! I have heard the town commended 
for its air. 

MeL But you do n't confider Sylvia how long I have 
liv'd in 't ! for I can affiire you that to a lady the leaft nice ia 
her conftitution — no air can be good above half-^-year. 
Change of air I take to be the raoft agreeable of any variety 
ifllife. 

SyL As you fay, coufin Melinda, there are fcveral forti 
of airs. 

MeL Pftia ! I talk only of the air we breathe, or more 
properly of that we tafte — Have not you, Sylvia, found 
a vail difference in the tafte of airs \ 

SyL Pray coufin, are not vapours a fort of air? Tafte 
air! you might as well tell me I may feed upon air ! but 
prithee, my dear Melinda ! do n't put on fuch an air to me. 
Your education and mine were jjuft the fame, and 1 remem- 
ber the time when we never troubled our heads about air, 
but when the (harp air from the Welfh mountains made 
our fingers ake in a cold morning at the boardingfchool. 

MeL Our education coufin was the fame, but our tem- 
peraments had nothing alike ; you have the conftitution 
of an horfe. 

SyL So far as to be troubled neither witli fpleen, cholick, 
'nor vapours. I need no falts for my ftomach, no hartftiorti 
for my head, aor wafh for my complexion ; I can gallop 
all the morning after the hunting horn, and all the evening 
after a fiddle. In fhort, I can do every thing with my fa- 
ther but drink and (hoot flying, and I am fure I can do 
tvery thing my mother could were I put to the triah 

MeL You are in a fairway of being put to't, for I am 
told your Captain is come to town. 

SyL Ay Melinda, he is come, and I 'II take care ht^ 
iha' n't go without a companion. 

MeL You are certainly mad coufin^ 

SyL ** And there's a pkafure in being mad 

" Which none but madmen know." 

MeL Thou poor romantick Quixote ! — ^haft thou the 
wn?ity to imagine that a young fprightly officer, th»t 
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iambics o'er half the globe in half-a-year, can confine hit 
thoughts to the little daughter of a country juftice in an 
i>bfcure part of the world ? 

Syl, Pftia ! what care I for his thoughts ; I Oiould notlik* 
a man with confin'd thoughts ; it fliews a narrownefs of 
foul. ** Conftancy is but a dull ileepy quality at bcft ; they 
*• will hardly admit it among the manly virtues, nor do I 
•* think it defcrves a place with bravery, knowledge, po- 
** licy, juftice, and fome other qualities that arc proper 
** for that noble fex." lufhortMelinda^Ithinka petticoat 
a mighty fimple thing, and I am heartily tired of my fei* 

MeL That is, you are tir*d of an appendix to our fcx, 
that you cann't fo handfomely get rid of in petticoats as 
if you were in breeches.— O* my confcience, Sylvia, hadft 
thou been a man thou hadft been the greateft rake in 
Chriftendom* 

SyL I ftiould have endeavoured to know the world, whidi 
a man can never do thoroughly without half-a-hundred 
firiendfhips and as many amours. But now I think on't, 
how ftands your affair with Mr. Worthy I 

MeL He 's my averfion. 

5jf/. Vapours! 

MeL What do you fay Madam? 

SyL I fay that you fhould not ufe that honeft fellow {b 
inhumanly: he 's a gentleman of parts and fortune, andbc- 
fides that he 's my Plume's friend ; and by all that 's facred 
if you do n't ufe him better I fhall expeift fatisfa^iion. 

MeL Satisfadion ! you begin to fancy yourfclf in 
breeches in good earneft— But to be plain with you, I Kke 
Worthy the worfe for being fo intimate ynXh. your Captain, 
for I take him to be a loofe, idle, unmannerly coxcomb. 

SyL Oh Madam ! you never faw him perhaps fince you 
were miftrefs of twenty thoufand pounds: you only knew 
him when you were capitulating with Worthy for afettle- 
ment, which perhaps might encourage him to be a little 
loofe and unmannerly with you. 
i^fp/.. What do you mean Madam ? 
SyL My meaning needs no interpretation Madam. 
MeL Better it hadMadam, for methinks you are tooplaim 

SyL If you mean tl>e plainnefs of my perfon, I think 
your Lady (hip's as plain as me to the full. 

MeL Were I fure of that I would be glad to take up 
with a rakehelly officer as yoi; do. 
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SyL Again I look'e Madam, you are in your ownhoufc. 

MeL And if you had kept in your'* I fhould have ex*- 
cufed you. 

SyL Do n't be troubled Madam, I fha' n't defire to have 
my vifit returned. "' 

MeL The fooner therefore you make an end of this the 
better. 

SyL I am eafily perfuaded to follow my inclinations; 
and fo, Madam, your humble fervant^ \ExiU 

MeL Saucy thii^ \ 

Enter Lucy* 

Lucy. What's the matter Madam ? 

MeL Did not you fee the proud nothing, how ihe fweli'd 
upon the arrival of her fellow? 

JLucy. Her fellow has not been k)ng enough arrived to 
cccaiion any great fwelling Madam; I don't believe {he 
has feen him yet. 

MeL Nor fha'n't, if I can help it — Let me fee — I have 
it — ^bring me pen and ink— Hold, I '11 go write in my 
clofet. 

Ijucy^ Aa anfwer to this letter I hope Madam ? 

J^PrefenU a letter^ 

JJfJ. Whafentit? 

X«ry. Your Captain Madam. 

MeL He 's a fool, and I 'm tir'd o£ him: fend It back 
Hnopen'd. 

Lucy. The meffenger's gone Madam. 

MeL Then how fhou'd Ifend an anfwer J Caff him back 
immediately while I go write. \^ExeunU 



ACTIL 

Scene, an apartment. 

Enter Jufiice Balance and Plume^ 

_ BALAIfCE. 

J_jOOK 'e Captain, give us but blood for our money and 
you iha' n't want men* ** I remember that for fome years 
** of the laft war we had ijo blood, no wounds, but in the 
•* officers' mouths ;. nothing for our millions but newfpa- 
*• pers not worth a reading — Our ariliy did nothing but 
•* play at prifonbars, and hide and feek with the enemy; 
** bat now ye have brought us colours;and ftandards, a&d 

B iij 
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** prifoiiers— Ad's my life Captaio, get m but another 
** marihal of France and I 'U go myfc& for a foldier." 

Plume* Prajy Mr. Balance, how doesyour fair daughter? 

Bal* Ah Captain ! what is my daughter to a mamal of 
France ! we 're Upon a nobler fubjeS ; I want to have a 
particular defcriptton of the battle of Hockilei. 

Plume. The battle. Sir, was a very pretty battle as any 
•ne fhould defire to fee, but we were all fo intent upoa 
▼i£kory that we never minded the battle: all that I know 
of the matter is, our general commanded us to beat the 
French, and we did fo ; and \£ he pleafes but to iay the 
word we '11 do it again. But pray Sir, how does Mrs. Sylviaf 

BaL Still upon Sylvia! for (hame Captain ! you are en* 
gaged already, wedded to the war ; Vi^ory is your mi* 
ftrefs, and 'tis below a foldier to think of any other. 

Plume. As a miftrefs I confefs, but as a friend, Mr. Ba- 
lance 

Bal. Come, come. Captain, never mince the matter;; 
would not you debauch my daughter if you could ? 

Plume. How Sir? I hope (he is not to be debauched. 

BaL Faith but fhe is Sir, and any woman in England of 
her age and complexion by a man of your youth and vigour. 
Look'e Capfain, once I was young, and once an officer, 
as you are, and I can g^efis at your thoughts now hj what 
ihine were then ; and I remember very well that I would 
have given one of my legs to have deluded the daughter of 
an old ciAmtry gentleman as like me as I was then like yoa* 

Plume. But, Sir, was that country gentleman your friend 
andbenefa£^or? 

Bah Not much of that. 

Plume* There the comparifon breaks: the favours Sir, 
that — 

BaL Pho, pho ! I hate fet fpeeches: if I have done yoa 
any fervice Captain, it was to pleafe myfelf. I love thee, 
and if I could part with my girl you fhould have her at 
foon as any young fellow 1 know; but I hope you have 
more honour than to quit the fervice, and (he more pru< 
dence than to follow the camp ; but (be 's at her own dif* 
pofal ; (he has fifteen hundred pounds in her pocket, and 
fo—Sylvia, Sylvia 1 [ CA, 

Enter Sylvia. 

SyL There are fome letters Sir, come by the pofl frofll 
London i I left them upon the table in your clofet. 
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^Bah Andhere 18 a gentleman from Germany. {^Prefmis 
Plume io ber.'] Captain, you'll excufe me 5 1 '11 go and read 
my letters and wait on you. 

SyL Sir, you are welcome to England. 

Plume, You are indebted to me a welcome Madam, fizfce 
the hopes of receiving it from this fair hand was the prin* 
cipal caufe of my feeing England. 

SyL I have often heard that foldiers were itncere ; fhall 
I venture to believe publick report ? 

Plume. You may, when 't is back'dby private infurance ; 
for I fwear, Madam, by the honour of my piofeliion, that 
whatever dangers I went upon it was with the hope of 
making myfelf more worthy of youi eftcem j and if ever 
I had thoughts of preferving my life 't ^f, as for the pleafurc 
of dying at your feet. 

SyL Well, well, you (hall die at my feet, or where you 
will ; but you know Sir, there is a certain will and tefta* 
ment £0 be made beforehand. 

Plume, My will, Madam, is made already, and there it 
18 ; and if you pleafe to open that parchment, which wa» 
drawn the evening before the battle of Hockfttt, you will 
find whom I left ray heir. 

SyL Mrs. Sylvia Balance. — \Opensthe nvilUand reads. "^ 
Well Captain, this is a handfome and a fubilantial com- 
pliment ; but I can aflbre you 1 am much better pleafed 
with the bare knowledge of your intention than I fliould 
have been in the poffeflion of your legacy : but me think* 
Sir, you fhould have left fomething to your little boy at 
The Caftle. 

Plume. That's home. \^Afide.'\ My little boy! lack-a- 
day Madam! that* alone may convince you 'twas none of 
mine: why, the girl, Madam, is my fergeant's wife, and fo 
the poor creature gave out that I was the father, in hopes 
that my friends might fupport her in cafe of neeeflity— 
lliat was all Madam — My boy ! no, no, no I 
Enter a Servant. 

Serv. Madam, my matter has received fome ill news 
from London, and defircs to fpeak with you immediately, 
and he begs the Captain's pardon that he cann't wait on 
him as he promifed. 

Plume. Ill news! Heavens avert it ! nothing could touch 
me nearer than to fee that generous worthy gentleman af- 
fiidled. I '11 leave you to comfort him^ and be afiured thski 
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if my life and fortune can be any way ferriceable to the 
father of my Sylvia he (hall freely command both. 

SyL The neceflity muft be very prefling that would en- 
gage me to endanger either. \^Exeuntfi^ara!lj, 
S c £ N E y another apartmenU 
Enter Balance and%\i^yik* 
' SyL Whilft there is life there is hope Sir; perhaps mf 
brother may recover. 

BaL Wc have but little reafon to expcA it ; the Doftor 
** Killmaii" acquaints me here,' that before this comes to 
my hands he fears I fhall have no fon — Poor Owen !— bit 
the decree is juil; I was pleas'd with the death of my &» 
filer becaiiie he left me an eftate, and now I am puniM 
vith the lols of an heir to inherit mine. I mud now look 
' upon you as the only hopes of my family, aad I expcd 
that the augmentation of your fortune will give yoihtllk 
thoughts and new profpeAs. 

Syl. My defire in being punftual in my obedience «► 
quires that you would be plain in your commands Sir. 

BaL The death of your brother makes you fole heiroi 
to my eftate, which you know is about twelve hunditi 
pounds a-year : this fortune gives you a fair claim to qiB^ 
iity and a title: you muft fet a juft value upon yourlclfj 
ajid, in plain terms, think no more of Captain Plume. 

SyL You have often commended the gentleman Sir. 

BaL And I do fo ftill; he's a very pretty fellow; b«l 
though I lik'd him well enough for a bare fion-in-law^I 
do n't approve of him for an heir to my eftate and family.' 
fifteen hundred pounds indeed I might truft in his handJi 
and it might do the young fellow a kindnefs ; but — 'od't 
my life ! twelve hundred pounds a-year would ruin huflr 
quite turn his brain — A captain of foot worth twelve bun* 
dred pounds a-year!. 'tis a prodigy in nature! " Befwkl 
** this, 1 have five or fix thoufand pounds in woods upoi 
** my eftate ; oh I that would make him ftark mad; foryoB 
** muft know that all captains have a mighty avcrfion to 
*' timber; they cann't endure to fee trees ftanding; Thea 
V I ftiould have fome rogue of a builder, by the help of bi» 
*• damn'd magick art, transform my noble oaks and eW 
*' into cornices, portals, faOies, birds, beafts, and devils^ta 
** adorn fome maggoty new-fafhion'd bauble upon the 
f* Thames; and tiien you ^lould have a dog of a gard'utf 
jf bring a habeas (orpus for my terra Jirma^ remove it *• 
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* Chelfea or Twickenham^ and clap it into graflplots and 

* gravel walks." 

Enter a Servant • 

Sem}. Sir, here 's one with a letter below for your Wor- 
hip, but he will deliver it into no hand* but your own, 

BaL Come,{hcwmethemeflenger. ]^Exit ivith Servants. 

SyL Make the difpute between love and duty and I am 
Prince Prettyman exadlly. — If my brother dies, ah, poor 
>rother.! if he lives, ah, poor fifter! It is bad both ways. 
['11 try it again — Follow my own inclinations and break 
ny father's heart, or obey his commands and break my 
>wn ? Worfe and worfe. Suppofe I take it thus ; A mode- 
rate fortune, a pretty fcUow, and a pad ; or, a fine eftate, a 
:oach-and-fix, and an afs— That will never do neither* 
Enter Jujiice Balakce and a Servant, 

BaL Put four horfes to the coach. [To a Servant ^ vut^ 
foes out. 2 Ho, Sylvia ! 

SyL Sir. 

BaL How old were you when your mother dy'd ? 

SyL So young that I don't remember I ever had one, 
and you have been fo careful, fo indulgent, to me fince, that 
indeed I never wanted one. 
I BaL Have I ever denied you any thing you aik'd of me i 

SyL Never that I remember. 

BaL Then, Sylvia, I muft beg that once in your life yon 
Would grant me a favour. 

SyL Why ihould you queilipn it Sir? 

BaL I do n't, but I wou'd rather counfel than command* 
I do n't propofe this with the authority of a parent, but aa 
ithc advice of your friend, that you would take the coach 
this moment and go into the country. 

* SyL I)oes this advice, Sir, proceed from the contents of 
the letter you receiv'd juft now ? 

BaL No matter; I will be with you in three or four 
^ys, and then give you my reafons— but before you go I 
fexpcft you will make me one folemn promife. 

SyL Propofe the thing Sir. 
' BaL That you will never difpofe of yourfelf to any man 
^thout my confcnt. 
^ SyL 1 promife. 

JBaL Very well, and to be even with you I promife I 
flJ^vcr will difpofe of you without your own content; and 
fc, 8ylvia, the coach is :[f ady. FarewclU ILeaiis her to the 
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door andretumi.'} Now /he *8 gone, 1 'U examine the con- 
tents of this letter a little nearer. [Rtadt* 

** My intimacy with Mr. Worthy has drawnafecrct 
*< from liim that he had from his friend Captain Eumc, 
** and riy friend(hip and relation to your family oblige mc 
** to give you timely notice of it. The Captain hasdif- 
'^ honoui-able defigns upon my coufin Sylvia. Evils cfthia 
'< nature are more eafily prevented than amended; snd 
•* that you wou'd immediately fend my coufin into the 
** country is the advice of, 

" Sir, your humble fervant, Melinda.** 
Why, the devil 's in the young fellows of this age ; ihcy 
are ten times worfe than they were in my time: hadh« 
made my daughter a whore, andforfwore it like a gCDtlc- 
man, I could almoft have pardon'd it, but to tell tales be* 
forehand is monflrous. — Hang it! I can fetch down a 
woodcock or a fnipe, and why not a hat and cockade? I 
have a cafe of good piftols, and have a good mind to trjt 

Enter Worthy. 
Worthy! your fervant. 

Wor. I 'm forry. Sir, to be the meffenger of ill news. 

BaL I apprehend it Sir; you have heard that myfoa i 
Owen is pad recovery. 

lVor> My letters fay he *8 dead Sir. 

BaL He's happy, and I am fatisfied: the ftroke of | 
Heav'n I can bear, but iajuries from men, Mr. Worthft j 
are not fo eafily fupported. 

Wor* I hope. Sir, you're under no apprehcnfionsol; 
wrong from any body. 

BaL You know I ought to be. 

IVor. You wrong my honourin believing I could know 
any thing to your prejudice without refenting it as muck 
as you fliould. 

BaL This letter, Sir, which I tear in pieces to conceal 
thcperfon thatfent it, informs me that Plume has a defigi 
upon Sylvia, and that you are privy to't. 

IVor, Nay then. Sir, I muft do myfelf juftice, and en- 
deavour to lind oiit the author. \Takes up a bft.'\ Sir J 
know the hand, and if you refufe to difcover the conteiiti 
Melinda fhall tell me. [to/, 

BaL Hold Sir, the contjeutt I bate ti^ld you idrcad}» 
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only with this circumftance, that her intimacy with Mr. 
Worthy had drawn the.fecret from him. / 

Wor, Her intimacy with me ! dear Sir ! let me pick up 
the pieces of this letter, 'twill give me fuch a power over 
her pride to have her own an intimacy under her hand-*- 
This was the luckiefl: accident I \_Gathermg up the letter. "y 
The afperfion, Sir, was nothing but malice, the effedl: of a 
Kltle quarrel between her and Mrs. Sylvia. 

BaL Are you fure of that Sir ? 

War, Her maid gave me theliiilory of part of the battle 
juil now as fht overheard it : but I hope^ Sir, your daugh- 
ter has fufFer'd notliing upon the account. 

Bed. No, no, poor girl ; (he's fo afflidcd wi'th the news 
of her brother's death, that to avoid company (he begg'd 
leave to go into the country. 

War. And is fhe gone ? 

BaL I could not refufe her, (he was fo preffing ; the 
coach went from the door the minute before you came. 

Wor. So preffing to be gone Sir? — I find her fortune 
will give her the fame airs with Melinda, and then Plume 
and 1 may laugh at one another. 

BaL Like enough; women are as fubjeft to pride at 
men are; and why mayn't great women as well as great 
men forget their old acqqainfance ? — But come, where *$ 
this young fellow? I love him fo well it would break the 
heart of me to think him a rafcal — I am glad my daugh- 
ter's gone fairly off tho'. \^Af%de.'\ Where 4^cs the Cap- 
tain quarter ? 

Wor, At Horton's ; I am to meet him there two hourt 
hence, and we fhould be glad of your company. 

BaL Your pardon, dear Worthy ! I muft allow a day 
or two to the death of my fon. " The decorum of mourn- 
" ing is what we owe the world becaufe they pay it to us ;'* 
afterwards I 'm your's over a bottle, or how you will. 

Wor. Sir, I'm your humble fervant. \Exeunt apart. 
Scz^i^i the Jireet. 
Enter Kite, wiV^ Co star Pear main in one hand^ and 
Thomas Appletree In theother^ drunk, 
KiTE^/a^/. 
Our 'prentice Tom ma/ now refufe 
To wipe his fcoundrel mafter's flioes, 
For now he 's free to fing and play 
Oyer the hills aod far away. ' Otxrr, t3*<r. 

[Tbt mob Jingf tbciUrmi 
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We fhall lead more happy lives 

By getting rid of brats and wives 

That icold and brawl both night and day. 

Over the hills arid far away. Over, tff*. 

Kite. Hey boys! thus we foldiers live! drink, fing, 
«laiice, play — we live, ais one (hoiild fay — we live— 'til 
impoffibie to tell how we live— we are all princes — ^why 
— why, you are a king — ^you arc an emperour, and Pa 
a prince — now — an 't we ? 

Tho. No, Sergeant, I '11 be no emperouiv 

Kite. No! 

Tho, I'll be a juftice of peace. 

Kitg. A juftice of peace man ! 

Tho, Ay, wauns will I ; for iince this prefling z& thef 
are greater than any emperour under the fun. 

Kite. Done ; jou are a juftice of peace, and you arc i 
lung, and I am a duke, and a rum duke, an't I^ 

Cqfi. Ay, btit I '11 be no king. 

Kite. What then ! 

Cofi. I '11 be a queen. 

Kite. A queen ! 
. Cofi. Ay, of England, that '« greater than any king of 
'cm all. 

Kite.' Bravely faid faith ! huzza for the queen. \^Htn%a,'\ 
But heark 'e you Mr, Juftice, and you Mr. Queen, did you 
^ ever fee the king's pi^ure ? 

Both, No, no, no. 

Kite. I wonder at that; I have two of 'cm fet in gold, 
and as like his majefty , God blefs the mark ! fee here, thcf 
are fet in gold. 
{Takes two broad pieces out of his pockety gives one to each* 

T}>o. The wonderful works of nature! \^Looking^(f^^ 

Cofi. What 's this written about ? here 's a pofy I be- 
lieve. Ca-ro-lus? — what's that Sergeant? 
■ Kite. O! Carolus? — why, Carolus is Latin for King 
George ; that 's all. 

Cofi. 'Tis a fine thing to be a fqollard — Sergeant, will 
you part with this ? I '11 buy it on you if it come within 
the compafs of a crown. 

Kite. A crown! never talk of buying; 'tis the fame, 
thing among friends you know; I '11 prefent them toyc 
both : you fhall gi'it me as good a thing. Put 'em up, and 
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xemember your old friend when I am over the hills and 
ftir away. [ Theyjing, and put up the money. 

Enter Plume finding. 
Plume, Over the hills and over the main, 
To Flanders, Portugal, or Spain ; 
The king commands and we 'U obey, 
Over the hills and far away. 

Come on my men of mirth, away with it ; I 'U make one 
among ye. Who are thefe hearty kds ? 

Kite. Off with your hats; 'oundsl off with your hats: 
this is the Captain, the Captain, 

Tho* We have fecn captaina afore iiow mun. 

Cojl, Ay, and lieutenant-captains too. 'Sflcfh! I'll keep 
•on my nab; 

Tho. And i'fe fcarccly d'off mine for any captain ia 
England. My vether's a freeholder. 

Plume, Who are thofe jolly lads Sergeant? 

Kite. A couple of honeft brave fellows that are willing 
to ferve the king: I have entertained 'em juft now as vo- 
lunteers under your honour's command. 

Plume, A-nd good entertainment they fliall have: vo- 
lunteers are the men I want ; thofe are the men fit to make 
foldiers, captains, generals. 

Cojl, Wounds Tummas, what's this ! arc you lifted*? 

Tho, Flefh ! not I : are you Coftar ? 

Coft, Wounds ! not L 

Kite, What! not lifted! ha, ha, ha! a very good jeft 
iefaith. 

Cojl, Come Tummas, we'll go hothe. 

Tho, Ay, ay, come. 

Kite, Home ! for fhame gentlemen ; beharve ydurfelvea 
better before your Captain. Dear Tummas, honcft Coftar ! 

Tho, No, no, we*ll be gone. 

Kite, Nay, then, I command you to ftay : I place you 
both centinels in this place for two hours, to watch the mo- 
tion of St. Maryfs clock you, and you the motion of St* 
Chad's; and he that dares ftir from his poft till he be re- 
lieved ftiall have my fword in hts guts the next minute. 

Plume, What 's the matter Sergeant ? I 'm afraid you 
4ire too rough with thefe gentlemen. 

Kite* I 'm too mild Sir; they difobey command Sir, and 
«ne of 'cm ihou'd be ftiot for an example to the other. 

C 
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Cofl. ShotlTummas? 

Plume, Come, gentlemen, what's the matter? 

Tho. We don't know; tlie noble Sergeant ispleas'd to 
be in a paflion Sir — ^but — 

K'tle* They difobey command; they deny their beiD|; 
lifted, 

Tho, Nay, Sergeant, we don't downright deny it nei- 
ther ; that we dare not do for fear of being fhot ; but wc 
humbly conceive, in a civil way, and begging your Wor- 
fhip's pardon, that we may go home. 

Plume. That 's eaiily known. Have either of you it- 
ceiv'd any of the king's money ? . 

Cojl, Not a brafs farthing Sir, 

Kite, They have each of them received one-and-twentf 
(hillings, and 't is now in their pockets. 

Cojl, Wounds ! if I have a penny in my pocket but t 
bent fixpence I 'U be content to be lifted and ihot into the 
bargain. 

Tho, And I : look ye here Sir. 

Cojl, Nothing but the king's pidure that the Sergeant 
gave me juft now. 

Kite, See there, a guinea, one -and- twenty (hillingsj 
t'other has the fellow on't. 

^ Plume, The cafe is plai n gentlemen ; the goods are found 
upon you : thofe pieces of gold .are worth one and -tMrentj 
IhillingB eacli. 

Coji, So it feems that Carolus is one-and-twcnty M' 
lings in Latin. 

Tho, 'Tis the fame thing in Greek, for we artlifte^l* 

Cojl, Flefh ! but we an't Tumnias: I defire ^o be car- 
ried before the mayor Captain. 

^Captn'm and Sergeant nohtj^ the ^ohA 

Plume, 'Twill never do Kite— your damn'd tricks wi 
ruin me at laft — I won't lofe the fellows though if Icanlie] 
k — Well, gentlemen, there muft be fome trick in this ; m 
Sergeant offers to take his oath that yo« arc fairly McdL 

TJ>o, Why, Captain, we know that you foldiersiiaf 
more liberty of confcience than other folks ; but for medl 
neighbour Coftar here to take fuch aa oath 'twould faf 
downright perjuration. 

Plume, Look'e, rafcal, you villain! iff find that yo 
have imposed upon thefe two honeft: fellows I'll trampl 
you to deatli youdog — Come, how was't ? 
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7>&^rNay then we 'll-fpeak. Your Sergeant, as you fay, 
is a rogue, an 't like your Worfhip, begging your Wor- 
fliip's pardon — and 

. Coji. Nay Tummas, let me fpeak, you know I can reaJ. 
And fo, Sir, he gave us thofe two pieces of money 
for piAures of the king by way of a prefent. 

PlUme, How ? by way of a prefent ! the fon of a whore ! 
I 'H teach him to abufe honeft fellows like you ! fcoundrel ! 
rogue ! villain ! \^Beats off the Sergeant^ andfoUo^ws* 

Both. O brave noble Captain ! huzza. A brave Captain 
faith! • 

Cqft, Now, Tunimas, Carolus is Latin for a beating. 
This is the braveft Captain I ever faw — Wounds 1 I 'avc a 
month's mind to go with him. 

£nterFLVME, 

Piume* A dog, to abufe two fuch honeft fellows as you 
— — Look'e gentlemen, I love a pretty fellow; I come 
among you as an officer to lift foldiersjnot as a kidnapper 
to Ileal flaves. 

Cqfi. Mind that Tummas.. 

Plume. I defire no man to go with me but as I went 
myfelf ; I went a voluntc«r, as you or you may do, for a 
little time carried a muiket, and no>w I command a com«> 
pany. 

^ho. Mind that Coftar. A fweet gentleman ! 

Plume, 'Tistrue, gentlemen, I might take an advantage 
of you; the king's money was in yourpockets, my fergeant 
was ready to take his oath you were lifted ; but I fcorn to 
do a bafe thing; you are both of you at your liberty. 

Cq^, Thank you noble Captain 1 cod ! I cann't 

find in my heart to leave hihi, he talks fo finely. 

Tha, Ay, Coftar, would he always hold in this mind. 

Plume. Come, my lads, one thing more I '11 tell you : 
you Ve both young tight fellows, and the army is the place 
to make you men for ever: every man has his lot, and you 
have your's : what think you now of a purfe of French gold 
out of a Monfieur's pocket, after you have dafh'd out his 
brains with the butend of your firelock ? eh ? 

Cq/i. Wauns ! I '11 have it. Captain — give me a (hilling j, 
1*11 follow you to the end of the world. 

Tho. Nay, dear Coftar ! do'na : be advis'd. 

Plume. Here, my hero, here are two guineas for thee,- 
as earneft of what I '11 do farther for thee. 
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Tho. Do'na takt it, do'na, dear Coftarl 

[^CrUsf andpuUs hack his am* 

Cojl. I wull — I wuU — ^Waunds ! my mind gives mc that 
I fhall be a captain myfel f ■ I take your money Sir, and 
BOW I am a gentleman. 

Plume. Give me thy hand, and now you and I will tra- 
vel the world o'er, and command it wherever we tread- 
Bring your friend with you if you can. [-4'^' 

Cofi, Well, Tummas, muft we part. 

Tho. No, Coftar, I cannot leave thee — Come, Captain, 

I '11 e'en go along too ; and \{ you have two honefter 

ilmpler lads in your Company than we two have been, I'll 

lay no more. 

Plume, Here, my lad. \G\veshmmmeyJ\ Nowyoiirnamc^ 

Tho. Tummas Applctrcc. 

Plume. And y6iir*8? 

Coji. Coftar Pearmain. 

Plume. Well faid Coftar ! Bom where ? 

Tho. Both in Herefordftiire. 

Plume. Very well. Courage my lads ■ Now we'll 

JtMg} Over the hills and far away. 
• Courage, boys, it is one to tea 
But we return all gentlemen ; 
While conqVing colours we difplay. 
Over the hills and far away. 

Kite, take care of 'em. 

Enter Km. 

Kite. A* n't y^u a couple of pretty fellows now ! Hot 
you have complain 'd to the Captain, I am to be tuni'd 
out, and one of you will be fergeant. Which of you is ta 
have my halberd ? 

Both Rec. I. 

Kite. So you (hall — in your guts — March, you fonsof 
whores 1 J^Beate^emcf 

ACT III. 

ScEnBfthe market-place. 

Eater "Plv ME ami WoKTHYm 

Worthy. 

1 Cannot forbear admiring the equality of our two for* 
tunes : we love two ladies, they meet us halfway, andjuft 
as we were upon the point of leaping into their arms for* 
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Dune drops in their laps, pride pofTefles their hearts, " a 
**^inaggot fills their heads," madnefs takes them bythe tails; 
they fnort, kick up their heels, and away they run. 

Plume. And leave us here to mourn upon the fhore — a 
couple of poor melancholy monfters — What fliall we do.^ 

H^or, I have a trick for mine ; the letter, you know, and- 
tlic fortuneteller. 

Plume. And I have a trick for mine.; 

/i^or. Whatis't 

Plume. I '11 never think of her again.. 

^^r. No! 

Plume. No ; I think my felf above adminift'ering to the: 
pride of any woman w^re (he worth twelve thoufand a 
year, and I ha* n't the vanity to believe I fhall ever gain a 
lady worth twelve hundred. The generous good-natur'd 
Sylvia in her fmock I admire ; but the haughty and fcorn- 
fiil Sylvia with her fortune I defpife — What 1 fneak out 
of town, and not fo much as a word, aline, a compliment ! 
— 'Sdeathl how far off docs (he live ? PUgo and break 
her windows. 

Wor. Ha, ha, ha ! ay, and the window-bars too to come 
ait her. Come, come, friend, no more of your rough mili* 
tary airs. 

Enter Kite. 

Kite. Captain^ Captain ! Sir, lookyonder, fhe 's a-co- 
ming this way. 'Tis the prettieA, cleaneft, little tit ! 

/*/««i^. Now Worthy, to (hew you how much I'm in 
love — here (he comes. But Kite, whatis that great coun- 
try fellow with her?* 

Kite. I cann'ttell Sir. 
tinier Rose^ followed hyl^erhother'SyLLOCK^ wlthchtchns 
on her arm in a hajhet. 

Rofe. Buy cHickens, young and tender chickens, young 
and tender chickens. 

Plume. Here, you chickens. 

i?<?/^. Who calls ? 

Plume. Come hither pretty maid !' 

Rofe. Will you pleafe to buy Sir^ 

War. Yes child, we Ml both buy. 

Plume. Nay, Worthy, that 's not fair ; market for your- 
fclf — Come, child, I'll buy all you have. 

Rofe. Then all I have is at your fervice. \Courtefies. 

Wor. Then muft I fhift for myfelf I find. lExit. 

Ciij 
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Plume, Let me fee ; young aod tender you fay. 

{^Chucks her under the chnn, 

Rofe, As ever you tailed in your life Sir. 

Plume, Come, 1 muft examine your baiketto the bot- 
tom my dear! 

Rofe. Nay, for that matter, put in your hand; feel Sir;. 
I warrant my ware is as good as any in the market. 

Plume. And I '11 buy it all child, were it ten times morCr 

Rofe, Sir, I can furnifh you. 

Plume, Come then, we won't quarrel about the price ; 
they 're fine birds — Pray what 's your nan\e pretty crca* 
ture! 

Rofe, Rofe Sir. My father is a fermer within^ three (hort 
mile o' the town : we keep this market f I fell chickens^ 
eggs, and butter, and my brother Bullock there fells Corn- 
ell/. Come, fliier, hafte, we fhall be late home« 

[ JVhiflles about thefta^^ 

Plume. Kite! {T"tpt htm the nuinh^ he returns it J^ Pretty 
Mrs. Rofe — you have — let me fee — how many ? 

Rofe, A dozen Sir, and they are richly worth a crown. 

Bui, Come, Roufe ; I fold fifty ftrake of barley to-daf 
in half this time; but you will higgle and higgle fori 
penny more than the commodity is worth. 

Rofe, What 's that to you oaf? I can make as much out 
of a groat as you can out of fourpencc I 'm fure— The 
gentleman bids fair, and when I meet with a chapman'I 
know how to make the bell of him — And fo. Sir, I fay 
for a crown-piece the bargain 's your's* 

Plume, Here 's a guinea ray dear \ 

Rofe, I cann't change your money Sir. 

Plume, Indeed, indeed, but you can— my lodging if 
hard by chicken \ and we '11 make change there. 

[ Goes offyfhefollo*ms him 

Kite, So, Sir, as I was telling you, I hare feen one of 
thefe huffars cat up a ravelin for his breakfail, and after- 
wards pick'd his teeth with a palifado. 

Biil. Ay, you foldiers fee very ftrangc things; but 
pray. Sir, what is a rabelin ? 

Kite, Why, 'tis like a modern minc'd pie, but the crutl 
is confounded hard, and the plums are fome what hard of] 
digeftion. >''-. 

. Bui, Then you r palifado, pray what may he be ? CoBie^l 
Roufe, pray ha' done. 
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Kite, Your pallfado is a pretty fort of bodkin, about 
the thicknefs of my leg. 

Bui That's a fib I believe. X^Aftde.l Eh J where V 
^Loufe? Roufe, Roufe! S'flcfhl where 'a Roufegonc? 

Kite, She 's gone with the Captain. 

BuU The Captain ! waunsl there 's no preffing of wo- 
men fure. 

Kite. But there is fure. 

BuL If the Captain fhou'd prefs Roufe I fhou'd be 

ruin'd Which way went (he ? Oh ! the devil take your 

rabelins and palifadoe* ! 

^e, You^ftiall be better acquainted with them honefl 
Bullock, or I fhall mifs of my aim. 
^«/fr Worthy. 

Wor. Why thou art the moft ufeful fellow in nature. t<> 
your Captain, admirable in your way I find. 

Ktte, Yes^Sir, I undcrftand my bufinefs, I will fay it. 

IVor, How came you fo qualify'd ? 

Kite. You mull know Sir> I was born a gipfy, and bred 
among that crew till I was ten years old; there I learn 'd 
canting and lying : I was bought from my mother Cleo- 
patra by a certain nobleman for three piftoles, " who likin"g 
" my beauty made me his page ;" there I learn'd impu-- 
dcnceand pimping: I was turned offfor wearing my Lord's 
linen and drinking my Lady's ratafia, and turn 'd bailifF'ft 
foUorwer J there I learn'd bullying and fwearing : I at lall 
got into the army ; and there I learn'd whoring and drink* 
mg — ^fo that if your Worftiip pleafes to caft up the whole 
fum, via;, canting, lying, impudence, pinrping, bullying, 
fwearing, whoring, drinking, and a halberd^ you will find 
the fum total amount to a Recruiting Sergeant. 

Wor, And pray what induc'd you to turn foldier? 

Kite. Hunger and ambition. The fears of flarving and 
hopes of a truncheon led me along to a gentleman with a 
fairtongue and fair periwig, who loadedme with promifes; 
but 'gad it was the lighteft load that ever I felt in my life 

*- He promifed to advance mt, and indeed he did fo— 

to a garret in the Savoy. I aiked him why he put me in 
prifon ? he called me lying dog, and faid I was in garrifon ; 
and indeed 'tis a garrifon that may hold out till doomfday 
before I fhould defire to take it again. But here comes 
Juftice Balance. 
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Efiter BxLJLiiCE and BvhhOCK. 

BaL Here you , Sergeant, wher€ 's your Captain ? here *« 
a poor foolifh fellow comes clamouring to me with a com- 
plaint that your Captain has prefs'd his fifter. Do you know- 
any thing of this matter Worthy? 

IVor, Ha, ha, ha ! I know his fifter is gone with Plume 
to his lodging to fell him fome chickens. 

Bal, Is that all? the fellow's a fooL 

BuL I know that, an 't like your Worfliip ; but if your 
Worfhip pleafes to grant me a warrant to bring her before 
your Worfhip for fear of the worft. 

BaL Thou *rt mad fellow; thy filler Vfafe enough. 

Kite, I hope fo too. \^AJide^ 

Wor, Haft thou no more fenfe, fellow, than to believe^ 
that the Captain can lift women ? 

Buh I know not whether they lift them, or what they 
do with them, but I 'm fure they carry as many women as 
men with them out of the country. 

Bai^ But how came you not to go along with your lifter ? 
. BuL Lord, Sir, I thought no more of her going than 
I do of the day 1 (hall die : but this gentleman here, not 
fufpe6ling any hurt neither I believe — ^you thought no 
harm friend, did you ? 

Kite. Lack-a-day ! Sir, not I only that I beliere I 

fliall marry her to-morrow. 

Bal. I begin to fmell powder^ Well, friend^ but what 
did that gentleman with you ? 

BuL Why, Sir, he entertain^ me with a fineftory of a^ 
great fea-fight between the Hungarians, I think it was, 
and the wild Irifh. 

Kite, And fo. Sir, while we were in the heat of battle 
—the Captain carry'd off" the baggage. 

BaL Sergeant, go along with this fellow to your Cap- 
tain, give him my humble fervice, and defire him to dif- 
charge the wench though he has lifted her. 

BuL Ay, and if fhe be n't free for that he fhall havt 
another man in her place. 

Kite. Come, honeft friend, you (hall go to my quarters 
inftead of the Captain's. \_Aftde. Exeunt Kite and BulIocL 

BaL We muft get this mad Captain his complement of 
men and fend him packing, elfe he '11 overrun the country. 

Wor, You fee Sir how little he values your daughter's 
difdain» 
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Bd^ I like hira the better: I was juft fuch another fel- 
\orw at his age : ** I never fet my heart upon any woman 
* * fo much as to make myfelf uneaiy at the difappointmen t ; 
** but what was very furprifing both to myfelf and friends^ 
** I chang'd o' th' fudden from the moft fickle lover to the 
*• moft conftant hufband in the world." — But how goes 
your affair with Melinda \ 

Wor. Very flowly, " Cupid had formerly wings, but 
•* I think in this age he goes upon crutches; or I fancy 
** Venus had been dallying with her cripple Vulcan whea 
** my amour commenced, which has made it go on fo 
«* lamely." — My miftrefs has got a captain too, but fuch 
a captain ! — as I live yonder he comes! 

2?^7/. Who, that blufiFfellow in the fafh ? I do n't know him. 

Wor. But I engage he knows you and every body at 
lirft fight ; his impudence were a prodigy, were not his 
ignorance proportionable ; he has the moft univerfal ac- 
quaintance of any man living, for he won't be alone, and 
nobody will keep him company twice : then he 's a Caefar 
among the women, vf»/, mdiy vici^ that's all. If he has 
but talk'd with the maid he fwears he has kin with the 
miftrefs : but the moft furprifing part of his chara£icr is 
his memory, which is the moft prodigious and the moft 
trifling in the world. 

BaZ ** I have met with fuch men, and I take thisgood- 
** for-nothing memory to proceed from a certain contex- 
•* ture of the brain which is purely adapted to imperti- 
•* nencies, and there they lodge fecure, the owner having 
** no thoughts of his own to difturb them. I have known 
•* a man as perfedl as a chronologer as to the day and year 
** of moft important tranfadlions, but be altogether igno- 
** rant in the caufes or confequenccs of any one thing of 
** moment:" I have known another acquire fo much by 
travel as to tell you the names of moft places in Europe, 
with their diftances of miles, leagues, or hours, as pundu- 
ally as a poftboy ; but for any thing elfe as ignorant as the. 
horfe that carries the mail. 

IVor. This is your man Sir, add but the traveller's pri- 
vilege of lying, and even that he ^bufes : this is the pic- 
ture, behold the life. 

^«/^r Brazen. 

Braz^ Mr. Worthy, I 'm your fervant, and fo forth— 
Hark 'e my dear ! 
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IVor. Wliifpering, Sir, before company is not manners, 
and when nobody's by 'tis foolifh. 

Bra%. Company ! mortde ma vie 1 1 beg the g6Dtl€man''s 
pardon — ^whoisfae? 

fVor. Afk him. 

Bra%» So I will. My dear! I am your fervant, andfo 
forth — Your name my dear ! 

Bai, Very laconick Sir. 

Braz, Laconick! a verygood name truly. IhsTcknowa 
fcveral of the Laconicks abroad. Poor Jack Laconick! he 
was killed at the battle of Landen. I remember that he 
had a blue riband in his hat that very day^ and after h 
fell we found a piece of neat's tongue in his pocket. 

BuL Pray Sir, did the French attack us or wc them at 
Landen ? 

Bra%, The French attack us ! Oons! Sir, are you a Ja- 
cobite ? 

BaL Why that queftion ? 

Bra%, Becaufe none but a Jacobite Gou'd think tBat thf 
French durft attack us — No Sir, we attacked them on tht 
—1 have reafon to remember the time, for I had two-and- 
twenty horfes kill'd under me that day. 

IVon Then, Sir, you muft have rid mighty hard. 

BaL Or perhaps Sir, tike my countrymen, you rid upoi 
half-a-dozen horfes at once. 

Bra%» What do ye mean gentlemeir? I tell you thej 
were kill'd, all torn to pieces by cannon-fhot, except fix 
I ftak'd to death upon the enemy's chevaux defrife* 

Bal, Noble Captain ! may I crave your name ? 

Braz, Brazen, at your fervice. 

BaL Oh, Brazen I a very good name. I have known fc- 
veral of the Brazens abroad. 

ITon Do you know one Captain Plume Sir? 

Braz, Is he any thing related to Frank Plume in Nor* 
thamptonfhire ?-^Honeft Frank ! many, many a dry bottle 
have we crack'd hand to fift. You muft have known his 
brother Charles that was concerned in the India Company j 
he marry'd the daughter of old Tonguepad, the Mailer 
in Chancery, a very pretty woman, only (he fquinted a 
little ; (he died in childbed of her firfl: child, but the child 
furviv'd : 't was a daughter, but whether it was call'd Mar- 
garet or Margery upon my foul I cann't remember. [Zrwi- 
ing on hit watch,'] But, gentlemen, I ii(iuft meet a lady, » 
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twenty thoufand pounder, prefently, upon the walk by the 
israter — Worthy, your fervant ; I-.aconIck, your's. [Exit, 

BaL If you can have fo mean an opinion of Melinda as 
to be jealous of this fellow, I think fhe ought to give you 
^aufe to be fo. 

Wor. I do n't think fhe encourages him fo^ much for 
gaining herfelf a lover as to fet up a rival. Were there any 
credit to be given to his words I fhould believe Melinda 
had made him this aflignation. I muft go fee Sir, you'll 
jpardonme. [Exit. 

Bah Ajf ay, Sir, you're a man of bufinefs — But what 
have we got here ? 

Enter Ros Ranging. 

Rofe* And I fhall be a lady, a captain's lady, and ride 
fingle upon a white horfe with a ftar, upon a velvet fide- 
faddle; and I fhall go to London and fee the tombs, and 
the lions, and the king and queen. Sir, an pleafe your 
Worfhip I have often feenyourWorfhip ride through our 
grounds a-hunting, begging your Worfhip's pardon. Pray 
what may this lace be worth a -yard ? [Shewing fonu lace* 

BaL Right Mechlin bj this light ! Where did you get 
this lace child ? 

Rofe. No matter for that Sir ; I came honeftly by it. 

Bal, I queilion it much. [jijtde. 

Rofe. And fee here Sir, a fine Turkey-fliell fnufFbox, 
and fine mangere : fee here. [Takes fnuffaffe^dlyj^ The 
Captain learnt me how to take it with an air. 

BaL Oh ho i the Captain! now the murder's out. And 
fo the Captain taught you to take it with an air? 

Rofe, Yes, and give it with an air too. Will your Wor- 
fhip pleafe to tafte my fnuff? [Offers the box affedtedly. 

BaL You are a very apt fcholar pretty maidl And pray, 
what did you give the Captain for thcfe fine things ? 

Rofe, He 'a to have my brother for a foldier, and two or 
three fweethearts I have in the country ; they fhall all go 
with the Captain. Oh! he's the finell man^ and the hum- 
blefl withal. Would you believe it Sir ? he carried me up 
" with him toliis own chamber with as much fam-mam-mil- 
jararality as if T had been the befl lady in the land. 

Med. Oh ! he 's a mighty familiar gentleman as jcan bc# 
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Enter Plum ^Jingmg» 

Plume. But it is not £o 
With thofe that go 
Thro' froft and iho w 
Moil apropos 
My maid with the milking-pafl. [Takes boUo/Rofi, 

H0W9 the Juftice! then I'm arraign'd« condemn'd, and 
•executed. 

£al. Oh, my noble Captain! 

)^ofi^ And my noble Captain too Sir. 

Plunu^ 'Sdeath! child, are you mad? — Mr. Balance, 
I am fo ful> of bufinefs about my recruits that I ha' n't a 
moment's time to— I have juft now three or four people 
to 



Bah Nay, Captain, I muft fpeak to you 

Rofe* And fo muft I too Captain, 

Plume, Any .other time Sir— I cannot for my life Sir— 

Bal. Pray Sir 

Plume. Twenty thoufand things — I wou'd — ^but — dow 

Sir, pray— Devil take me — I cannot — I muft 

X^Breaks away> 

Bal. Nay, I 'U follow you. [Exit. 

Rofe. And I too, [ExiL 

ScESE^the walk hy the Severn Jide. 
Enter Melinda and her maid Ltvcr. 

MeL And pray was it a ring, or buckle, or pendents, 
or knots ; or in what fhape was the almighty gold tranf- 
form'd that has brib'd you fo much in his favour? 

Lucy. Indeed Madam the laft bribe -I had from the 
Captain was only a fmall piece of Flanders lace for a cap. 

MeL Ay, Flander's lace is as conftant a prefent from 
officers to their women as fomething elfe is from their wo- 
men to them. They every year bring over a cargo of lace 
to cheat the king of his duty and his fubjedis ofthcir ho- 

Lucy» They only barter one fort of prohibited goodi 
for another Madam. 

MeL Has any of 'em been bartering with you Mn- 
Pert, that you talk fo like a trader ? 

Lucy. ** Madam, you talk as peevifh to me as if it were 
** my fault ; the crime ;s noneof piine, tho* I pretend to 
** excufe it : though he (hould not fee you this week can.I 
4 
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^* help it ? Bitt as I was faying Madam , Lis friend G^ptaili 
** Plume has fo taken liim up thefe two days. 

MeL " Pfha ! would his friend the Captain were ty'd 
** upon his back ; I warrant he has neyer'been foberjincc 
" that confounded Captain came to town. The devil take 
•^ all officers I fay ; they do the nation more harm by de- 
'* bauching us at home than they do good by defending 
** us abroad. No fooner a captain comes to town but aS 
** the young fellows flock about him, and we cann't keep 
** a man to ourfelvek." 

Lucy, One would imagine Madam, by your conceri^ 
ffor Worthy's abfence, that you ihould ufe him better 
when he ^s with you. 

MeL Who told you, pray, that I was concerned for 
bis abience \ I '.m only vex'd that I 'ave had- nothing faid 
to me thefe two days : one may like the love and defpifc 
ihe lover I hope, as one may love the treafon and hate 
the traitor. Oh! here comes another captain, and a rogue 
that has the confidence to make love to me ; but indeed I 
'lion't wonder at that, when he has the aifurance to fancy 
himfelf a fine gentleman. 

Lucy* If he ihould fpeak o' th' aflignation I fhould be 
ruin'd. {Ajide. 

£raz» True to the touch faith ! l^f/tde.'] Madano, I am 
your humble fervant, and all that Madam. A fine, river 
this fame Severn— Do you love fifliing Madam? 

Afel. 'Tis a. pretty melancholy amufement for lovers. 

Brax, I'll go buy hooks and lines prcfently ; for you 
muft know. Madam, that I have fefv'd in Flanders againft 
the French, in Hungary againft the Turks, and in Tan- 
gier againfl -the Moors, and I was never fo much in love 
;befare ; and fjplit me Madam, in all the campaigns I ever 
made I have not feen fo fine a -woman as your ladyihip. 

Mrl. And from all the men I everfaw I never had fo 
£ne a compliment : but you foldiers are the beft bred men, . 
.that we muft allow. 

£ra%* Some of us Madam; but there are brutes among 
.^s too,; very fad brutes ; for my own part, I have always 
Jiad the^ood luck to prove agreeable. I have had very 
confiderable offers Madam — -I might ha^vc married ^ Ger^ 
'^nprincefe worth fifty thoulaad crowns a-ycar, botW 
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Hove difguftcd mc. l%e daughter of a Turkifh baibv 
fell in love with me too' when I was a prifoner among tk 
Infidels ; ihe offered to rob her father of his treafure, aoi< 
make her efcape with me; but I don't know how, mf 
time was not come : hanging andmarriage^you know, go 
by deftiny : Fate has referv'd mc for a Shroplhire ladf 
worth twenty thoufand pounds. Do you know any fuct ! 
perfon Madam ? 

Jff/« Extravagant coxcomb J ^j^de^'} To bcfureagreat 
many ladies of £at fortune would be proud of the naoib i 
of Mrs. Brazen. 

Braz. Nay, for that matter Madam, there are woma 
«f very good quality of the name of Brazen. 
£nter Worthy. 

MeL Oh, are you there gentlenian ! — Come, Captaioi 
we *11 walk this way. Give me your hand. 

Braz, My hand, heart's blood, and guts, are at yoor 
iervicc. Mr. Worthy, your fervant my dear! 

' [^ExitUadmgMilmk 

JVor, Death and fire! this is not to be borne 
Enter Fhvyii, 

Plume. No more it is faith. 

/^or. What? . ! 

Plume^ The March beer at The Raven. Ihavcbtftj 
doably ferving the king, niifing men and railing theexdlfr] 
Recruiting' and ele6lions are rare friends to tlie excifc. J 

/^or. Yea a' n't drunk? ' ' ' 

Plume. No, no, whimfical only j I could be miglitf 
fooliih, and fancy myfelf mighty witty. Reafon ftill kecplj 
its throne, but it nods a little, that 's all. 

JVor. Then you're j aft fit for afrolick. 

Plume. As fit as clofe pinners for a punk in the pit 

Wor. There's yt)ur play then ; recover mc that vcffi 
from that Tangerine. . - 

Plume. She 8 well rigg'd, but how is (he mann'd? 
• Wor. By Captain Brazen, that I told you of to-day ^ 
file is calPd tjie Melinda, ^ firil rat^ I can alTure you ; ^ 
jheer*d off withhim juft now on purppfe to afiront me; 
but according" to your advice I would take no notice, b^ 
caufe I.w/uM leem, to;be-«})Ovc a concern for her behai*' 
oUr ; biit have a carc'6f?l' quarrel. 

plume. No, iio : I never quarrel ,wxth any thing in my 
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cups but an oyfterwench or a cookmaid, and If they be n't 
civil I knock 'em down. B|^t,heark'e my friend, I 11 make 
loTCy and I muil make love — I tell youi^hat^^I'll make 
Jove like a platoon. 

Wor. Platoon! how's that? 

Plume. I'llkneely ftoop^^andfland, faith: moitladieS' 
•re gain'd by platooning. 

/^(?r.^Here they come; I rauft leave you. \ExiU 

Plume. So ! now mufi I look as fobcr and as demure as 
a whore at a chriilening. 

Enter Brazen ^z^s^Melinda. 

^rijiz. Who 's that Madam ? 

MeL A brother officer of your's I fuppofe Sir. 
^Brasi. Aj — my dear 1 [To Plume. 

Plume^ My dear! [Run and embrace^ 

Bra'BL. My dear boy! how is't? Your name my dear! 
If I be not miftaken I have feen your face. 

Plunie* Isnever law your's in my life my dear but 

ther^ 's a fece well known as the Sun's, that ihineson all, 
and is by all ador'd. 

Bra%. Have you any pretenfions Sir? 

Plume. Pretenfions 1 

Brctz. That is, Sir, have you ever fcrv'd abi-oad ? 

Plume. I have ferv'd at home Sir, for ages ferv'd this 
«rael fair, and that will ferve the turn Sir. • 

Mel. So, between the fool and the rake I (hall bring a 
fine i^pot of work upon my hands ! I fee Worthy yonder ; 
I could be content to be friends with him would he come 
this way. * [,4fide* 

Bra^. Will yJu fight for the lady Sir? 

Plume. No Sir, bu^ I '11 have her notwithftanding. 
I^hou peericfs princefs of Salopian plains, 
Envy*d by nymphs, ind worfhipp'd by the i^vains— 

Bra^s^ 'Oons! Sir, not fight for her] 
Plume. Prithee be quiet — I fiiall be out-*-* 

jBehold, how humbly does the Severn glidft 

To greet thee princefs of the Severn fide* 

Bra%. Do n't mind him Madam — if be twerc'not fo v?rdl 
drcfs'd I ihou'd take him fora poet ; but I '11 Aiewyou jhc 
difference prcfently. Come Madam, we'll place you be- 
tween us, and now the longell fword carries her,. [Draws., 

JdeLJbriehtno-.'^ 
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^wfir Worthy. 
Oh Mr. Worthy! favc me from thefc madmen. 

lExit *afkh Worlhj, 

Plume. Ha, ha, ha ! why do n't you follow Sir, and figk 
the bold raviiher ? 

Brax, No Sir, yon arc my man. 

Plume, I don't like the wager; I won't be yourmair.' 

JBrax. Then' you 're not worth my fword. 

Plume. No! pray what did it cott ? 

Bra%* It coft me twenty pifloles in France, and vif 
cucmies thoufanda of live« in Flanders. 

Plume. Then they had a dear bargain. 

Enter Sylvia m man^t apparel, 

SyL Sarc ye, fave ye ! gentlemen. 

JBra%. My dear! I'm your's. 

Plume. Do you know the gentleman ? 

Bra%. No, but I will prefently — ^Your name my deir? 

Syh Wilful, Jack Wilful, at your fenrice. 

Bra%. What, the Kentifh Wilfuls, orthofecf Stafib* 
ftirc? 

Syl. Both Sir, both; I'm related to all the Wilfub* 
Europe, and I 'm head of the family at prefent. 

Plume. Do you lire in this country Sir? 

Syl. Yes Sir, I live where I ftand j I have neither hofflCi 
koufe, nor habitation, beyond thift fpot of gronnd* 

Bra%. What are you Sir ? 

Syl. A rake. 

Plume. In the army I prefume. 

Syl. No, but I intend to lift inunediately. LookV gOK 
tlemen, he that bids the faireft has me. 

Bra%. Sir, I'll prefer you; 1*11 make you a coiponl 
tliis minute. 

Plume. Corporal ! I '11 make 'you my cbmpanioQ ; 70i 
Jhall eat with me. 

Bra%. You'fhall drink with me. 

Plume. You (hall lie with me, you yoimg rogue. [ AJ^a 

Bra%. You fhall receive your pay, and do no dut^. 

Syl. Then you muft make me a fieldofficer. 

Rlume. Pho, pho, pho ! I 'II do more than all tbif, I^ 
make you a corporal, and give you a brevet for fergcaftt» 

Bra%. Can you read ami write Sir ? 

SyL Yes, • 
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Brax. Then your bufiaefs is done — 1*11 make yon 
f haplain to the regiment. 

. . SyL Your promifes are fo equal ttiat I 'm at a lofs to 
chufe. Tbtfre is one Plume that I hear much commended 
in town ; pray which of you i$ Captain Plume? 

Plume. I am Captain Plume. 

Brax, No, no, I am Captain Plume. 

^y. Heyday! 

Plume, Captain Plume! I*m your fervant my dear? 
/ Bfa%. Captaib Brazen ! I'm your'a— The fellow dare^ 
aot fight. J^Aftde, 

Enter Kitf* ^ 

Kite. Sir* if you pleafe— — — \_Gties to whij^er Plumes, 

Plume, No, no, there's your Captain. Captain Plume, 
your fe^geant has got fo drunk he miilakes me for you, 
. ,Bra%» He*ft an in€orrieible fot. Here, my Heft or of 
fiolborn, here's forty fhiuingjB for you* 

Plume. I forbid the bans. Look'e friend, you (hall 
lift with Captaift Bra«en. 

SyL I wiE fee Captain Brazen hangM firft ; I will lift 
with Captain Plume r I am a freebprh Engiifhman, and 
will be a ikve my own way. Look'e Sir, will you itand 
by me ? IX^ Bravs^en^ 

Bnau I warrant you my lad. 
. SyL Then I will tell you> Captain Brazen, £To Plume.1 
that you are an ignorant, pretending^ impudent, coxcomb. 

Braz. Ay, ay, a fad dog. 

5jp/. A very fad dog. Give me the money, noWe Captain* 
'Flume. 

Plume. Then yon won't lift with Captain Brazen ? 

SfL I won't.. 

Jsrax. Never mind him child; I '11 end the difpute pre- 
fctttly. Hark'e my dear ! 
l^Takes Plume lo oaejtde Qfthejageattdentertatmhim in dumir 

Jhow^ 

Kite, Sir, he in the plani coat is Captain Plume ; I an© 
kis fergeant». and will take my oath on 't.. 

SyL What ! you are Sergeant Kite I 

Kite, At your fervice. 
. SyL Then I would not take yom* oath for a farthing. 

Kite, A very underftanding youth of bis age ! Pray Sir>, 
hi me look you full, in your face.. 



4B rififtBCRlrmiiGOtricift. JBlll 

Syh Well Sir, Vf^t have you to fay to nfty face ? 
KUe. The very image of my brother ; two boilets of tbt 
fame caliber were never fo like : fure it muft be Chaties^ 

Charles 

SyL What do you mean by Charles? 
Kite* The voice too, only a little variation in FfavthU 
My dear brother ! for I maAcall you fo, if you (houldbivt 
the fortune to enter into the moil noble (bctety of tbe 
fword I befpeak you for a Comrade. 

Sy/, No Sir, I 'Hbe theCaptain's comrade if any body'*. 
Aj^ Ambition there again I 'tis a noble paffionforft 
foldier ; by that I gain'd this glorious halberd. Ambitioo! 
I fee a commiilion in his face already. Pray, nobk Cap- 
tain, give me leave to falute you* \PJfers t9 ksfi ben 
SyU What ! men Wh one another. 
K'tie^ We officers doy 't is our way ; we live togetherfikc 
man and Wife, always either killing or fighting : but I fit , 
a itorm coming* • 

Syh Now, Sergeant, I (hall fee who is your Captaiabf 
your knocking down the Other. 

Kiie. My Captain fcorns affiftance Sir. 

Bra%, How dare you contend for any thing, and toot 

dare to draw your fword ? But you are a young fellow, aaitl 

have not been much abroad $ I acfcufe that J b»t jprithetf 

refign the man, ^ithee do ; you are a very honeft teflow* 

J^iume^ You lie; and you ai*e a fon of a wlior«. 
/ l^Drawjf aod tkaku up'to BrwuA- 

Bra%, H^old^ hold ; ^\A bM you refufe to figiit for tk 
lady? lRetifi»t^ 

Plume, I always do> but for a man I '11 8gbt knec-deep^ 
fo you lie agairv. ^ Plume ami Bra'zenfyht aira^>evfe or fa* 
about thejiagcy Syhia dra^Si and h held by Kite, ttAofandf 
to arms lutth his mouthy tales Sylvia in hii 4hrmsy anJ^arfkf 
iher ofi'thejia^e, 

Braz. Hold ! whereas the man T 
Plume. Gone. - 

, Braz. Then what do we fight for? IPtOs nf."} No#^ 
let's embrace my dear! 

Plume. With all my heart my dear! ^Putting «/.} 1 

fuppofe Kite has lifted him by this time. • [^Ew^atts* 

Braz, You are a- brave fellow: I always fight witlia 

man before I make him my friend.j and if once I find it 

wJU fight I nerer quarrel with him afterwards* And now 
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I ^U tell yx^u a fecretmy^ clear friend f that lady we fright- 
^ out of the walk juft now I found in bed this morning, 
ib 'beautiful^ fo inviting \ I prefently locked the door— -but 
I.*in a man of honour — but I believe I ftiall marry her ncver- 
thelefs — ^her twenty thoufand pounds, you know, will be: 
a pretty convcniency.' I had an aftgnation with her here, 
but your coming fpoil'd my fport. Curfe you my dear! 
but don't do fo again >^ 

• Plume, No, no> my dear! men are my bufibefs at pre- 
fcnt. \EMtunt. 

!■' ' •■ -.^ ■■ • • • ,■■.., 

ACTIV. 

Sc £ N E, /^^ walh continues i 
Enter Ro s e and Bullock meetings 
i-^L Rose* 

VV HERE have you been, you great booby? you are al* 
ways'dut of the way in the time of preferment. 

3uU Preferment ! who ihould prefer me ? 

Rofe^\ wodd prefer you! who Aiould prefer a mas 
but a woman? Come, throw away that great club, hold 
«p your head, cock your hat, and look big. 

BuL Ah Roafe, Roufe ! I fear fomebody will look bigf 
iboner than folk think of. Here has been Cartwheel your 
fweetheart ; what will becom*^ of him ? 
^ Kofi. Look'e, I ^m a great woiBan> and will provide for 
my relations: I told the Captain how finely be play'd up- 
on the tabor and pipe, fo he fat him down for drummajor.. 
' - BuL Nay fifter, why did not you keep that place for 
me ? you know I have always lovM to be a drumining, if 
it were but on a table or on a quart pot. 
j£/i^£r Sylvia. 

SyL Had I but a commilfion in my pocket I fanc^ my 
breeches would become me' as well as iny ranting fellow 
0f 'em all; for I taka a bold flep, a rakifh tofs, a fmart 
cock, and an impudent air, to be the priHeipa^itIgredient8I 
in the compofition of a Captaia. What's here? Rofe, my 
surfers daughter F 1*11 go and pra£tife. Come child, kifs. 
me at once. \_^K\ffet RofiJ^ And her brother too! Well, 
honefl Dungfork, ^o you know the difference betweeaa 
horfc and a calt and'a cart horfe, eh ^ 

'BuL I prefume that your Worship is a Captain by yo*ir 
clothes and your couragei : 
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. Syh Suppofe I wercy would you be contented to Hi 
friend ? 

JRo/e* Noy no ; though your Wotfhip be a handfome man 
there be othen ^$ fine 9$ you. My brother is engaged to 
Captain Plume. 

SyL Plume! do you know Captain Plume? 

Ro/e. Yes I doy and he knows me. He took the n« 
bands out of his (hirt fleeves and put them into my does: 
fee there — I can aflure you that I can do any thing with 
the Captain. 

BuL That isy in a modeft way Sir. Hare a care what 
you fay Roufe ; donH (hame your parentage. 

Rofi^ Nay, for that niatter, I am not fq iimple as to (ay 
that I can do any thing with the Captain but what I raaj 
do with any- body elfe. 

SyL So ! And pray what do you cxpc€t from thil 

Captain child ? 

Ro/f, I exped Sir ! — I expe^-^but he ordered me to tdl 
aobody— but fuppofe that he (hould propofe to marry me ? 

SyL You (hould have a care my dear! men will promife 
any thing beforehand. 

Roft, I know that f but he promifed to marry me after- 
wards. 
. £ul* Wauns! Roufe, what have you faid? 

SyL Afterwards ! after what ? 

Rofi, After I had fold my chicken»— I hope there 'a W 
karm in that. ' 

Enter Plumb. 

Plum. What, Mr. Wilfial fo qlofc with my market wo- 
man ! , 

SyL I '11 try if he loves her. l^J^.Ji Clofc Sir,ay,aod 
clofer yet Sir. Come, my pretty maid ! you and I will 
withdraw a little. 
• Plume^ No, no, friend, I ha* n't done with her yet. 

SyL Nor have I begun with her ; fo I have as goods: 
fight as you have. 

Plume. Thou 'rt a bloody impudent fellow I 

SyL Sir, I would qualify myfelf for the fervicci 

flume. Hail thou really a mind to the fervice { - 

SyL Ye^ Sir ; fo let her go. 

Rofe. Pray gentlemen do n't Dc fo "rioknt. 

Plume. Come, leave it to the girl's own choice. WiB 
you belong to me or to that gentleinaa I 
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• Rofe, Let me conikier ; you Vc both very handfome. 

I*lume^ Now the natural inconilaiicy of Iter fex begii^ 
to vrork. 

Rofe. Pray Sir, what will you give itie ? 
' Rul. Dunna be angry Sir that my fitter fhould be mer- 
eenary, for fhe 's but young, 

SjL Give thee child I I '11 fct thee above fcandal ; you 
Ihaill have a coach with fix before and ^jl behind ; an equi- 
page to make vice faihionabk, and put virtue out of coun-* 
tenance. 

Plume. Pho ! that's cafily done : 1*11 do more for thee 
vHildy I *11 buy you a furbdow-fcarf^ andgire you a ticket 
to fee a play. 

Buh A play ! wanna I Roufei take the ticket, and let 'a 
ftc the (how. 

- SyL Look*e Captam, if yon won't refign I *il go lift 
^itb Ca|)tain Brazen this minute. 

Flume. Will you lift with me if I give up my title \ 

^ 5y. iwiii. 

Plume^ Take her; I'll change a woman for a man at 
any time. 

Rofe. I have heard before indeed that you captains u^d 
to fell your men. 

But. Pray, C^aptain, do not fend Roufe \iO the Wcftern 
Indies. 

Plume. Ha, ha, ha ! Weft Indies ! No, no, my honeft 
lad, give me thy hand ; nor you nor fhe fhaiTnibve a ftep 
farther than I do. This gentleman is one of us, and will 
be kind to you Mrs. Rofe. 

Rofe. But will you be fo kind to me Sir as the Captain 
would? 

Syl. I cann't be altogether fo kind to you ; my circum- 
ftances are not fo good as the Captain's; but I '11 take care 
of you upon my word. 

Plume. Ay, ay, we '11 all take care of her ; fhe (hall live 
like a princefs, and her brother here fhall be— -What 
would you be ? 4 

B«L Oh Sir, if you had not promis'd the place of 
drummajor. . 

Plume. Ay, that is promis'd ; but what thiuk you of 
barrackmafter ? you are a pcrfon of linderftanding, and 
barrackmafter you (hall be — But what 's become of this 
* fame Cartwheel you toild me of my dear? 
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mailer — ^We (hall find you at home noble Captain ? 

S^Exeunt Rofe and BuBocl^ 

Plume* Yes, yes ; and now Sir, here are your forty fhil- 
Kngs. 

SyU Captain Plume, I defpife your lifting money ; ifa 
I do fenre 't is purely for love — of that wench, I mean — •; 
for you muft know that among my other (allies I 'arell 
fpent the bed part of my fortune in fearch of a maid, andl 
could never find one hitherto ; fo you may be afiured I 'd 
not fell n^y freedom under a lefs purchafe than I did i 
cftate — fo before I lift I muft be certify'd that this girl m 
ft virgin. 

Plume, Mr. Wilful, I cann't tell you how you can bc' 
certify'd in that point till you try ; but upon my honour f 
fhe may be a Veftal for ought that I know to the c(MI- 
trary. I gain'd her heart indeed by fome trifling prefeots 
and prooiifes, and knowing that the beft feciirity for a 
woman's heart is her perfon, I would have made myfdf 
mafter of that too had not the jealoufy of my impertinent 
landlady interpofed. 

Syh So you only want an opportunity for a^ctom^ih' 
ing ycrrr d^f^j^ss ypon her. 

Plume. Not at all ; I have already gaia'dmy ends, which 
were only the drawing in one or two of her folio werii^ 
** The women you know arc the loadftones every where; 
** gain the wives and you are carefs'd by the hufbandsf 
** pleafe the miftrefs and you are valu'd by the gallants; 
** fecure an intereft with the fineft women at court and 
•* you procure the favour of the greateft men ;** kifs the 
prettieft country wenches and' you are fure of lifting the 
luftleft fellows, " Some people call this Artifice, but I 
•* term it Stratagem, fincc it is fo main a part of the fef- 
•* vice: befides, the fatigue of recruiting is fo intolerable, 
'^ that unlefs we could make ouifelves fome pleafure amidft 
** the pain no mortal man would bc able to bear it/* 

^jf/. Well Sir, I am fatisfiedas to the point in debate; 
but now let me beg you to lay afide your recruiting airs, 
put on the man of honour, and tell me plainly whatuiagc 
I muft*expe6l when I am under your command? 

Plume. " You muft know, in the firft place then, I hate * 
« to have gentlemen in my company, they are always ' 
** troublefome and expeniivej fometi^es dangerous \ a&i ', 
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'•* 'tis a conftant maxim amongfb w that thofe who know 
«« the leaft obey the beft. Notwithftanding all this I find 
•* fbmething fo agreeable about you that engages me to 
•• court your company; and I cann't teD how it is, but J 
** fhould be uneafy to fee you under the command of any 
•* body eUe." — Your ufage will chiefly depend upon your 
bebaviour; only this you muft expe6t, that if you commit 
a fniall fault I will excufe it, if a great one I '11 difcharge 
you ; for fomething tells me I /hall not be able to piini/h you. 

Syh And fomething tells me that if you do difcharge 
cue 't will be the greateft punifhment you can inilid ; Uxt 
'mcTt. we this moment to go upon the greatefl dai^gers in 
your profeilion they would be lefe terrible to me than to 
ftay behind you — And now your hand, this lifts me — and 
iiow* you are my Captain* 

Flurm^ Your friend. l^KiffesherJ^ 'Sdcath ! there 'sfom^- 
thiBg in this fellow that charms me. 

SyL One favour I muft beg— ^this affair will make fom^ 
-iioife,,and I have fome friends that would cenfure my con- 
dud if I threw myfelf into the circumftance of a' private 
centinel of my own head— I muft therefore take care to be 
impreft bytheaft of parliament ; you (hall leave that tome. 

Plume; What you pleafe as to that — Will you lodge at 
my quarters in the mean -time ? you flijill have part of my 
hf:d. 

SyL Oh fy ! lie with a common foldier ! would not yo« 
rather lie with a common woman i 

Plume. No faith, I'm not that rake that the world 
imagines. I 'ave got an air of freedom which people mi- 
iiake for lewdnefs in me, as they miftake formality in others 
for religion. — The world is afl a cheat, only I take mine, 
which is undefign'd,to be more excufable than theirs, wjiich 
^8 hypocritical. I hurt nobody but myfelf; they abufe all 
mankind — Will you lie with me? 

SyL No, no. Captain ; you forget Rofe ; (he 's to be my 
beofeliow you know. 

Plume. I had forgot : pray be kind to her. 

\Exeunt federally m 
£nierMELisi>A and hvcY. 

MeL'^Tis the greateft misfortune in nature for a woman 
to want a confidant : we are Jo weak that we can do no- 
thing without aftiftance, and then a fecret racks us worfe 
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than the cholick— I mix at this minute £o fick of a fecr< 
that I'm ready to faint away— -^Hclp m£ Lucy ^ 

Lucy, Bleb me! Madam, what's the matter? 

MeL Vapours only ; I begin to recover. — If Sylvia wei 
in town I could heartily forgive her faults for the cafe a 
difcoveriog my own* 

Lmcj. You are thoughtful Madam ; am not I worthy 
Juiowthecaiife? 

MeL ** You are a fervant, and a fecret may make yo 
•* faucy. 

Lucy. ** Not unlefs you ihould find fault without 
•* caufe. 

MeL ** Caufe or not caufe, I muft not lofe the pleafi 
f* of chiding when Ipleaie. Women mu£b difcharge the 
" vapours fomewhcre ; and before we get hufbands 
.•* fcrvaats muft expe6^ to bear with 'em. ^ 

Lucy. ** Then, Madani, you had better raife me to 
** degree above afervant; you know my family, andtlu 
« five hundred pounds would £et me upon the foot of 
** gentlewoman, and make me worthy the confidence 
** any lady in the land; befides. Madam, 'twill extreme! 
** encourage me in the great defign I now have; in han4i 

McL ** I do n't mid that your defign can be of anygrea 
** advantage to you ^.'t v^U pleafe me iacleed ia the bi 
•* mour I have of being reveng'd on the fool for his vi 
*^nity of making love to me, fo I don't much care if 
** do promife you five hundred pounds upon my day < 
** marriage. 

Lucy, ** That is the way Madam to make me dOiga 
** in the vocation of a confidant, which I think is geiM 
" rally to bring- people together.'* 

MeL Oh Lucy ! I can hold my fecret no longer. Yo 
muft know, that hearing of a famous fortuneteller in tow 
I went difguis'd to fatiafy a curiofity which has coft 
•dear. The fellow is certainly the devil, or one of his Ik 
fom-favourites : he has told me the moft furprifing thifij 
of my paft life. 

Lucy. Things paft^ Madam, can hardly bereckon'd fi 
prifing, becaufe we know them already. Did he tell yo 
any thing furprifing that was to come ? 

MeL One thing very furprifing; he faid I fliould die 
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Lucy. Dffe a maidi come into the world for nothing! — 
Dear Madam! if you fhould believe him it might come to 
pafs; for the bare thought on't mipfht kiJl one in four- 
and-twenty hours — And did you aflc him any cjueflions 
about me ? 

Meh You ! why I pafs'd for you. 

Ltucy, So 'tis 1 that am to die a maid — But the devil 
was a liar from the beginning; he cann't make me die a 
snaid — I 'ave put it out of his power already. \_^de^ 

MeL I do but jeft. I would have pafs'd for you, and 
calPd myfelf Lucy ; but he prcfently told me my name, 
my quahty, my fortune, and gave me the whole hiiiory of 
my life. He told me of a lover I had in this country, and 
defcribed Worthy exaftly, but in nothing fo'well as in 
his prcfent indjfferencc — I fled to him for refuge here to- 
day; he never fo much as encourag'd me in my fright, but 
coldly told me that he was forry for the accident, becaufe 
it might give the town caufe to cenfure niy conduct, ex- 
cused his not waiting on me home, made me a carelefs 
l>ow, and walk'd off — 'Sdeath! I could have ftabb-d him 
or myfelf,- 't was the fame thing — Yonder becomes — I will 
fo ufe him ! 

Lucy, Do n*t exafperate him ; confider what the for- 
tuneteller told you. Men are fcarce, and as times go it v^ 
act impollible for a woman not to d^ a maid. 

-£«/^r WORTHY. 

Mel. No matter. 

Wor. I find (he 's warm'd ; I mull ftrike while the iron 
is hot — ^You'ave a great deal of courage, Madam, to ven- 
ture into the walks where you were fo lately frightened. 

^eL And you have a quantity of impudenceto appear 
J>cfore me that you (o lately have affronted. 

Wor, I had no defign to affront you nor appear before 
you either Madam; I left you here becaufe I hadbufinefs 
ia another |>lace, and came hither thinking to meet ano« 
ther perfon. 

MeL Since you find yourfelf difappointed I hope you *11 
withdraw to anothet part of the walk. 

Wor. The walk is broad enough for us both. £ They 
-m^alh by one another^ he with his hat cock* d^Jhe fretting and 
bearing her fan.'] Will youpleafe to take fnuff Madam I \_Hb 
"offers her his box^jhejirihes it out of his hand ; tvhilehe is ga^ 
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tl'crwg it up Brax^enkrsy and takes Iter round the tvaiflijlx 

J^raz, What, here before me my dear! 

Mel, What means this infolcnce? 

Lucy. Arc you mad ? do n*t you fee Mr. Worthy ? 

[ To Brazen, 

Braz. No, no ; I *m ftruck blind — Worthy 1 odfo 1 well 
turn*d — My miilirefs has wit at her fingers' ends — Ma- 
dam, laHt your pardon; 'tis our way abroad — Mr. Wor- 
tliy, you V-c the happy mao. 

/Fc^r. I do n*t envy your happinefs very much if the lady 
can afford no other fort of favours but wh^t fhc has be* 
ilow'd upon you. ^ 

/Je/, 1 'm forry the favour mifcarry'd, for it wasdefign'd 
for you Mr. Worthy ; and be affur'd 'tis the la ft and only 
favour you muft expt(^ at iny hands— '-— Captain, I afe 
your pardon. ^Exit ivith Lucy^ 

Bra%, I grant it You fee, A^r. Worthy, 'twas only 

a random fhot ; it might have taken off youriead as well 
as mine. Courage, my dear ! 't is the fortune of v^ar; but 
the enemy has thought fit to withdraw I think. 

r/or. Withdraw ! Oons ! Sir, what d'ye mean by with^ 
draw? 

Bra%, I '11 fiiew you. lExh, 

iVor. She'« loft, irrecoverably loft, and Plume's advice: 
has ruin'd me. 'Sdeath! why fhjould I, that knew her 
ha'jp^hty fpirit, be rul'd by a man that's a ftranger to her 
prUe? 

Enter Vhun^^ 

Plume, Ha, ha, ha ! a battle royal 1 Do n't frown fo manj 
A;e 's your own I '11 tell you : I faw the fuiy of her love ia 
the extremity of her pafilon. The wildnefs of her anger ii 
a certain lign that ftie loves you to maduefs. That rogac 
Kite began the battle w^ith abimdance of conduct, andwiH 
bring you off vi<51:orious, my life on'.t: he plays his part 
admirably : flie 's to be with him again prefently. 
. IVor. But what could be the meanbg-o/ Brazea's fami- 
liarity with her? . 

Plume, You are no logician rf you pretend to draw con- 
feq'uences from the actions of fools — ** There *s no arguing 
** by the rule of reafon upon a fcience without principles, 
** and fuch is their coiidiwSl'^ — ^Whim, u;iaccountablc 
wliim, hurries 'em on, like a man drunk with brandy be- 
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fore ten o'clock in the morning But we lofeour fport ; 

Kite has opened above an hour ago : let's away. [_Exeunt, 

1 ScEN E, a chamber y a talk ivlth hooks and globes. 
Kite difguifed in ajlrange kahitjltting at a table. 
' Kite rifing,~\ By tlie pofition of the heavens, gain'd from 
my obfervation upon thefe celeftial globes, I find that 
Luna was a tidewaiter, Sol a fui*veyor, Mercury a thief, ' 
Venus a whore, Saturn an alderman, Jupiter a rake, and 
Mars a fevgeant of grenadiers — and this is thb fyftem of 
Kite the Conjurer. 

Enter Plume and Worthy. 

Plume, Well, what fuccefs ? 

Kite, I have fent away a fhoemaker and a tailor already ; 
6ne*8 to be a captain of marines, and the other a major of 

dragoons — I am to manage them^at night Have you 

feen the lady Mr. Worthy? 

IVor, Ay, but it won*t do — Have you fhew'd her her 
name that I tore off from the bottom of the letter ? . 

Kite, No Sir, I referye that for the lail llroke. 

P/«w^. What letter? 

Wor* One that I would not let you fee, for fear that yon 
ihould break windows in good earneft. Here Captain, 
pit it into your pockctbook, and have it ready upon oc- 
caiion. \_Knocking at the door. 

Kite, Officers, to your pofts. Tycho, mind the door. 
[^Exeunt Plume and Worthy, Servant opens- the door^r 
^^ Enter a Smith, 

Smith. ** Well Mafter, are you the cunning man ? 

Kite, " I am the learned Copernicus. 

Smith, "Well Mafter, I *m but a poor man, and I cann't 
afford above a (hilling for my fortune.' * 

Kite, ** Perhaps that is more than 'tis worth. 

Smith, " Look yc Do£lor, let me have fomething that's 
" good for my fhilling, or I '11 have my money again. 

Kite, " If there be faith in the ftars you fhall have your 

*• (hilling forty fold Your hand countryman — You 're 

** by trade a fmith. 

Smith, " How the devil fhould you know that ? 

Kite, ".Becaufe the devil and you are brother tradef- 
^* men ^You were born under Forceps. 

SmitJ). " Forceps, what 's that ? 

Kite, "One of the figns: there's Leo, Sagittarius^ 
^Forceps, Furns, Dixmude, Namur, BrufTtis, Charkroy, 
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•• and fo forth — twelve of 'em — Let me fee — did you 
•* t\cv make any bombs or cannon-bullets^ 

Smith. " Not L 

Kite, ** You either, have «r will ^The ftars have dc- * 

*• creed that you fhall be 1 muft have more money Sir 

•* your fortune 's great. 

Smith. '* Faith Dodor I have no more. 

Kite^ ** Ob Sir I 'II truft you, and take it out of you* 
** arrears. 

Smith. ** Arrears ! what arrears ? 
' Kite. " The five hundred pound that is owing to yom 
*•' from the gov<n'nment. 

Smith. ** Owing m)|! 

Kite. *' Owing you Sir Let me fee your t'other 

** hand Tbeg your pardon, it will be owing to you, 

" and the rogue of an agent will demand Mtj per ccn^iot 
*• a fortnight's advance. 

Smith.. ** I 'm in the clouds Do6:or all this whfle. 

Kite. ** Sir, I am above 'em, among the ftars — In tw9 
*' years three months and two hours you will be made 
** Captain of the Forgres to the grrand trazo of artOlery^and 

•* will have ten fhillings a-day and two fervants 'lis 

*' the decree of the ftars, and of the fix'd ftars, that are as 

•* inmioveable as your anvil Strike Sir while the iron 

** is hot Fly Sir, begone. 

Smith.. **- What would you have me do Doftor? I wifti 
** the ftars would put me in a way for this fine place. 

Kite. " The ftars do — let me fee — ay, about an hour 
** hence walk carelefsly into the Market-place, and you will 
*• fee a tall {lender gentleman cheap'iiing a pennyworth of 
** apples, with a cane hanging upon his button : this gentk*^ 
** man will aflc you what's o'clock — he's your mair, and 

** the maker of your fortune ; follow him, follow him 

** And now go home, and take leave of your wife and 
" children. ^An hour hence exadlly is your time. 

Smith. " A tall flender gentleman,you fay, with a cane : 
** pray whtit fort of heetd has the cane ? 

Kite.^ " An amber head, with a black riband. 

Smith. " And pray^ of what employment is the gentle* 
** man ? 

Kite. ** Let me fee ; He's either a colle6lor of the excife 
** or a plen-ipotentiary, or a captain, of grenadiers 1 
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** cann't tell exa6Uy which ^but he'll call you honeft 

« Your name i s 

Smth. « Thomas. 

Ktte. « He '11 call you hopeft Tom, 

Smith. ** But how the devil ihould he know my name? 

Kite. " Oh, there are feveral forts of Toms Tom 

" o'Lincoln, Tom Tit, Tom Telltruth, Tom a'Bedlam; 
** and Tom Fool Begone An hour hence precife- 

** ly. \_Kn6cking at the doorw 

. Smith. " You fay he '11 aflc me what's o'clock ? 

Kite. ^* Moft certainly and you'll anfwer you 

•* don't know And befure you look at St. Mary's 

** dial, for the fun won't fhine, and if it fhould you won't 
•* be able to tell the figures. 

Smith. « I will, I will. lExit. 

Plume. ** Well done Conjurer! go on and profper. 

IBehind: 
Kite. ** As you were. 

*^ Enter a Butcher. 

**• What, my (Jd friend Pluck the butcher ! 1 offered 

** the furly bull-dog five guineas this morning, and he re- 

** fus'd it. lAfuie. 

But. ** So, Mr. Conjurer, here 's half-a-crawn— — And 

** now you muft underftand 

Kite. ".Hold friend, i know your bufinefsbeforehand— 
But. "/You're devilifh cunning then, for I don't well 
" know it rayfelf. 

Kite. ** I know more than you friend ■ You have a 
•* foolifh faying, that fuch a one knows no more than the 
^' man in the moon : I tell you the man in the moon knows 
'* more than all the men under the fun. Don't the moon 
" fee all the world? 

^ But. ** All the world fee the moon I muft confefs. 
Kite. " Then fhe muft fee all. the world, that's certain 

** Give me your hand'—— You're by trade either a 

'* butcher or a furgeon. 

But. " True, I am a butcher. 
. Kite, ** Anda.furgeon you will be^ the employments 
** differ only in the name — He that can cut up an ox may, 
•* diffei^ aman ; and the fame dexterity that cracks a mar-. 
^ rowbone will cut off a leg or an arm. 
But. ** W^«^^ *i'yc mean Dodor? what d'ye mean? 

E iij 
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Kth. ** Patiencey patience, Mr. Surgeon General ; the 
** ftars are great bodies, and move flowly. 

But, ** But what d'ye mean fey furgcon general Dodor? 
Kite. ** Nay Sir, if your Worfliip w»n't have patience I 
*• mud beg the favour of your Wor (hip's abfence. 

/?f^*«*MyWor(hip! myWorlhip! but why myWor- 
"fhip> 

Kite. ** Nay then I have done. [5///^ 

But. " Pray Dotlor— *^ 

Ktte^ ** Fire and fury Sir \ \_Rifei in apnffloftJ] Do you. 
•« think the ftars will be hurried.^ Do iht ftars owe you 
** any money Sir, that you dare to^ dun their Lordfhipsat 
*' this rate ? — Sir^ I am porter to the ftars, and I am or- 
*' dered to let no dun come near their doors. 

But, ** Dear Dbdor \ I never had any dealing with- 
^* the ftars; they don't owe me a penny — but finceyotr 
" are their porter pleafc to accept of this half-crown to 
** drink their healthsj^and do n't be angry-*- 

Kite. •* Let me fee your hand then once more — Here 
♦• has beengold — ^five guineas, my friend, in this very hand 
** this morning. 

But. ** Nay,, then he is the devil — PrayDo^or, were 
^ you born of a woman,r or- did you come into the world 
** of your own head ? 

Kite. " That's a fccret — This gold was offered you by 
** a proper handfome man calFd Hawk, or Buzzard, or— 
But. " Kite you mean. ' 
Kite. " Ay, ay. Kite. 

But. " As errant a rogue as cfver carried a halberds the 
** impudent rafcal would have decoyed me for a foklier. 

Kite. ** Afoldier ! a;i>an of your fubftance for a foldicrf 
**• your ipother has an hundred pound in hard money lying 
« ** at this minute in the hands of a mercer not forty yard^ 
V from this place. 

But. Oons ! and fo flie has, but very few know fo much. 
Kite. ** I know it, and that rogue, what 's hia name ? 
'* Kite, knewit, and offered yonfive gulneastolift, becaufit 
** he knew your poor mother would give the hundred for 
** your difcharge. 

. But. " There's a dog now— 'Sflefh ! Doaor, I '11 give 
** you t*other half-crown and tell me that this feme Kite 
" will be hang'd. 



i 



UlS IV* THE aicauinsG officer* 55 

' Kke. ** He *s in as much danger aa any man in the CQun - 
••ty of Salop. 

But,, ** There 's your fee ■ b ut you have forgot the.. 
^* furgeon general all this while. 

Kite* " You put the ftars in a paifion; [^Looks on his 
♦• booh.~\ but now they are pacified again— JLct me fee^ 
♦* did you never cut off a man's leg I 

But. " No. 

Kite. " RecoJlcftpray. 

But'. <* I fay no. 

Kite. " That's ftrange, wonderful ft range \ but nothing' 
•* is ftrange to me ;. fuch wonderful changes have I feen — 
•* The fecond or third, ay, the third campaign that yoir 
"make in Flandc;rHthe leg of a great officer will be (hat- 
•* tered by a great Thot, you will be there accidentally^ 
f^ ind with your cleaver chop off the limb at a blow* In 
•? fhort,the operation will be performed with fomuch dex- . 
.** terity that with general applaufe you will be madeSur- 
** geon General of the whole army. 

But. *♦ Nay, for the matter of cutting off a limb I *11. 
** do 't, I '11 do *t with any furgeon in Europe ; but I have 
** no thoughts of making a campaign* 

Kite. " You have no tjioughts ! what '» matter for your 
•• thoughts? the ftars have decreed it, and you muft go. 

^tt/. ♦♦ The ftars decree it I Oonsi Sir, the juftices 
.** cann*t prefs me^ ,^ 

Kite. " Nay, friend^ 't is none o£my bufinefsj. I have 
•* done ; only mind this, you'll know more anVhour and 
♦• half hence ; that's all. Farewell. 
. But. ** Hold, hold, Do£tor — Surgeoa General! what 
^ is the place worth pray ? 

Kite. ** Five hundred pounds a -year, befides guineas 
♦*■ for claps. 

But^ ^^ Five hundred poimds a-year! — An hour and a - 
•* half hence you fay. 

Kite. " Prithee friend be quiet, do n't be troublcfome ; 
** here's fuch a work to make a booby butcher accept of 
^ five hundred pounds a-year-^But if you muft hear it-~ 
** I '11 tell you in fhort, you '11 be ftanding in your ftall an 
"hour and halfs hence, and a gentleman will come by 
" with a fnuffbox in hisjiand, and the tip of his handker* 
" chief hanging out of his right pocket \ he '11 aik you the 
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** price of a loin of veal^ and at the fame time ftroke your 
** great dog upon the head> and call him Chopper. 

jBttt. ** Mercy on us! Chopper is the dog's name. 

Kite, ** Look'e there — ^what I fay is true — things tbt 
** are to come muft come to pafs — Get you home, fell off 
•* your flock, do n 't mind the whining and the fniTelling of 
** your mother and your fiiler; women always hinder pre- 
** ferment — make what money you can, and follow that 
** gentleman ; his name begins with a P.— mind tKat— 
*• there will be the barber's daughter too that you pro* 
** mifed marriage to — ►flbfe will be pulling and hauling 70s 
•* to pieces. 

But, What, know Sally too! he's the devil, and he 
•* needs muft go that the devil drives. [Croin^.] — Tlictf 
** of his handkerchief out of his left pocket. 

Kite. " No, no, hia right pocket; if it be the left 'tk 
♦* none of the man. 

But. " Well, weU, I '11 mind him. [£«f. 

Plume. ** The right pocket you fay. 

IBehind with hispockeM^ 

Kite. " IheartherufWingof filks. IKnociins.^ FlySa> 
*« 'tis Madam Mehnda." 

Enter Melinda and LucT« 

Kite. Tycho, chairs for the ladies. 

Mel. Don't trouble yourfelf ; we(ha'n*t ftay Dodor. 

Kite. Your Ladyfhip is to flay much longer than yo4 
imagine. 

MeL For what ? 

Kite. For ahufband— For your part Madam you won't 
flay for a hufband. - [^TqLkj* 

Lucy. Pray Doftor, do you converfe with theftarsof 
the devil ? 

Kite. With both ; when I have the deftinies of men iu 
fearch I confult the ftars,. when the affairs of women come 
under ray hands I adviie with my t'other friend. 

ATel. And have you raifed tlie devil upon my account. 

Kite. Yes Madam, and he's now under the table. 

Lucy. Oh, Heavens protedl us 1 Dear Madam ! let's be 
gone. 

Kite. If you be afraid ot him why do ye come to con* 
fult him ? 

Mel. Don't fear fool: do you think Sir that becaift 
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r I 'm a woman I 'm to be fooled out of my reafon or frighted 
out of my fenfes? Come> ihew me- this devIL 

Kite. He 's a little bufy at prefent, but when he has done 
ke fhall wait on you. 
Mel. What is he doing ? 
Kite. Writing your name in his pocketbook. 
Meh Ha, ha I my name! pray what have you or'lje to 
^o with my name ? 

Kite. Look'e fair lady ! the devil is a very modeft per- 
fon, hefeeks nobody unlefs they feek him firft ; he 's chain'd 
up like a maftifF, and cann't ftir unlefs he be let loofe — 
You come to me to have your fortune told — do you think, 
Madam, that I can anfwcr you of my own head ? No, Ma- 
dam ; the affairs of women are fo irregular that nothing lefs 
than the devil can give any account of them. Now to con- 
vince you of your incredulity I 'il fhew you a trial of my 
ifkill. Here, you Cacodemodel Plumo, exert your poweV*^ 
draw me this lady's name, the word Melinda^ in proper 
letters and charafters of her own handwriting — do it at 
three motions — one — ^two— thrcer— 't is done — Now, Ma- 
dam, will you pleafe to fend your maid to fetch it ? 
Lucy. I fetch it ! the devil fetch me \{ I do. 
Meh My name in my own handwriting 1 that woulcibe 
eonvincing indeed. 

Kite. Seeing Ts believing. \Goes to the table and Ufts up 
the carpet. "^ Here Tre, Tre, poor Tre, give me the bone 
firrah. There 's your name upon^hat fquare piece of pa- 
per. Behold 

Meh 'Tis wonderful ! my very letters to a tittle ! 
Lucy. 'Tis like your hand Madam, but not fo like your 
hand neither; and now I look nearer 'tis not like your 
hand at all. 

. Kite. Here 's a chambermaid now will outlie the devil I 
Lucy. Look'e Madam, they fha' n't iropofe upon us ; 
people cann't remember their hands no more than they 
can their faces — Come, Madam, let us be certain ; write 
your name upon this paper, then we'll compare the. two 
hands. [ Takes out a paper and folds it. 

Kite, Any thing for your fatisfaftion Madam — Here 's 
pen and ink. [^Mellnda writes^ Lucy holds the paper. 

Lucy. Let me fee it Madam ; 'tis the fame the very 

fame — But I '11 fecure one copy for my own affairs. [^Afide. 
Mel. This i^ demonffration. 
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Kite. *Ti8 fo Madam — ^the word Dcmonltration com< 
from Daemon, the father of lies, 

McL Well Dodlor, I'm coovinc'd: and now, pra; 
what account can you give of my future fortune? 

Kite. Before t he fun ha&made one courfe round this cart 
ly globe your fortune will be fiz'dfor happinefsormifer 

MeL What 1 fo near the crifis of my fate ? 

Kite. Let me fee — ^About the hour of ten to-morrq 
morning you will be faluted by a gentleman who will coi 
to take his leave of you, being defigned for travel; bisi 
tention of going abroad is fudden, and the occa£on a v 
man. Your fortune and his are like the bullet and thek 
re), one runs plump into the other — In fhort, if the gent! 
man travels he will die abroad^ and if he does you will 
before he comes home«^ 

Meh What lort of a man is he ? 

Kite, Madam, he's a fine gentleman, and a lover} thj 
is, a roan of very good fenfe, and a very great fool. 

Mel. How is that poffible Doftor? 

Kite. Becaufe, Madam — becaufe it is fo— A womd 
reafon is the befl for a man's being a fool. 

Meh Ten jo'clock y©u fay ? 

Kite, Ten— -about the hour of tea-drinking throug 
eiit the kingdom. 

Meh HcreDoAor. {^Gives money.'] Lucy, have you al 
queftions to ailc ? 

Lucy. Oh Madam ! a thoufand. 

Kite. I mufl beg your patience till another time, for 
cxpedl more company this minute; beiides, P mufl(ii 
charge the gentleman under the table. 

Lucy. O pray. Sir, difcharge us firft i 

Kite. Tycho, wait on the ladies down ftairs. 

\^Exeunt Melinda andLi 
Enter WoR T h y and PlUvM e. 

Kite. Mr. Worthy, you were pleas'd to wifh me joy 
day ; I hope to be able to return the compliment to-morrow 

IFor. I 'II make it the beft compliment to you that evci 
made in my life if you do ; but I muft be a traveller you fa] 

Kite. No farther than the chops of the Channel I pn 
fume Sir. 

Plume. That we have concerted already. [^Knockh 

hurd.] Hey day I you do n't profefs midwifery Dodlor 

4 






ABIV* the RECRUITIKG OFFIClt. 59 

Kftc^ Away to your ambufcatJe. 

\Excunt Worthy and Plume* 
^ff/<?r Brazen. 

Bra%, Your fervaot my dear! 

Kite, Stand off, I have my familiar already. 

Bra%. Are you bewitch *d my dear? 

Klie, Yes my dear ! but mine is a peaceable fpirit, and 
hates gunpowder. Thus I fortify myfelf^ [^Draws a circle 
round himJ^ and now, Captain, have a care how you force 
roy lines. 

Braz. Lines! what doft talk of lines! you have fome- 
thing lite a fifhingrod there indeed ; but I come to be ac • 
qaainted with you mau — What's your name my dear? 

Kit£, Conundrum. 

BroDi. Conundrum? rat me! I knew a famous doftor- 
in London of your name — ^Where were you born? 

Kite. I was born in Algebra. 

Bra%. Algebra! 'tis no country in Chriftcndom I 'm 
fure, unlefs it be fome place in the Highlands in Scotland. 

Kite^ Right — I told you I was bewitch'd. 

Bra%* So am I my dear ! I am ^omg to be marry'd — I 
have had two letters from a lady of fortune that loves me 

to madnefs^ fits, cholick, fpleen, and vapours ^ihall I 

marry her in four-and-twenty hours, ay or no? 

Kite. Certainly. 

Braz, Gadfoay— 

Kite. —-Or no—- but I muft have the year and the day 
of the month when thefe letters were dated. 

Bra%. Why, you old bitch ! did you ever hear of love- 
ietters dated with the year and day of the month ? do you 
think b'illetdoux are like bank-bills ? 

Kite. They are notfo good my dear — but if they bear 
no date I -muft examine the contents. 

Bra%* Contents! that yoafiiall old boy ! here they be 
both. , 

Kite. Only the laft you received if you pleafe. ^Tales 
ithe letter. ~\ Now, Sir, if you pleafe to let me confult my 
books for a minute I '11 fend this letter enclos'd to you 
with the determination of the liars upon it to your lod- 
gings. 

Bra%. With all my heart — T mufl give him — \^Putshis 
imnds in his pockets^"] Algebra ! I fancy, Do6lor, 't is hard 
ta calculate the place of your nativity— Here — [^Give 



Co THE HECRUITIHG OFFICER. JBIF, 

him money.'] And if I Tucceed I '11 build a watch-tower oi 
the top of the higheft mountain in Wales for the ftudy 
of ailrology and the benefit of the Conundrams. [Exit. 
Enter Plume and Wort h y. 
W^r. O D^^or! that letter's worth a million; let me 
fee it : and now I have it I 'm afraid to open it. 

Plume* Phol letmefeeit. [Opening the letter. ] If (be 
be a jilt— ^Damn her fhc it one — there 's her name attlie 
bottom on 't. 

IVor. How! then I'll travel in good eameft— By all 
my hopes 't is Lucy's hand. 
Plume. Lucy's ! 

IVor. Certainly — 't is no more like Melinda'schandtf 
than black is to white. 

. Plume. Then 't is certainly' Lucy *s contrivance to draw 
in Brazen for a hulband-— But are you fure 'tis not Me»- 
linda's hand ? 

Wor. You ^lall fee ; where 's the bit of paper I ga? cyoa 
juft now that the devil write Melinda upon ? 
Kite. Here Sir, 

Plume. 'Tis plain they are not the fame : and is thisthe 
malicious name that was fubfcribed to the -letter whick 
made Mr, Balance fend his daughter into the country. 

IVor. The very fame : the other fragments I ihcv'd 
you juft now I once intended for another life ; but Ithink 
1 have turn*d it now to a better advantage. 

Plume. But 'twas barbarous to conceal this fo loDgi 
and to continue me fo many hours in the pernicious herefy 
of believing that angelick creature could change. Poof 
Sylvia! 

IVor. Rich Sylvia you mean, and poor Cagtain ; ha, iai 
ha! — Come, come, friend, Melinda h true, and (hall be 
mfne ; Sylvia is conftant, and may be your's. 

Plume. No, (he's above my hopes ^but forherfaK 

I '11 recant my opinion of her fex. 

By fome the fex is blam'd without defign. 
Light harmlefs cenfure, fiich as your's and mine, 
Sallies of wit"^nd vapours of our wine : 
Others the jcllice of the fex condemd. 
And wanting merit to create efte<?^m 
Would hide their own defers by cenfuring them : 
But they, fecure in their allconq'ring charms^ 
JLaugh at the vain efTorts of falfc alarms. 
He magnifies their conqutfts v;ho complains, 
For none would ftniggle were they not ia chains, [£<<»* 
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ACT V. 

Scene, Jufllce Balance's houfe. 
Enter Balance and Scale. 
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Scale. 

Say 't is not to be borne Mr. Balance. 

Bah Look'e Mr. Scale, for my own part I fhall be 
rrery tender in what regards the officers of the army ; ** they 
■** expofe their lives to fo many dangers for us abroad that 
*^ we may give them fome grains of allowance at home. 

Scale. " Allowance ! this poor girl's father is my tenant, 
** and if I miftake not her mother nurfed a child for you 
<« — Shall they debauch our daughters to our faces? 

BaL ** Confider, Mr. Scale, that were it not for the 
** bravery of thefe officers we fhould have French dragoons 
** among us that would leave us neither liberty, property, 
** wives, nor daughters — Come, Mr. Scale, the gentle- 
** men are vigorous and warm", and may they continue fo ! 
** the fame h^at that ftirs them up to love fpurs them on 
" to battle: yo^ never knew a great general in your life 
** that did not love a whore. This" I only fpeak in refe- 
rence to Captain Plume — for the other fpark I know no- 
thing of. 

Scale. Nor can I hear of any body that does — Oh ! here 
they come. 

Enter Sylvia, Bullock, Rose, Prif oners ^ Conjlahle^ and 
Mob. 

Conft. May itpleafe your Worfliips we took them in the 
very adl, re infeda^ Sir — The gentleman indeed behav'd 
himfelf like a gentleman, for he drew his fword and fworc, 
and afterwards laid it down and faid nothing. 

BaL Give the gentleman his fword again — Wait you 
without. [^Exeunt Conftable and IVatch.'^ Vm forry Sir, 
[To Syivia.2 to know a gentleman upon fuch terms, that 
the occafion of our meeting fhould prevent the fatisfadion 
*©f an acquaintance. 

Syl. Sir, you need make no apology for your warrant, 
no more than 1 fhall do for my behaviour^— my innocence 
« upon an equal foot with your authority. 
■iStf^?/<?, Innocence ! have you not feduc'd that youftgmaid? 

F 
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SyL No, Mr, Goofecap, (he fcduc'd me. 

BuL So (he did I'll fwear — ^for (he propos'd marria^ 
£rll. 

BaL Whati then you are marry 'd child ? [To Rofi^ 

Rofc. Yes Sir, to my forrow. 

Bal. Who was witnefs ? 

Bui That was I — I danc'd, threw the ftocking, vL 
fpoke jokes by their bedfidey I *m furc. 

BaL Who was the minifter? 

Bui. Minifter ! we are foldters, and want no mlfliilff 
—they were marry 'd by the articles of war. 

Bal Hold thy prating'fool-s ^Your appearance, Sir, 

•promifes fome underftanding ; pray what does thisfellof ' 
mean \ - ^ 

Syl He means marriage I think — ^but that you knoff i 
is fo odd a thing that hardly any two people under the fun 
agree in the ceremony ; fome make it a facrament, othat. 
•a convenience, and others make it a jeft; but among fot' 
diers 't is moft facred — our fword you know is ourhonfflTn' 
•that we lay down-^— the Hero jumps over it firft, andtl*^ 
Amazon after— Leap rogue, follow whore— the drumbeall 
a ruff, and fo to bed : that 's all : the ceremony is conclfc 

BuL And the prettieft ceremony, fo full of pallimc anl 
prodigality 

Bod. What ! are you a foldier ? 

Bui Ay, that lam — ^Will your WoHhip lendmeyoK 
<?ane and I '11 ihew you how I can exerclfe \ 

Bal, Take it. {Strikes him over the head."] Pray,Si5 
what commitfion may you bear I {To SyM 

Syl I 'm call'd Captain, Sir, by all the coffecmflii 
drawers, whores, and groom -porters, in London, for * 
-wear a red coat, a fword, a picjuet in my head, and diceia 
my pocket. 

Scale. Your name, pray Sir ? . 

Syl. Captain Pinch : I cock my hat with a pinchi 1 
take fnufF with a pinch, pay my whores with a pinch; a 
fhort I can do any thing at a pinch but fight and fill of 
belly. 

Bal. And pray. Sir, what brought you into Shroplhiiti 

SyL A pinch Sir: I know you country gentlemen wat 
wit, and you know that we town gentlemen want nioncji 
and fo 

JSaL I underftand jou Sir — Here, Conflable 
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Enter Constable. 
Take this gentleman into cuftody till farther orders. 

Rofe. Pray your Worfhip don't be uncivil to him, for 
k^ did me no hurt ; he 's the moil harmlefs man in the world 
br all he talks fo. 

* Scale. Come, come child, I '11 take care of you. 
^ S-yL What, gentlemen, rob me of my freedom and my 
mfe at once ! 'tis the firH time they ever went together.^ 

BaL Heark'e Conftable. {Whtfpers htm. 

^ Confi. It fhall be done Sir — Come along Sir. 

\_Exeunt Conftable J Bulloch^ and Sylvia,' 
f BaL Come Mr. Scale, we 'U manage the fpark prefent- 
i|r. lExeunt. 

Scene, Me l i n da's apartment. 
Enter Melinda ^^n^ Worthy. 
; Mel. So far the prediction is right, 'tis ten exaftly. 
fjifide.2 ^^^ pray, Sir, how long have you been in this 
travelling humour ? 

L- IVor. 'Tis natural, Madam, for us to avoid what didufbs 
imr quiet. 

[ Mel. Rather the love of change, which is more natural, 
imay be the occalion of it. 

' H^or. To be fure, Madam, there muft be charms in va- 
riety, elfe neither you nor I ftiould be fo fond of it. 

Mel. You miftake Mr. Worthy, I am not fo fond of va- 
riety as to travel for't, nor do I think it prudence in you 
to run yourfelf into a certain expenfe and danger in hopes 
bf precarious plcafures^ " which at bell never anfwer ex- 
p* pedlation,*a3 it is evident from the example of moll tra- 
f* vellers, that long more to return to their own country 
** than they did to go abroad." 

: IVor. What pleafures I may receive abroad are indeed 
uncertain ; but this I am fure of, I (hall meet with lefs 
cruelty among the mofl barbarous of nations than I have 
Hound at home. 

Mel. Come, Sir, you and I have been jangling a great 
^hile ; I fancy if we made our accounts we fliould the 
looner come,to an agreement. 
^ H^ar. Sure, Madam, you won't difpute your being in 

3fRY debt My fears, fighs, vows, promifes, afliduities, 

Jeixieties, jealoulies, have run on for a whole year without 
any payment. 
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MtL A year! oh Mr. Worthy ! what you owe to me is 
not to be paid under a ftven years' fervitude. How did 
you ufe me the year before ! when, taking the advantage 
of my innocence and neceffity, you would have made me 
your miftrefs, that is, your flave-— Remember the wicked 
infinuations, artful baits, deceitful arguments, cunning 
pretences; then your impudent behaviour, loofe expref- 
lions, familiar letters, rude vifits : remember thofe, thofc 
Mr. Worthy. 

Wor, I do remember, and am forry I made no better ufe 
of 'em. [v^^.] But you may remember, Madam, that — 

MeL Sir, I'll remember nothing — 'tis your intercit 
that I (hould forget. You have been barbarous to me, I 
have been cruel to you; put that and that together, and 
let one balance the other — Now, if you will begin upon a 
new fcore, lay afide your adventuring airs, and behave 
yourfelf handfomely till Lent be over, here 's my hand I'll 
ufe you as a gentleman fliould be. 

Wor. And if I do n't ufe you as a gentlewoman (hould 
be may this be my poifon. XJ^lffi^g ^^^ han^L 

Enter a Servant* 

Serv, Madam, the coach is at the door. 

MeL I am going to Mr. Balance's country-houfe to fee 
my coufin Sylvia; I have done her an injury, and cann't 
be eafy till I 'ave aflc'd her pardon. 

lyor, I dare not hope for the honour of waiting on you. 

MeL My coach is full, but if you '11 be fo gallant as to 
mount your own horfe and follow us we fliall be glad to be 
overtaken; and if you bring Captain Plume with you we 
fha'n't have the worfe reception. 

/^or. I'll endeavour it. \_Exit leading Melinda,. 

S c E N E , /^^ market ^-place. 
Enter Plume and Kite. 

Plume. A baker, a tailor, a fmith, butchers, carpenters, 
and journeymen fhoemakers, in all thirty-nine — " I be- 
** lieve the firft coloney planted in Virginia had not more 
** trades in their company than I have in mine." 
. Kite. The butcher, Sir, will have his hands full, for we 
have two fheepllealers among us — I hear of a fellow too 
committed }uft now for Healing of horfes. 

plume. We'll difpofe of him among the dragoons- • 

Have \^e never a poulterer among ug? 
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Ktte, Yes Sir, tke king of the gipfies is a very good one ; 
he has an excellent hand at a goofe or a turkey — Here 's 
Captain Brazen Sir. I muft go look after the men. 
Enter Brazen reading a letter, 

Bra%, Urn, um, iim, the canonical hou r Urn, um, 
rery well — -My dear Plume ! give me a bufs. 

Plume. Half-a-fcorc if you will my dear ! What haft 
got in thy hand child ? 

Brai&* 'Tii a proje<Sh for laying out a thoufand pounds. 

Plume, Were it not requifite to project firfl how to get 
it in ? 

Bra%, You cann't imagine my dear ! that I want twen- 
ty thoufand pounds ; I have fpent twenty times as much 
in the fervice — " Now, my dear! pray advife me — my 
" head runs' much upon architecture— fhall I build a pri- 
" vateer or a playhoufe^? 

Plume. " An odd^queftion — a privateer or a playhoufe h 
•' 'twill require fome confideration*—— Faith I am for a^ 
** privateer. 

Brai&, ** I am not of your opinion my dear! for, in the 
** firft place, a privateer may be ill built. 

Plume, " And fo may a playhoufe» 

Bra%, *' But a privateer may be ill mannM. 

Plume, ** And fo may a playhoufe. 

Bra%, ** A privateer may run upon the /hallows. - 

Plume, " Not fo often as a playhoufe. - 

Braz, " Biit you know a privateer may fpring a leak. 

Plume,- " And I know that a playhonife may fpring 2r 
" great many. 

Brdz,^^ But fuppofe the' privateer come home with a 
rich booty we (hould never agree about our (hares. 

Plume, *• 'Tis juft fa in a playhoufe So by my ad- 

•• vice you fhall fix upon a privateer. 

Bra%, "Agreed*^— But if this twenty thoufandpound* 
fiiould not be in fpecie — — 

Plume, What twenty thoufand ? 

^r^ia. Heark'e \^Whtfpers. 

Plunie, M^rry^dl 

Braz. Prefently 5 vve're to meet about half-a-mile out 
oFtown at the waterfide^ — and fo forth — £Reacls,'} " For 
" fear I (hould be known by any of Worthy's friends you 

Fiij 



I 
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•' muft give me J cave to wear my mafk till after the cere- 

•* mony which will make me for ever your's" Look'e 

there my dear dog ! {^She*ufj the bottom of the letter to Plum* 

Plume, Melinda ! and by this light her own hand! Once 
more if you pleafe my dear — Her handexadly — ^Juftnow 
you fay? 

Bravi, This minute ; I muft be gone. 

Plume. Have a little patience and I '11 go with you. 

Brave.. No, no, I fee a gentleman coming this way that 
may be inquifitive; 'tis Worthy, do you know him?. 

Plume. By fight only. 

Bra%. Have a care, the very eyes difcoverfecrets. {Exi» 
JEnter Worthy. 

ll'or. To boot and faddfe Captain ; you muft mount. 

Plume. Whip and fpur Worthy, or you won't mount. 

Wor. But I fhall; Melinda and I are agreed; flic's gone 
to vifit Sylvia, we are to mount and follow; and could we 
carry a parfon with us, who knows what might be done 
for us both ? 

Plume. Don't trouble your head, Melinda has fecar'd 
a parfon already. 

Wor. Already ! do you know more than I? 

Plume, Yes, I faw it under her hand Brazen and 

' fhe are to meet half-a-mile hence at the watcrfide, there | 
to take boat, I fuppofe, to be ferry'd over to theElyfiaa i 
Fields, if there be any fuch thing in matrimony. 

Wvr. I parted with Melinda juft now; fhe affurednic j 
&e hated Brazen, and that fhe refolved to difcard Lucy i 
for daring to write letters to him in her name. ,i 

Plume. Nay, nay, there's nothing of Lucy in thii— * i 
tell ye I faw Melinda's hand as furely as this is mine. 

Wor. But I tell you fhe 's gone this minute to Juftlcc 
Balance's country -houfe. 

Plume. But I tell you fhe's gone this minute to the 
waterfide. - 

Enten Servant. 
• Serv. Madam Md inda has fent woixl that you need not I 
trouble yourfelf to follow her, becaufe her journey to Ju*| 
ftlce Balance's is put oiF, and fhe's gone to take tliealr] 
another way. [ToWorthj*\ 

Wor. How! her journey put off? | 
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Phme. That is, her journey was a put ofFto you. 

Wor. 'Tis plain, plain But how, where, when, is flic 

to meet Brazen ? 

Plume* Juft now I tell you, half-a-mile hence, at the 
wateriide. 

Wor, Up or down the water ? 

Plume. Tl'iat I don't know. 

Wor* I *m glad my horfes are ready — Jack, get *em out* 

Plume, Shall I go with you ? 

Worn Not an inch — I fliall return prefently. {Ex'tU 

Plvme, You '11 find me at the Hall: the Juftices arc fit- 
ting by this time, and I muft attend them. 
Scene, a court ofjujllce^ Balance, Scale, ^/rJ Scruple, 
upon the bench; Conjlahky Kite, Moh. 
Rite and Conjiable aA'vance, 

Kite, Pray who arc thofe honourable gentlemen upon 
tkc bench ? 

Conjl, He in the middle is Juft ice Balance, he on the 
right is Juftice Scale, and he on the left is Juftice Scruple, 
and I am Mr. Conftable; four very honeft gentlemen. 

Kite. O dear Sir! I am your moft obedient fervant. 
\SalutingtheGonJlahler\ I fancy,Sir, that your employment 
and mine are much the fame ; for my bufinefs is to keep 
people in order, and if they difobcy to knock them down ; 
and then we are both ftaifofficers. 

Conjl. Nay, 1 'm a fergeant myfelf— of the militia- 
Come brother, you fhall fee me exercife. Suppofe this a 
mufket ; now I 'm fhouldered. 
I • [Pb/x hlsjtaffon his right Jhouldet, 

Kite, Ay, you are ftiouldered pretty well for a con- 
ftable's ftafF, but for a muilcet you muft put it oq the other 
flioulder my dear ! 

Conjl. Adfo 1 that's true — Come, now give the word of 
command. 

Kite, Silence. 

Conji. Ay, ay, fo we will — we will be filent. 

Kite, Silence, you dog, filence ! 

[^Strikes him over the head ^with his halberd, 

ConJl. That's the way to filence a man with a witnefs. 
What do you mean friend ? 

Kite, Only to exercife you^Sir. 

Conjl, Your exercife differs fo much from ours that we 
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fhall oe^cr agree aboat it; if my own captain. had gi?ea 
me fuch a lap I had taken the law of him* 
Eater Flume. 

Bal* Captain, you're welcome. 

Plume. Gentlemen I thank you. 

Scrup. ComeyhoneftCaptainyfitbyme. ^Phtmecfcenitr 
smd Jits upon the henchS\ Now produce your prifooeiv-^ 
Here, that fellow there, fet him up. Mr. Conftable, what 
have you to fay againft this man ? 

Coi^. I have nothing to fay agaioft him an pleafe you. 

Bed.. No ; what made you bring him hither ? 

Gmfi. I don't know an pleafe your Worfliip. 
. Scale* Did not the contents of your warrant dired 70a 
what fort of men to take up ? 

Conjt, I cann't tell an pleafe ye ; I cann't read. 

Scrup. A very pretty conftable truly. I find we havcna 
bufineis here. 

Kite. May it pleafe the woHhipfiil bench I defire to be 
heard in this cafe, as being the counfel for the king. 

Bah Come Sergeant, you ihall be heard fince nobody^ 
clfe will fpeak ; we won't come here for nothing. 

Kue. This man is but one man, the country may fparc 
him, and the army wants him ; beiides, he 's cut out by na-- 
ture for a grenadier; he's five feet ten inches high; he 
(hall box, wreflle, or dance the Chefhire round with any 
man in the country ; he gets drunk every. Sabbathday, and 
he beats his wife. 

Wife. You lie firrah, you lie; an pkafe your Worfliip 
he's the beft-natur^d pains^taking'il man in the pariih, 
witnefs my five poor children. 

Scrup. A wife and ^^^ children! you Conftable, yotf 
rogue, how durft you imprefs a man that has a wife and 
five children \ 

Scale, Difcharge him, difcharge him. 

BaL Hold gentlemen. Heark'e friend, how do you* 
maintain your wife and five children? 

Plume. They live upon wildfowl and venifon Sir y the 
hufband keeps a gun, and kills all the hares and partridges 
within five miles round. 

BaL A gun ! nay if he be fo good at gunning he fliall 
have enough on't. He may be of ufc againft the French, 
for he fhoots flying to be fure. 
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Scrup. But his wifis and children Mr. Balance. 
TVife, Ay, ay, that's the reafon you would fend him 
away; you know I have a' child every year, and you arc 
afraid that they fliould come upon the parifli at laft. 

Plume. JLook'e there gentlemen, the noneft woman has 
fpoke it at once ; the parifh had better maintain five chil- 
dren this year than fix or feren the next. That fellow upon 
this high feeding may get you two or three beggars at a 
birth. 

IVife, Look'e, Mr. Captain, the parifh fhall get no- 
thing by fending him away, for I won't lofe my teeming- 
time if there be a man left in the parifli. 

Bal. Send that woman to the houfe of corredion— -— » 
And the man 

Kite, I'll take care of him if you pleafe. 

[ Takes htm down. 

Scale. Here, youConftable, the next. Set up that black- 
fac'd fellow, he has a gunpowder look ; what can you 
lay againft this man Conftable ? 

Conft. Nothing, but that he is a very honeft man. 

Plume. Pray, gentlemen, let me have one hoAcft man ia 
my company for the novelty's fake. 

Bal. What are you friend ? 

Mob. A collier ; I work in the coalpits. 

Scrup. Look'e gentlemen, this fellow has a trade, and 
the aft of parliament here exprefies that we are toimprefs 
no man that has any vifible means of a livelihood. 

Kite. May it pleafe your Worfliip this man has no vi- 
fible means of a livelihood, fgr he works underground. 

Plume. Well faidKite; befides, the army wants miners. 

Bal. Right, and had we an order of government for't 
we could raifc you in this and the neighbouring county of 
Stafford five hundred colliers that would run you under- 
ground like moles, and do more fervice in a iitgt than 
all the miners in the army. 

Scrup. Well friend, what have you to fay for yourfclf ?. 

Mob. I'm married. 

Kite. Lack-a-day ! fo am I. 
• -Mb^. Here's my wife, poor woman. 

Bal. Are you married good woman ? 

IVom. I 'm married in confcience. 

Kite, May it pleafe your Worfhip fhe '« with child in 
confcience. 
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Scak, Who inarried you Miftrefs? 

Worn. My huiband: we agreed that I (hoald call him 
Hufband to avoid pafling for a whore, and that he ihouldr 
call me Wife to fhun going for a foldier. 

Scrup, A very pretty couple I Pray, Captain, will yoa 
take them- both? 

Plume. What fay you Mr. Kite? will you take care of 
the woman ? 

Kite. Yes Sir, (he fhall go with us to the fcafide, and 
there if (he has a mind to drown herfelf we'll take care 
that nobody fhall hinder hen 

BaL Here, Conftable, bring in my man. [^Ex'si ConJ-l 
Now, Captain, I'll£t you with a manfuch as you never 
lifted in your life. [^Enter Conft. and SylS} Oh, my friend 
Pinch ! I 'm very glad to fee you. 

SyL Well Sir, and what then ? 

Scale. What then! is that your refpe£l to the bench? 

SyL Sir, I do n't care a farthing for you nor your bencfc 
neither, 

Scrup. Look'e gentlemen, that's enough; he's a very 
impudent fellow, and £t for a foldier. 

Scale. A notorious rogue I fay, and very fit for a foldier.* 

Conft. A whoremafter I fay, and therefore fit to go. 

Bal. What think you Captain ? 

Plume. I think he is a very pretty felloW, and therefore 
fit to ferve. 

SyL Me for a foldier ! fend your own lazy lubberly fon*- 
at home ; fellows that hazard their necks every day in the 
purfuit of a fox, yet dare not peep abroad to look an ene- 
my in the face. 

Conjl. May it pleafe your Worfhips I have a womaa 
at the door to fwear a rape againft this rogue. 

SyL Is it your wife or daughter, booby ? 1 ravifh'd'em- 
both yeflerday. 

Rah Pray, Captain, read the articles of war; wc 'U i^ 
him lifled immediately. 

Plume, reads. "} Articles of war againfl mutiny and de-- 
fertion, l^c. 

SyL Hold Sir Once more, gentlemen, have a care 

what you do^ for you fhall feverelyfmart for any violence 
you offer to me ; and you Mr. Balance, I fpeak to you 
particularly, you fhall heartily repent it. 
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Flume. Look'e young fpark, /ay but one word more 
and I '11 build a horfe for you as high as the ceiling, and 
jnake you ride the moft tirefome journey that ever you 
made in your life. 

SyL You have made a fine fpeech good Captain Huff- 
cap! but you had better be quiet; I fhall find a way to 
cool your courage. 

Plume, Pray, gentlemen, don't mind him, he's di- 
AraAed. 

SyL 'Tis falfe ; I am defcended of as good a family as 
any in your county ; my father is as good a man as any 
upon your bench, and I am heir to twelve hundred pounds 
-a-year. 

BaL He's certainly mad. Pray, Captain, read the ar- 
ticles of war. 

SyL Hold, once more. Pray, Mr. Balance, to you I 
fpeak ; fuppofe I were your child, would you ufe me at 
Jthis rate ? 

BaL No faith ; were you mine I would fend you to 
- Bedlam firft, and into the army afterwards. 

SyL But confider my father Sir ; he 's as good, as gene- 
rous, asbravcasjuft, a man as ever ferv'd his country; I'm 
liis only child ; perhaps the lofs of me may break his heart. 

BaL He !fi a very great fool if it does. Captain, if you 
•doji't lift him this minute I'll leave the court. 

Plume, Kite, do you diftributc the levy money to the 
onen while I read. 

Kite, Ay, Sir. Silence gentlemen. 

\_Plume reads the articles of war. 

BaL Very well ; now Captain, let me beg the favour of 
•you not to difcharge this fellow upon any account what- 
foever." Bring in the reft. 

Confi. There are no more an 't pleafe your Worfliip. 

BaL No more 1 there were five two hours ago. 

^yL 'Tis true Sir,- but this rogue of a Conftable let the 
reft efcape for a bribe of eleven (hillings a-man, becaufe be 
iaid the adl allowed him but ten, fo the odd fhilling wai 
clear gains. 

Alljuft. How! 

SyL Gentlemen, he offered to let me go away for tw« 
^guineas, but I had not fo much about me : this is truth, 
and I 'm ready to fwcar it. 
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Kite, And I '11 fwcar it: give mc the book ; *tis for the 
good of the fervice. 

Mo&. May it pleafe your Worfhip I g^ve him half-a- 
crown to fay that I was an honed man ; but now fince 
4hat your WoHhips have made me a rogue I hope I fhaH 
have my money again. ^ 

JSaL 'Tis my opinion that this Conftable be put into the 
Captain's handsy and if his friends do n't bring four good 
men for his ranfom by to-morrow night. Captain you ihafi 
carry him to Flanders. 

Scale, Scrup,~] Agreed, agreed. 

Plume. Mr. Kite, take the Conftable Into cullody. 

Kite, Ay, ay, Sir. [ To the Conftable J^ WilJ you pleafe to 
have your office taken from you, or will you handfomcly 
lay down your ftafF, as your betters have done before yoo^ 

\_ConJlable drops hufiaji 

BaL Come, gentlemen, there needs no great ceremony 
an adjourning this court. Captain, you fhall dine with mc» 

Kite, Come, Mr. Militia Sergeant, I fhall filencc yoa 
now, I believe, without your taking the law of me. 

^ExeunU 
ScESEftbejftelds, 
** Enter Brazen, leading in Lucy mqflPcL 

Bra%, " The boat is juft below here. 

"*• Enter Worthy, with a cafe ofpiJloU under his arm, 

Wor, •* Here, Sir, take your choice. 

** \Going between Vw, and offering the»» 

Bra%, " What, piftols ! are they charged my dear? 

Wor, ** With a brace of bullets each. 

Bra%, ** But I'm a foot-officer my dear! and never ufc 
•** piftols; the fword is my way, and I won't be put out of 
<* my road to pleafe any man. 

Wot*, " Nor I neither; fo have at you. \Cochs onepiftoL 

Bra%, ** Look'e my dear! I don't care for piftols— • 
** Pray oblige me, and let us have about atfharps. Damn 
** it ! there 's no parrying thefe bullets. 

Wor, " Sir, if youhVn^t your bellyfull of thefc tbt 
** fword fhall come in for fecoiid courfe. 

Bra%, ■" Why then, fire and fury I I have eaten fmokc 
** from the mouth of a cannon Sirj don't think I fear 
** powder, for I live upon't. Let me fee: X/Tahes one^ 
*' and now Sir, how many paces diftance fhall we iire J 
5 
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Wor*. ** Tir€ you when you pleafe^ I *11 Tcferve my (hot 
»* till I am fure of you. 
. JSraz. " Conu, where -s yotir cloak? 

Wor. *^ Cloak ! what d* ye mean ? 

Braz. " To fight upon ; £ always fight tipon a cloak; 
*♦ 'tis our way abroad. 

Lvcy. " Come, gentlemen, I 'Head the ftrife. [ Unmajks^ 

Wor.^^ Lucy! take her. 

Bra%. "The devil take me if I do Huzza! {Fires 

•* hisf^olJ^ D' ye hear, d'ye hear, you plaguy harridon ! 
•* how thofc bullets whiftle ? fuppofe they had been lodg*d 
•* in my gizzard. 

Lucy, ";Pray, Sir, pardonrme. 

Brax, *' I cann't tell child till I know whether my mt)» 
•fney is fafe. ^Searching 'his. pockets.'] Yes, yes, I do par- 
** don you ; but if I had you at The Rofe Tavern Covent-. 
•* Garden, with three or four hearty rakes, and three or 
** four fmart napkins, I would tell you another ftory my 
"dear! iExit. 

.Wor* ** And. was Melinda privy 4o thisr? 

Jjuey* " No Sir, ihe wrote her jiame upon a piece of 
1* paper at the fortuneteller's laft night, which I put in myt 
" pocket, and fo writ above it to the Captain. 

JVor. " And how came Mclinda's journey put off? 

Lucy.^* At the town's end (he met Mr. Balance'sfteward, 
•* who toldJter that Mrs: Sylvia was gone from her father'St 
** and nobodyjcotald-telf whither* 

Wor. ** Sylvia gone from her father's I this will be,new« 

** to Plume. Go home and tell your lady how near I was 

•* being fhot for her." [^Exeunt. 

Scene, a room in Balance's houfe^ 

.«£fl/rr Balance and Steward. 

Stew. We did not mifs-hertill the evening Sir ; and thea 
jearching for her in the chamber that was my young ma 
fter's we found her clothes there ; but the fuit that your foa 
left in the pre&when he went to London was gone. : 

Bed. The white trimm'd with filver? «. 

Stew. Thcfanae. 

.Bdl. Yoa ha' n't told that circumftance to any body ? 

"Stew^ To none but your Worftiip. 
, Bal. And be fure you. do n't. Go into the diningroomt 
R9d tell Captftift Flume that 1 beg to fpeak with him^ 
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Stew. I (hall . [fxtf. 

Bal. Was ever man fo impofed uponi I liad her pro« 
mife indeed that (he would never difpoCe of heifelf with- 
out my confent — I have eonfented with a witnefs, given 
Jier away as my a^ and deed*— and this, I wsurant, tkc 
Captain thinks will pafs. No, I (hall never pardon him the 
villanyy firft of robbing me of my daughter, and then the 
. mean opinion he muft have of me to think that I could be 
fo wretchedly impofed upon: her extra vagantpaffionmight 
encourage her in the attempt, but the contrivance muft he 
his I'll know the truth prefently. 

Enter FivME, 
Pray, Captain, what have you done with our younggcntle- 
man foldier? 

Plume* He 's at my quarters, I fuppofe, with the reft of 
my men. 

£aL Does he keep company with the common foldiers? 

Plume. No, he 's generally with me. 

JBal, He lies with you I prefume* 

Plume. No faith;, I offered him part of my be d b et 
the young rogue fell in love with Rofe, and has lain with 
her, I think, fince (he came to to\^n« 

JSaL So that between you both Rofe has been in(^ 
ihanag'd. 

Plume, Upon my honour Sir (he had no harm from me. 
, £aL All's fafcl find — Now Captain, yoi»muil know 
that, the young fellow's impudence in court was wcB 
grounded ; he faid I fhould heartily repent his being lift' 
ed,. and fo I do from my foul. 

Plume, Ay 1 for what reafon ? 

BaL Becaufe he is no lefs than what he faid he wa^i 
born of as good a family as any in this county, and he is 
heir to twelve hundred pounds a-year. 

Plumt^ I 'm very glad to hear it — for I wanted but a 
man of that quality to make my company a perfe^ repre* 
fentative of the whole commons of Englaad. 

BaL Won't you difcharge him ? 

Plume, Not under a hundred pounds fkeziing. 
' BaL You ihall have it, for his father is my intimate 
friend. 

JPIume^ Then yau ihall have him for nothing. 
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.Az/« Nay Sir, you fliall have your price. 

Illume. Not a penny Sir; I value an obligation to you 
Biuch above an hundred pounds- 

JBaL Periiaps, Sir, you fha* n*t repent youi;^generofity— 
Will you pleafe tov^rite hisdifcharge in my pocketbook^ 
\Give3 hif hookJ} In the mean-time we'll fend for the 
gentleman. Who waits there ? 

Enter a Servant, 
Go to the Captain's lodging, and inquire for Mr, Wilful f 
tcU him his Captajn wants him here immediately. 

Serv» Sir, the gentleman 's below at the door inquiring 
tor the Captain. 

Plume. Bid him come up. Here's the difcharge Sir. 

Bid. Sir, I thank you — 'Tis plain he had no hand in 't. 

Ijlfide.^ 
EnterSiiLViA. 
. S^L I think, Captain, you might have us'd me better- 
than to leave me yonder among your fwearing drunken 
<:rew ; and you, Mr. Juflice, might have been fo civil as to 
have invited me to dinner, for I have eaten with a» good a^ 
iBan as your Worftiip* 

Plume, Sir, you muft charge our want of refpe^fc upon 
<Mir ignorance of your quality — but now you are at liberty 
—I have difcharg'd you. 

SyL Di.^harg'd me ! 

BaL Yes Sir, and you muft once more go home to your 
fiither. 

SyL My father h then I am difcovered — Oh Sir I IKneel'^ 
fjBPj-.] I expefk no pardon. 

Bal. Pardon! no, no, child; your crime fliall be your 
punifliment : here Captain, I deliver her over to the con- 
jugal power for her chaftifement. Since fhe will be a wife 
be you a hufband, a very hufbaad — ^When ftie tells you of 
Iier love upbraid her with her folly ; be modiftily ungrate*- 
ful, becaufe fti'e has been unfaftiionably kind ; and ufe her 
worfe than you would any body elfe, becaufe you cann't 
ufe her fo well as flie deferves. 

Plume, And are you Sylvia in good eameftf 

SyL Earneft ! I have, gone too far to make it a jeft Sir. 

Plume, And do you give her to me in good earneft i 

BaL If you pleafe to take her Sir. 

Gij 
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Plume. Wh^r tben I hare (aved my lega and anus aod 
loft my liberty ; fecure from wounds I am prepared ^ the 
gout: farewell fubiiftencey and welcome taxes** Sir» my 
liberty and the hopes of being a general are much d^u-er 
to me than your twelve hundred pounds a-year — hvX to 
your love Madam I reiign my freedom ^.and .to your beauty 
my ambition — ^greater in obeying at your feet than ami* 
manding at the head of an army. 

i?«/^r Worthy. 

Wor^ I amforry.to hear^.Mr. Balance, that your djiagbi 
ter is loft. 

Bal. So am not I Sir> iince an honeft gentleman bat 
found her« 

^ff/^r-MELmDA. 

Mel. Pray, Mr. Balance, what's become of my coufia 
Sylvia? 

' Bal. Your coufin Sylv^ is talking yonder with your 
coufin Plume^ 

Mel. And Worthy. How!. 

Syl. Do you' think it ftrange, cou/in, that a womaa 
(houJd change; but I hope you'll excufe a change that 
has proceeded fronx conftancy : I alter'd my outiide be- 
caufe I was .the fame within, and only laid by the womas 
to make fure of my man : that's, my hiftory. 

Mel. Your hiftory is a little romantick coufin ; butfincc 
fuccefs has crowii'd your adventuresyouiwill have the world 
on your fide, and I ftiall be willing to go with the tide 
provided you 11 pardon-an injury I oflFer'dyou in the letter 
to your father. 

Plume. That injury,. Madim^ was done to me, and the 
reparation I expert ihall be made to my^ friend: make 
Mr. Worthy happy and I fhall be fatisfy*d* 

Mel. Agood example, Sir, will go a great way — ^When 
my coufin is pleas'd to furrender 'tis probable t flia'n't 
hold out much longer. 

Enter Brazen. 

J?r^«. Gentlemen, I am yQur'8»Madam,Iam not tout's. 

MeL I 'm glad on 't Sir. 

Bra%. So am. I— You have got apretty houfe here Mr. 
Laconic k. 

Bal. 'Tis tim^ to right all mifiakeft— My aameySir, is 
Balance. 
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Bra^. Balance ! Sir» lamlfour moilobedient-*-! know 
your whole generatioii-*-had xMt you an uncle that was 
govrrnor of the Leeward lilands fonae yeara ago \ 
, BaL Did you know hira ? 

Bra%. Intimately Sir — He play'd at billiards to a mi- 
racle — You had a brother too that was a. captain of a fire- 
fhip— poor Dick — he had the moft engaging way with 
him of making punch — and then his cabin wasfo neat-^but 
his poor boy Jack was the moft comical baftard — Ha, 
ha, ha, ha, ha !,a pickled dog; I fhall never forget him. 

Plume, " Well,«Captaiu, are you fixM ia your projed 
** yet ? are you ftill for the privateer ? 

JBrax. No, no — I had enough of a privateer yud now; 
" I had like to have been picked up by a cruifer under 
*^ falfe colours, and a French pickaroon, for ought I 
«* know." 

Plume. Have you got your recruits my dear I 
Braz. Not a ftick my dear! 
Plume. Probably I fhall fumifh you. 

Enter Rose and BvLhoCK. 
Rbfe. Captain, Captain, I have got loofe once more, 
and have perfuaded my fwectheart Cartwheel to go with 
us ; but you muft promife not to part with me again. 

SyL I find Mrs. Rofehas not beenpleas'd with her bed* 
fellow. 

Rofe^ Bedfellow! I do n't know w^iether I had a bed- 
fellow or not. 

SyL Do n't be in a paffion child, I was as little pleased 
with your company as you could be with mine. 

BuL Pray, Sir, donna be offended at my fifter, (he's 
fomething underbred; but if you pleafe I '11 he with yoa 
in her ftead. 

Plume. I have promifed, Madam^ to provide for this 
girl : now will you be pleafed to let her wait upon you, 
or fhali I take care of her ? 

SyL She (hall be my charge Sir; you may find it bufi- 
finefs enough to take care of me. 

Bui, Ay, and of me Captain; for wauns! if ever you 

lift your hand againft me I '11 defert 

Plume. Captain Brazen (hall take care o'that. My' 
iear 1 inftead of the twenty thoufand pounds you talk'd 
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KING. 

f 

SIR, 

"CTOUR Majefty's goodnefs, in pentiitting your ropl 
jL name to ftand before the following piece, is an in- 
Ibince of the greatefl condefcenfion of a great mind. And 
this permiflion, after having honoured the performance of 
it with your royal prefence, the more fenfibly touches me, 
as it will naturally lead every one to this refleftion, that fa 
great an honour would not have been allowed it, had it not 
appeared free from all offence againft the rules of good- 
manners and decency. 

Thus, while your Majefty fits as a watchful arbiter of 
tlie greateft affairs that ever perplexed Europe, you can 
defcend to the innocent amufements of life, and take a plea- 
fure in favouring an attempt to add to their number. 

We fee, with joy, in your Majefty an undeniable proof, 
that the true greatnefs and luftre oi a prince is founded, 
i)ot upon the magnificence of pomp, ana Ihow, and power, 
but upon the whole tenor of a condil6t formed for fecuring 
and confirming the rights and happinefs of his fubjetSls. 
This being built i\pon public fa6is, will always remain 
plainly legible in the annals of hiftory, when the traces of 
the moft delicate flattery (hall be all loft and gone. 

When the records of our country (hall barely tell the 
world the glorious appearance in this nation, upon a late 

trying occafion, and fay -That upon a violent attack 

made upon your crown, all orders and degrees, all fe6ls 
and parties amongft us, rofe up as one man ; not content- 
ing themfelves to offer their Kves and fortunes in the founds 
of formal addrefles ; but actually pouring out their treafurcs, 
and hazarding their perfons — That your whole people di4 
not think themfelves fafe wthout your fafety ; nor their 
A 2 rcligiofi, 
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Keligion, laws, and properties fecure, but in the fecority rf 

your royal perfon and government ^WTien this (ball he 

told — ^this alone, this voice of the public, exprefied in 
deeds ,will be thehighcft panegyric, greater and truer praifc, 
than all the words which invention and art can put toge- 
ther—But I forgot myfelf and my duty. 

I ought not, upon the prefent occafion, to interrupt 
your cares for the public any further than to exprefs my 
deep (enfc of your royal favour and condefcenfion ; and to 
iend up my warmcft vows, that your Majeily majr long 
enjoy the fruits of a condud in government, which is the 
fecurity to your fubjeds of all that is valuable upon earth; 
■that you may live, through a courfe of many years, die 
delight of your happy people, the example, to all dse 
princes around you, of political truth and. juftice, fuperior 
to all the little arts df fraud and perfidy ; and that the fuc- 
ceflion to the crown of thefe realms, in your royal linC) 
may never fail to ellablifh and continue the blemnjs wc 
enjoy to our lateil pofterity, I am, 

May it pleafe your Majefiy, 

Your Majefly's mofi devoted and * 

Obedient fubjeft and fenrant, - 
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PROLOGUE. 

WRITTEN BY MR, GARRICK, 

TT^HILE Other culprits hrave it the Iqft, 

Nor hegfor mercy till the judgments pafti 
JP'oets aloney as con/cious of their crimes^ 
Open their trials ^vith imploring rhymes, 
J'hus cratnm^d HXjitJj flattery and Ivw fuhmijjionf 
Each trite dull prologue is the hard's petition* 
^ ft ale device to calm the critic^ s fury^ 
jlnd briht at once the judges and the jury. 

But 'what avail fuch poor repeated arts f 
T7je <vjhimp*ri?igfcrihhkr ne^er can touch your hearts % 
'Nor ought an ill-iim d pity to take place--—^ 
JFaft as they rife^ deftroy th' increafing race .• 
The nferptin elfe n^ill run the nation o^e r . ■■ » ■ ■■ 
By facing one you hreed a million more. 

Though difappointcd authors rail and rOgi 
,At fancy d parties^ and afenfelefs age^ . 
Yet ft ill has jufticc triumph d oh the ft age. 
Thus /peaks and thinks the author of torday^ 
And faying this^ has little more to fay • 
He qfks no friend his partial zeal tojhew^ 
Nor fears the groundlefs cenfures of a foe: 
He knows no friendjhip can prated the fool^ 
.Afcr w/7/ an audience he a party s tooU 
^Tts inconfiftent with a free-horn fpirit^ 
To fide with folly ^ or to injure meritm 
By your decifion he muft fall or ftand^ 
Mory though he feels the lajb^ will hlamt the ha-nd^ 
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SUSPICIOUS HUSBAND. 

ACT I. 

SCENE, Ranger's Chambers in the Temple* 

A knocking is heard at the door for fome time \ when Rangei^ 
enters^ halving let himfelf in. 

ONCE more I am got fafe to the Temple* Let me 
refle<5t a little. I have fut up all night : I have my 
head full of bad wine, and the noifc of oaths^ dice, and the 
damn'd tingling of tavern bells ; my fpirits jaded, and my 
eyes funk in my head ; and all this for the converfation of 
a company of fellows I defpife. Their wit lies only in ob- 
fcenity, their mirth in noife, and their delight in a box 
and dice. Honed Ranger, take my word for it, thou art 
a mighty filly fellow. 

Enter Servant ivith a iv'g di-effed. 
Where have ^you been, rafcal ? If I had not had the kejr 
in my pocket, I mult have waited at the door ia this 
4ainty drefs. 

Ser, I was only below combing out your Honour's wig. 
Ran, Well, give me my cap.—; — [Pulling off his tvig^ 
Why, how like a rakii>g dog do you look, compared to that 
fpruce, fober gentleman! Go, you batter'd devil, and be 
Wiade fit to be feen. [Throwing his ivig t^f the Servants 
Ser. Cod, my matter's very merry this morning. [Exit. 
Ran. And now for the law. [Sits down and reads* 

*^ Tell me no more, I am deceiv'd> 
That Cloe's falfe and common; 
By Heav'n I all along believ'd. 
She was a very woman. 

A$ 
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As fuch I lik'd, as foch careisM; 
She ftill was conftant when pofTefsM r 
She could do more for no man/* 
Honeft Congrcvc was a man after my own heart. 

Servants pafs over the Stage, 
Hare you been for the money this morning, as I ordered 
you ? 

Ser,' No, Sir. You bade me go before you was up ; I 
did not know your Honour meant before you went to bed. 
Ran, None of your jokes, I pray ; but to buiineis. Ga 
to the coSee-houfe, and inquire k* there has been any letter 
or meflage left for me^ 
Ser. I fhall, Sir. 
Ran. IRepeats.l 

*' You think fhe'is falfe, I'm fure (he'is kindy 
I take her body, you her mind ; 
Which has the better bargain?" 
Oh, that I had fuch a foft, deceitful fair, to lull my fenfe^ 
to their delired deep. {^Krtocki^ig at the door J] Come in. 

Enter Stm^jn. 
Oh, Maffer Simon, is it you ? How long have you beea 
in town? 

Sim. Juft come, Sir, and but for a little time neither; 
and yet I have as many meflhges as if we were to ftay"the 
whole year round. Here they are, all of them. [Pulls »ui 
a number tf cards.'] and amonsj them one for your Honour. 
Ran. [ReaJs.] ** Clarinda's compliments to her coufm 
Ranger, and Ihould be glrid to fee him for ever fo little a 
lime that he can be fpared from the more weighty bufinefs 
©f the law." Ha, ha, ha, the fame merry girl I ever 
knew her. 

Sim. My lady is never fad. Sir. [Knocking. at the door. 
Ran^ Pr'ythce, Simon, open the door. 
Enter Milliner. 
Well, child— and who are you ) 

Mil. Sir, my miftrefs gives her fervice to you, and has 
font you home the linen you befpoke. 

Ran. Well, Simon, my fervice to your lady, and let her 
know I will moft certainly wait upon her. I am a little 

bufy, Simon and fo 

Sim. Ah, you're a wag Mailer Ranger, you're a wag 
«i^«^but mum for that*. 

Raiu 
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JRan, I fwear, my dear, you have the prettiell pair of eyes 
^he loveHert pouting lips 1 never favv you before* 



JV^/. No, Sir ! I was always in the (hop, 
- Ran, Were you fo. Well, and what does vour. miflrefi 

f:iy ? Th^ devil fetch me, child, you look d fo prettily > 

that I could not mind one word you faid. 

MiU Lard, Sir, you are fuch another gentleman ! Why^ 
Aie iays, (he is forry flie could not fend them fooncr* Shalfc 
• I lay them down ? 

Ran. No, child. Give 'em to me— ^-Dear little fmil* 
ing" angel**— - \Catchcs and Idjfes her^ 

MiU I beg, Sir, you would be civil. 
Ra7t. Civil ! Egad, I think 1 am very civil. 

\KiJfei her again^ 
Enter Servant^ and BelUm^* 
Sir. Sir, Mr, Bellamy. 

Ran. Damn yourimperrinence— -*— Oh, Mr* B€Uara]r^_ 
your fervant. 

ML What (hall I fay to my miftrefs? 
Ran, Bid her make httlf^ dozen more ; but be fure yo\r 
bring them home yourfelf. [Exit Milliner.'] P(hawl Pox \ 
JMr. Bellamy, how(hould you like to be ferv'd fo yourfelf? 
-JBtL Hovir can you, danger, for a minute^s pleafure, give 
an innocent girl the pain of heart I am confident (he felt ? 
m I There was a modeft blufli upon her cheek convinces 
me (he is honeli. 

. Ran. May be (b. I was refolv'd to try, however, had' 
n^tyou interrupted the exteriment. 

Bel. Fie, Ranger ! will you never think ? 
Ran. Yes, but I can't be always a thinking. The law it 
a damnable dry ftudy, Mr. Bellamy, and without fomething: 
now and then to amufe and relax, it would be too much for 
my brain, I promife yc»-^— But I am a mighty fober fellow 
grown. Here have I been at it thefe three hours, but the. 
wenches will never let me alone. 

Bel. Three hours ! Why do you ufually fhidyin fuch. 
(hoes and (lockings ? 

Ran. Rat your inqliifitive eyes. Ex pede Hcrculem* 
. 5g^^> you haivc me. The truth is, I am but this moment 
return'd from the tavern. What, Frankly, here too I 
Enter Frankly. ~ 
Fran. My boy Ranger, I am heartily glad ta fee you; 

Bellamy^ 
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Bellamy, let me embrace you ; you are the perfon I want; 
l have been at your lodgings, and was direded hither* 

Ran, It is to him then I am oblig'd for this vifit : but 
with all my heart. He is the only man, to whom. I don't 
care how much I am oblig'd. 

Bel. Your humble fenrant, Sir. 

Fran* You know, Rimger, I want no inducement to be 

with you. But— you look.fadly— -^What no mer- 

cilefs jiide has ^has (he ? 

Ran. No, no ; ibund as a roach, my lad, I only got a 
Dttle too much liquor lafb night, whidi I have not (lept 
off yet, 

JSe.', Thus, Frankly, it is every day. All the morning 
^ii he«4 aches ; at noon he begins to clear up ; towards 
evening he is good company ; and all night he is carefiilly 
providing for the fame courfe the next ^y. 

Ran, Whfy I muflowB, my ghoiUy^ther, I didrelapfe 
a little laft night, jullto furniih out a decent coafeffion £» 
the day. 

Fran* Mid he h now doing peaimce &r It. Were you 
Ills confeiTor, indeed, you coula not well defire more. 

Ran. Charles, he lets up for a confefibr with the wotft 
grace in the world. Here has he been reproving me far 
being but decently civil to my milliner. Plague ! becauie 
the coldnefi of his coofiitudon makes him infenfible of 4i 
fine woman^s charms, every body elfe muft bcfo too. 

BcL I am no lefs fenfible of their charms than you axe, 
though I cannot kifs every woman I meet, or fall in love, 
as you call it, with every fape which has the bloom of youth 
upon it. I would only have you a little more frugal of 
your pleafures. 

Fran» My dear friend, this is very pretty talking ! But 
let me teJl you, it is in the power q£ the very firft glance 
from a line woman utterly to difconcert all your philofophy. 

BcL It mufl be from a fine woman then, and not fuch 
as. are generally reputed fo. And it muft be a thorough 
acquaintance with her too, that will ever make an impref- 
fion on my heart. 

Ran. Would I could fee it once ! For when a man has 
been all his life hoarding up a ilock, without allowing him- 
felf common necelTaries ; it tickles me to the foul to fee him 
lay vt all out upon a wrong bottpm, and become bankrupt 
V lafU BeU 
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JBeh Well, I don't care how foon you fee it. For the 
minute I find a woman capable of friendfliip, love, and ten- 
derneis, with good fcnfe, enough to be always eafy, and 
good-nature enough to like me; I will immediately put it 
to the trial, which of us (hall have the greateft ftiare of 
happinefs from the fex, you or I. 

Aan, By marrying her, I fuppofet Capable of friend- 
Ihip, love, and tendernefs ! ha, ha, ha, that a man of your 
lenfe ftould talk fo. If (he be capable^of love, *tis all I re- 
quire of my miftrefs; and as every woman, who is young, 
16 capable of love, I am very realbnably in love with eveiy 
young woman I meet. My Lord Coke, in a cafe I read thi» 
iMornmg, ipcaks my fenfe, 

JBoth, My Lord Coke ! , 

Han, Yes, my Lord Coke. What he fays of one wo- 
man, I fay of the whole fex ; " I take their bodies, you 
cheir minds ; which has the better bargain ?'* 

Fran* There is no arguing with fo great a lawyer. Supw 
pofe therefore we adjourn the debate to fome other time* 
I have fome ferious bufinefs with Mr. Bellamy, and you 
*;rant deep, I am fore. 

Kan. Sleep! mere lofs of time, and hindrance lof bufi.-* 
nef s ■ We men of fpirit. Sir, are above it. 

Bel. Whether (hall we go? 

Fran. Into the Park. My chariot is at the door. 

SeL Then if my firarvant calls, you'll fend him -after u?* 

lExeunf0 

^ak, 1 will. [Locking en the card.'} "Clarinda's compli- 
iftents"— A pox of this head of mine ; never once to aifc 
where (he was to be found* It's plain (he is not one of us, 
or -I Ihould not have been fo remifs in my inquiries. No 
ntatter; I (hall meet her in my walks. . , 

Servant enters. 

Ser. There is no letter ncJr me(lage, Sir. 

Ran. Then my things, to drefs. ' [Exeunt. 

** 7 take her hody^you her mind', 'uohicb has the hette/ har-^ 
*^ gain f'^ 

SCENE, a Chamber. 
Enter Mrs* StrlHland and Jacintha^ meeting. 

Mrs. jStr. Good-morrow, my dear Jacintha. 

Jac. Good-morrow to you, Madam. I have brought my 
t^ork, and iatend to fit with you this morning. I hope you 

have 
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liave got the better of your fatigue. Where is Clariiuia ? I 
ihould be glad if (he wou'd .come and work with us, 

Mrs, Sir. She woik ! (he is too fine a lady to do any thing* 
She is not (lirring yet—we muA let herbage her refL People 
of her wafteof fpirits require more time to recruit again. 

Jac, It is pity (he ihould be ever tired with ^i-hat is fo 
agreeable to every body elfe. I ara prodigiouily pleasVi with 
her company. 

Mrs. Str. And when you are better acquainted, you will 
be flill more pleas*d with her. You muil rally her upon 
her partner at Bath ; for I fiuicy part of iiei* reft has been 
cUflurbcd ou hb accouuu 

Jac. Was he really a pretty fellow? 

Mrs. Str. That I can't tell; I did not dance myfelf, and 
ib did not much mind him. You muft have the whole Utorj 
f*om herfelf. 

yac. Oh, I warrant ye, I get it all out. None are fo 
proper to make difcoveries in love, as tkoie who axe in the 
fccret themfelves. 

Enter Lucetta. 

Luc. Madam, Mr. Stri6tland is inquiring iix you. Here 
lias been Mr. Buckle ^^-ith a letter from his mailer, which 
has made him very angry. 

Jac. Mr. Bellamy (aid, indeed, he would try him once 
more, but I fear it will prove in vajn. Tell your raafler I 
am here. \^Exit Lucetta."] What (ignifies fortune, when it 
only makes us (laves to other people? 

Mrs. Str. Do not be uneafy, my Jacinths. You (hall 
always find a friend in me: but as for Mr. Stri^tland, I 
know not what ill temper hangs about him lately. Nothing 
fatisfies him. You faw how he received u« when we came 
off our journey. Though Clarinda was fo good companyi 
he was barely civil to her, and downright rude to me. 

yav. 1 cannot help faying, I did ob(erve it. 

Mrs. Str. I faw you did. Hu(h ! he's here. 
Enter Mr. StriHland. 

StriB. Oh, your fervant, Madam! Here, I have re- 
ceived a letter from Mr. Bellamy, wherein he defires I 
would once more hear what he has to fay. You know roy 
fentiment; nay, _fo does he. 

Jac. For Heaven's fake con(ider, Sir, this is np new 
af&iir, no fudden ilart of paillon : we have known each other 

long. 
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long. My-father valued and loved him, and I am fure, 
were he alive, I (hould have his confent. 

- Stri^. Don't tell me. Your father would not have you 
marry agdnft his will ; neither will I againft mine : I am 
your father now. 

Jac^ And you take a fatherly care of me. 

Stri^. I wifti I had never had any thing to do with you. 

Jac. You may eaiily get rid of the trouble. 

Stri^. By liftening, I fuppofe, to the young gentleman'3 
propofals. 

Jac, Which are very rcafbnable, in my opinion. 

StriSi, Oh, very modefl ones truly 5 and a very modefl 
gentleman he is that propofes them I A fool, to expeft a 
lady of thirty thoufand pounds, fortune, (hould, by the care 
and prudence of her guardian, be thrown away upon a 
young fellow not worth three hundred a-year. He thinks 
being in tove is an excufe for this j but I am not in love : 
v\ hat docs he think will excufe me ? 

Mrs. Sir. Well, but Mr. Stridtland, I think the gentle^ 
man (hould be hear J. 

iftr/VI. Well, well, fevcn o'clock's the time, and if the 
man has^ had the good fortune, fincc I faw him laft, to per- 
fuade fomebody or other to give him a better eftate, I give 
him ray confent, not elfe. His fervant waits below : you 
may tell him I fliall be at home. {^Exit Jacl But where 
is your friend, your other half, all this while? I thought 
you could not have breath'd a minute without your Cla- 
rinda. 

Mrs, Sir, Why, the truth is, I was going to fee what 
makes her keep her chamber fo long. 

Stri^. Look ye, Mrs. Stri6tland, you have been aiking 
me for money this morning. In plain terms, not one 
ihilling (ball pafs through thefe fingers, till you have cleared 
my houfe of this Clarindai 

Mrs, Str. How can her innocent gaiety have offended 
you ? fhe is a w^man of honoirry and has as many good 
qualities-— 

Strt^. As women of honour generally have. I know it, 
and therefore am uneafy. 

Mrs. Sir. But, Sir— — • 

Strl^^. But, Madam -Cknnda, nor e*er a rake of fa- 

(hioa iu Eoglandi ihall live in my family to debauch it. 

B Mrs. 



14 THE SUSPICIOUS HUSBAND. 

Mrs. Str. Sir» (he treated me with fo much civility in 
th^ country, that I thought I could not do Icfs than invite 
licr to fpend as much time with me in town as her engage- 
ments would permit. I little imagined you could have be 
dilpleafcd at my havin^: fo a2:reeab!e a companion. 

StriSi. There was a time when I was company enough 
for leifure hours. 

Mn. Str. There was a time when every word of mine 
was fure of meeting with a fmile ; but thofe happy days, 
1 know not why, have long been over. 

6Vr/V?. I cannot bear a rival even of your own fex. I 
hate the very name of female friends. No two of you can 
ever be an hour by yourfelves, but one or both are the 
worfe for it. 

Mrs. Str. Dear Mr. Stridland 

► Sir£^» This I know, and will not fuffer. 

Mrs. Str. It grieves me. Sir, to fee you fo much in car- 
neft : but to convince you how willing I am to make you 
cafy in every thing, it Ihall be my requefl to her to remove 
immediately. 

StriB. Do it— hark ye ^your requefl ?— Why 

yours ? 'tis mine — my command tell her (b. 1 will be 

mailer of my own family, and I care not who knows it. 

Mrs. Str. You fright me, Sir But it (hall be as you 

pleafe. [In tears,'} [Goes out, 

StriS* Ha ! have I gone too far? I am not mailer of 
myfelf. Mrs. Stridlland. [She returns.} Underfland me 
rij^ht. I do not, mean, by what I have faid, that I fufped 
your innocence, but by crulhing this growing friendihip 
all at once, I may prevent a train of mifchief which you 
do not forefee. I was, perhaps, too hadh, therefore do it 
in your own way : but let me fee the houfe fairly rid of 
her. [ExitSria. 

Mrs. Str. His eameftnefs in this affwr amazes me ; I 
am foiry I made this vifit to Clarinda ; and yet I'll an- 
fwcr for her honour. What can I fay to her ? Neceffity 
mufl plead in my excufe— for at all events Mr. Stri6lland 
mull be obeyed. [Exit^ 

SCENE, St. James's Park. 

Enter Beliar^iy and Frankly. 
* Fran. Now, Bellamy, I may unfold t;he fecrctof my 
* heart to you with greater freedom j for though Rnneer 
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* h^^s'honour, I am not in a humour to be laugh'd at. I 

* muft iiavc one that will bear. with my impertinence, footh 

* me into hope, and like a friend inieed, with tendenieft 

* advife me. 

*" Bel, I thought you appeared more grave than ufual. 
* Fran, Oh, Bellamy ! my foul is. full of joy, of pain, 

* hope, defpair, and ei Itafy, thit no woixi but love is ca- 

* pable of erpreilin? what I feel.' 

BeL Is love the fecret Ranger is not fit to hear ? In my 
mind, he would prove the more able counfellor. And is all 
the gay indifference of my friend at Lift reduced to love ? 

Fran, Even fo Never wjis prude more refolute in 

chaftity and ill-nature, than I was fixed in indifference : 
but love has rais'd me from that inadive ftate above the 
being of a man. 

BeL Faith, Charles, I begin to think it has : but pray 
bring this rapture into order a little, and tell me regularly, 
how, where, and when. 

Fran, If I was not moft unreafbnably in love, thofc hor- 
rid quefHons would flop my mouth at once ; but as I am 
armed againfl reafon — I anfwer — at Bath, on Tuefday, fhe 
danced and caught me. 

BeL Danced ! ■■ a nd was that all ? But who is fhe ? 
what is her name ? her fortune ? where does fhe live ? 

Fran, Hold! hold! not fo many hard queftions. Have 
a little mercy. I know but little of her, that's certain ; 
but all I do know, you fhall have. That evening was the 
firft of her appearing at Bath ; the moment I faw her,- 1 
refolved to aik the fevour of her hand ; but the eafy free- 
dom with whiclr fhe gave it, and her unafl'eded good hu- 
mour during the whole night, gained fuch a power over 
my heart, as none of her fex could ever boafl before. I 
waited on her home, and the next morning, when I went 
to piy the ufual compliments, the bird was flown ; fhe had 
fet out for London two hours before, and in a chariot and 
fix, you rogue! 

BeL But was it her own, Charles ? 

Fran. That I don't know; but it looks better than be- 
ing dragg'd to town in the ftage. That day and the next I 
fpent in inquiries. I waited on the ladies v^rho came with 
her ; they knew nothing of her. So without learning 
either her name or fortune, I e'en call'd for my boots, and 
rode pofl after her. 

B2 Beh 
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BeL And how do you find yonrfelf after your journey? 

Fran, Why, as yet, I own, I am but upon a cold fccnt: 
but a woman of her fprightlinefs and gentility cannot bat 
frequent all public places ; and when once ftie is found, 
the pleafure of the chace will overpay the pains o£ rouling 
her. Oh, Bellamy \ there was fomcthmg peculiarly charm- 
ing in her, that (e^in'd to claim my further acquaintance; 
and if in the other more familiar p.irts of life ihe flxines 
with that fuperior luftre, and at lafl I win her to my arms, 
how (hall I blefs my refblution in purfuing her. 

BeL But if at laft fhe (hould prove unworth y 

Frafty I would endeavour to forget her. 

£fL Promife me that, Charles, {Taies his bandJ] and I 
allow— "-But we are interrupted, 

Efttrr Jack McggoU 

y. Meg^ Whom have we here ? My old friend Fnuikly 1 
thou art grawn a mere andque fince I faw thee* Row \a!k 
thou done thefe five hundred years ? 

Ftmu Even as you fee me; well> and at your (enrice ever. 

J^ Meg. Ha ! who's that ? 

Fra%. A friend of mine. Mft Bellamy, diit is Jack 
Meggot, Sir, as honeft a fellow as any in line. 

J.Mtg. Pho! pr^ythee! pox! Gharlea— Don't be 
filly ......Sir, I am your humble : any one who it a firiead 

of my Fninkly's^ I am proud of embracing. 

BcU Sir, 1 fhall endeavour to dcferve your civility* 

J.Meg. Oh, Sir!— Weil, Charles; what, dumb? Cwne, 
come; you may talk, though you hive nodiing to fay, ss 
I do. Let us hear, where have you been ? 

Fran. Why, for this lad: week. Jack, I haive been atBnth. 

J.Meg. Bath ! the moft ridiculous place in life ! amongil 
tradefmcn's wives that hate their hu (bands, and people of 
quality that had mthcr go to the devil than flay at home. 
People of no tafte; no gouft^ and for diver timenttj if it 
were not for the puppet-ihow, la vertu would be dead 
amongft them. But the news, Clvarles; the ladies — I 
fear, your time hung heavy on your huids, by the fmall 
ftay you made there. 

Fran. Faith, and fo it did, Jack ; the ladies are grown 
fuch idiots in love. The cards have fo debauched their fire 
fenles, thatlove, almighty love himfelf, is utterly negle6ted. 

J. Meg, It is the ftrangeft thing in life, but it is juft fo 
with us abroad. Faith, Charles, to tell you a fecret which I 

donV 
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don't care if all the world knows, I am almoft furfeited with 
the fervices of the ladies ; the modeft ones I mean. The 
raft variety of duties they expe6^, as drelling up to the 
fafhion, louns; faftiionably, keeping falhionable hours, drink- 
ing fa{hionnble liquors, and fifty other fuch irregular nice- 
tics, fo ruin a man's pocket and conftitution, that 'foregad, 
he muft have the eftate of a duke, and the ftrength of a 
gondolier, who would lift himfelf into their fervice. 

Fran, A free confeffion truly. Jack, for one of your coat. 

BeL The ladies are obliged to you. 

Enter Buckle^ zvifh a letter to Bellamy, 

J. Meg. Oh, Lard, Charles! I have had the greatefl: 
misfortune in life fince Ifaw you; poor Otho, that I 
brought from Rome with me, is dead. 

F7-an, Well, well, get you another, and all will be well 
again. 

J, Meg. No ; the rogue broke me fo much china, and 
' gnaw'd my Spanifti leather fhoes fo filthily, that when he 
was dead, I began not to endure him. 

Beh Exa6tly at feven \ run back and afilire him I will 
not fail. \_Exu Buckli\\ Dead ! Pray, who was the gen- 
tleman ? 

J, Meg, This gentleman was my monkey. Sir ; an odd 
fbrt of a fellow that ufed to divert me, and pleafed every 
body fo at Rome, that he always made one in our con^ver- 
J'ationi, But, Mr. Bellamy, I faw a fervant, I hope no 
engagement, for you two pofitively fhall dine with me : I 
have the fined macaroni in life. Oblige me fo far. 

Bel. 3ir, your fervant; what fay you Frankly? 

J.Meg, Pho! pox! Charles, you fliall go. My aunts 
think you begin to negledl them ; and old maids, ycyft 
know, are the moft jealous creatures in life. 

Fran, Ranger fwears they can't be maids, they are ^ 
- good-natured. Well, I agree, on condition I may eat what 
1 pleafe, and go away juft when I wilL 

J, Meg, Ay, ay, you fhall do juft what you wilK. But 
how fhall we do ? my poft-chaife won't carry us all. 

Fran, My chariot is here; ani I, will condud Mr. Bel- 
lamy. 

Bel, Mr. Meggot, I beg pardon; I can*r poffibly dine 
out of town ; I have an eng-agement early in the evening. 

J, Meg, Out of town!.' No,:myidear, I live juft by. I 
'B I fee 



x8 THE SUSPICIOUS HUSBAND. 

fee one of the dilettanti I would not mifs fpeaking to for 
the univerfe. And fo I cxped you at three. [Exit, 

Fran. Ha, ha, ha, and io you thought you had at leaH 
fifty miles to go poft for a fpoonful of macaroni. 

* Bel. I fuppofe then he is juil come out of the country. 
. * Fraft, Nor that neither. I would venture a wager; 

* from his own houfe hither, or to. an au£Uon or two of 

* old dirty pictures, is the utmofl of his travels to-day ; (x 

* he may have been in purfuit, perhaps, of a new cai^ of 

* Venetian tooth-picks. 

Bel. > A fpecial acquaintance I have made to-day. 

Fra7i. For all this Bellamy, he hss a heart worthy your 
friendlhip. He fpends his eftatc freely, and you cannot 
oblige him more, than by ihewing him how he can be of 
ferivce to you. 

BeL Now you fay fomething. It is the heart. Frankly, 
I value in a man. 

Fran. Righ t a nd there is a heart even in a woman's 
br^aft that is worth the purchafe, or my judgment has de- 
ceived me. Dear Bellamy, I know your concern for me ; 
fee her firft, and then blame me if you cafa. 

Bel. So far from blaming you, Charles, that if my en- 
deavours can be ferviceable, I will beat the buihes widi 
you. , 

Fran. That I am afraid will not do. For you know Icfs 
of ]^er than I : but if in your walks you meet a finer wo- 
man than ordinary, let her not efcapc till I have fcen her. 
Wherefoe'er ihe is, fhe cannot long lie hid. {^Exeunt. 

END OF THE FIRST ACT. 



ACT II. 

SCENE, St. James's Park. 
F.nter Clannda^ Jacintha^ and Mrs* StriBlanJ. 

JACINTHA. 

AY, ay ; we both ftand condenmed out of our oim 
mouths. 
CU. Why, I cannot but own^ I never had thought of 
any tnan that tioobled me but of hinu 
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Mrs. Str. Then I dare fwear, by this time, you heartily 
repent your leaving Bath fo foon. 

Cla. Indeed you are mi^ken. I have not had one 
fcruple fince. 

Jac, Why, what one inducement can he have ever to 
tbink of you again ? 

Cla, Oh, the greateftof all inducements, curiofity : let me 
aiTure you a woman's furefl: hold over a man is to keep him 
in uncertainty. As fqon as ever you put him out of doubt| 
you put him out of your power : but when once a woman 
has awaked his curiofity, fiie may lead htm a dance of many 
a troublefbme mile^ without the leaf): fear of lofing him at 

Jac, Now do I heartily wiih he may have fpirit enough 
to follow, and ufe you as you deferve. Such a fpirit, with 
but a little knowledge of our fex, might put that heart of 
yours into a flrange flutter. 

Cla* I care not how foon. I long to meet with fuch a 
fellow. Our modern beaus are fuch joint-babies in love# 
they have no feeling ; they are entirely infenfible either 
of pain or pleafure, but from their own dear perfons ; and 
' according as we flatter, or affront their beauty, they admire 
or forfake ours : they are not worthy even of our difplea-* 
fure ; and, in fhort, abufing them is but fo much ill-nature 
tnerely thrown away. But the man of fenfe, who values him- 
iclf upon his high abilities ; or the man of wit, who thinks a 
woman beneath his converfation — ^to fee. fuch the fubjedts 
of our power, the fiaves of our frowns and fmiles, is gloriou& 
indeed ! 

Mrs, Sfn T^o man of fenfe, or wit either, if he be truly 
foj ever did, or ever can think a woman of merit beneath 
his wifdom to converfe with. 

Jac, Nor will fuch a woman value herfelf upbn making 
fuch a lover uneafy. 

Cla. Amazing! Why, every woman can give eafe. You 
cannot be in earned. 

Mrs, Str, I can aflure you (he is, and has put in practice 
the dodrine fhe has been teaching. 

Cla. Impjoffibie ! Who ever heand the name of love 
mentioned without an idea of torment ? But pray let us hear. 

Jac* Nay, there is nothing to hear that I know of. 

Cla, So I iiifpc6ted, indeed. The novel is not likely to 

be 
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be long, when the lady is fo well prepared for the denout* 
ment, 

Jac^ The novel, as you call it, is not fo (hoit as you 
may imugine. I and ray fpark Ijave been long acqu:iinted: 
as he was continu illy with my father, I foon perceived he 
loved me; and the manner of his expreffing that love was 
what pleaied and won me moft. 

C/rt. Well; and how was it? the old bait, flattery; dear 
flattery, I warrant ye. 

Jac, No, indeed; I had not the pleafure of hearing my 
perfon, wit, and beauty painted out with forced praifes ; 
but I had a more fenfible delight, in perceiving the drift of 
his whole behaviour was to make every hour of my time 
pafs away agreer.My. 

Cla. The ruftic! what, did he never fay a handfome 
thing of your perfon ? 

iWr/. 6Vr. He did, it feems, what pleas'd her better ; he 
flattcr'd her good fenfe, as much as a lefs cunning lover 
would have done her beauty. 

CJa. On my confcience you are well matchM. 

Jac, So well, that if my guaRlian denies me happincfs, 
(and this evening he is to pafs his final fentence) nothing 
is left I ut to break my prifon, and fly into my lover's arms 
for fafety. 

Cla, Heyday ! O* my confcience thou art a brave girt. 
Thou art the very firft prude that ever had honedy enough 
to avow her p flion for a man. 

Jac, And thou art the firft finiftiM coquette who eTcr 
had any honell/ :.t all. 

Mrs, Sfr. Coine, come ; you are both too good for either 
of thofe chnni'^er*. 

. Cla, And my dear Mrs. Stri6lland here, is the firft young 
married woman of fpirit who has an ill-natured fellow for 
a'hufband, und never once thinks of ufing him as he de- 
ferves-- Good Heaven ! If I had fuch a huftiand 

Mrs. ».Vr» You wou'd be juft as unhappy as I am ! 

Cla, But come now, confefs-— do hot you long to te 
a widow? 

Mrs, S^r, Would I were any thing but what I an>! 

Cla, Then go the neareft way about it. I'd break that 
ftout heirt of his in lefs than a fortnight. I'd make him 
know—*- ' . - 

Mrs. 
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. Mrs, Str. Pray be fiient. You know my refolutioo* 

CU. I know you have no jefolution. 

Mrs, Str. You are a mad creature, but I forgive you. 

Cla, It is all meant kindly, I aflurc you^. But fince 
you won't be jperfuadcd to your good; I will think of 
making you ealy in your fubmiffion, as foon as ever I can. 
I dare fay, I may have the feme lodging I had laft year: 
I can kjiovv immediately— -I fee my chair: and fb, ladies 
both, adieu. [^Exit. 

Jac, Come, Mrs. Stri6l!and, we (hall but juft have time 
to get home before Mr. Bellamy comes. 

Mrs, Str, Let us return then to our common prifbij. 
You mud forgive my ill-nature, Jacintha, if I almoft wifh 
Mr. Stri^land may refufe to join your hand where your 
heart is given. 

Jac, Lord, Madara^ what do you mean ? 

Mrs, Str. Self-intereii! only^ child. Methinks your cdm« 
pany in the country would ^ften all my forrows, and I 
could bear them patently. , 

R<-H^er Clarinda* 

C&; Dear Mrs. &ridkitic^-*^l am fi» cfinfus'd, and fo 
•ot of brtach*----^ 

Mrs. Sir, Why, what's the matter ? 

7ac, I proteft you fright me. 

Cla, Oh ! I hare no time to recover myfelf, I am (b 
frighten'dy and fo pleaft'd. In fhort then the dear man is 
h«re« 

Mrs.Sir^ Here-' — Lord Wh«re? 

Cla, 1 met him this inftant; I faw him at ti diilanc^, 
mrn'd ihort, and ran hither dire^ly. Let us go home.— 
I tell you he follows me. 

Mrs, Sir. Why, had you not better ftay, and let hiitt 
fpeak to you ? ' 

Cla, Ay ! But then— —he won't know where I Uvd, 

without my telling him. 

Mrs. Sfr, Come then. Ha, ha, ha ! 

JW, Ay, poor Clarittdia! ^Allans d&nc. [Exeunt 

Enter Frankly. 

Fran, Sure that muft be ihe ! her (hape and cafy air can- 
not be fo exactly copied by another. Now, youyoung rogue, 
Cupid, guide me cHre6lly to her, as^ you would the fureft 
arrow in your quiver. [Exit. 

^ ^^ SCENE^ 
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SCENE changes to the Street before Mr. StridUand's door, 
Re-fnisr Clarinda^ Jacrntha^ and Mrs. Sir inland, 

Cla. Lord! Dear Jacintha for Heaven's lake 

make hafte : he'll overtake us before we get in. 

Jac. Ovcr^ike us ! why, he is not in fight. 

Cla. Is not he? Ha 1 Sure I have notdropt my twee— 
I would not have him lofc fight of roe neither. [Jfidt* 

Mru 6tr. Here he is ■ »■ 

C/a, In In Tn then. 

^ac, [LaughifigJ] What without your twee ? 

Cla. Pftiah! I have loft nothing In, in, I'll follow 

you. [Exeunt into the hou/e^ Clarinda lafi. 

Enter Fratikly^ 

Fran. It is impoffible I ftiou'd be deceivM.. My eyes, 
and the quick pullcs at the heart affjre me it is (he. Ha! 
'tis (he, by Heav'n I and the door leit open too A fair 
invitation, by all the rules of love. [Exit, 

SC £N£ changes to an Apartment in Mr.Stri^land'sHoufe* 
Enter ClarinJay Frankfy following her* 

Fran* I hope,' Madikm, you will ezcufe the boldne6 of 
this intrufion, finc^ it is owmg to your own behayiour that 
I am forced to it. 

Cla. To my behaviour, Sir.. 

Fran. You cannot but remember me at Bath, Madam, 
where I fo lately had the favour of your hand 

Cla. I do remember. Sir; but I little expelled any 
wrong interpretation of my behaviour from one who had 
fo much the appearance of a gentlemsn* 

Fran. What I faw of your behaviour was fo juft, it wouW 
admit of no mifreprefentation. I only feared, whatever 
reafon you had to conceal your name from me at Bath, you 
might have the fame to do it now ; and though my happi- 
neft was fo nearly concerned, I rather chofe to venture thus 
abruptly after you, than be impertinently inquifitive, 

Cla, Sir, there feems to be fo much civility in your 
rudenefs, that I can eafily forgive it ; though I don't fee 
how your happinefs is at all concerned. 

Fran. No, Madam ! I believe you are the only lady, 
who could, with the qualifications yx)U are miilrefs of, be 
infenfible of the p(?wer they give you over the happinefs of 
PUr fei. 
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Cla, How vajn ihould we women be, if you gentlemen 
were but wife ! If you did not all of you fay the fame things 
to every woman, we (hould certainly be foollfli enough to 
believe fome of you were in earneft. 

Fran. Could you have the leaft fenfe of what I feel 
wbilil I am fpeaking, you would know me to he in earneft, 
and what I fay to be the didtates of a heart that admires 
you ; may I not fay that 

Cia, Sir, this is carrying the 

Fran. When I danced with you at Bath, I was charmed 
with your whole behaviour, and felt the fame tender admi- 
ration : but my hope of feeing you'afterw^rls, kept in my 
paflion till u more proper time ihould offer. You cannot 
therefore blame me now, if, after having loft you once, I 
do not fuffer an inexcufablc modefty to prevent my making 
ufe of this fecond opportunity. 

Cla, This behaviour, Sir, is fo different from the gaiety 
of your converfation then, that I am at a lofs how to an- 
fwer you. 

Fran^ There is nothing, Madam, which could take off 
from the gaiety with which your prefence infpires every 
heart, but the fear of lofing you. How ':an I be othenvife 
tfian as I am, when I know not, but you may leave Lon- 
don as abruptly as you. did Bath? 

Enter Lucetta. 

Luc, Madam, the tea is ready, and my miftrefs wriits 
for you. 

Cla, Very well, I come — [Ex't LucettaJ] You fee. Sir, 
I^ann called away: but 1 hope you will excufe it, when I 
leave you with an afllirance, that the buiinefs which brings 
mc to town will keep me here fome time. 

Fran, How generous it is in you thus to eafe the heart, 

that knew not how to afk for fuch a favour 1 fear to 

offend But this houfe, I fuppofe, is yours ? 

Cla. You will hear of me, if not find mc here. 

Fran, I then take my le ive. [Exiu 

Cla. I'm undone! He has me! 

Enter Mrs, Stridland, 

Mrs,Str, Well; how do you find yourfelf ? 

Cla, I do find -that if he goes on as he has begun, I 

lliall cektainly have him without giving him the leaft unea- 
fijoeis, . ! , . 

Mrs* 
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jli; /. Sfr* A vcrv cerribic profpe^, indeed ! 

Cla. But I muft tcizc him a little— Where is Jacin- 

tlia ? how will (be laugh :it rae, if I become a pupil of her's, 

. and learn to give e^fe! No; pofitivcly I flijJl never do it. 

Mrs, Sir, Poor Jacintha has met with what I feared 
from Mr. Stri^llanJ's temper; an utter deniaL I know not 
why, but he really grows more and more ill-natur*d. 

CAsr, Well ; now do I heartily wiih ray affairs were in 
his power a little, that I might have a few difficulties to 
funnount : I love difficulties ; and yet, I don't know — ^it 
is as well as it is. 

Mrs.Str. Ha, ha, ha! Come, the tea waits, [Exeunu 
Enter Mi: Stri^lanel. 

Stri^, Thefe doings in my houfe diftni^l rae. I met a fijic 
gentleman: when I inquired who he was; why, he came to 
Clariiida, I met a footman too, and he came to Clarinda. 
I (hall not be eafy till (he is decamp'd. My wife had the 
character of a virtuous woman — ^and they have not been 
long acquainted : but then they were by themfelvcs at 

Bath That hurts — that hurts — ^they muft be watch'd, 

they mud; I know them, I know all their wiles, and the 

beft of them are but hypocrites Ha! — [Lucetta pajfes 

over the Stage,'] Suppofe I bribe the maid : Ihe is of their 
council, the manager of their fecrets : it fhall be fb; mo- 
ney will do it, and I.ihall know all that palles. Lucetta! 

Luc. Sir. 

£tri^. Lucetta! 

Re-enter Lucetta* 

Luc* Sir. If he (hould fufped, and fearch me now, I'm 
\mdonc. [^Jide. 

StriB. She is-a.fly girl, and may be ferviceable. [AfideJ] 
Lucetta, you are a good girl, and have an honeft face. J 
like it. It looks as if it carried no deceit in it— -Yet,^ij^ 
(he ihould be falfe, fhe can do rae moA harm. [Afide* 

Luc* Pray, Sir, fpeak out. 

Stri^, [Afide*'] No; (he is a woman, and it is the 
higheft imprudence to truft her. 

Luc* I am not able to upderfknd you. 

StriB* I am glad of it. I would not have yoii under- 
fland me* 

Luc. Then what did you call me fi>r?-**If he (hould 
be in love with my face, it would be rare fp6rt. [ ^fiic,^ 

StriH^ 
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StrlB. Tefter, ay, Tefter is the proper pcufen. [JlfiJcJ\ 
Lucetta, tell Tefler I want him. 

Lru» Yes, -Sir. Mighty odd, this! It gives me time, 
liowever, to fend Buckie with this letter to his maiicr. 

[AJide. Ex it. 

StriH, Could I but be once well latisfied that my wife 
liad really finifhed mc, I believe I fhoutd be as quiet as if 
I were fiHre to the contrary: but whilfl I am in doubt, I 
am miferable. 

Enter Teftif. 

Teft, Does your HoROur pleafe to want me ? 

Strl^, Ay, Tefter— — I need not fear. The honefly 
Df his fervice, and the gtwdnefs of his look, make me fe- 
cure. I will truft him. [^Afide.'] Teller, I think I have 
been a tolerable good mailer to you. 

Tefi. Yes, Sir,- very tolerable. 

StriSf. I like his fimphcity well. It promifes honefly, 
[AfidcJ] I have a fecret, Tefter, to impart to you; a thing , 
of the greatefl importance. Loolc upon me, and don't Hand 
picking your fingers. 

Tcft. Yes, Sir.— No, Sir. 

StriSx. But will not his fimplicity expofe him the more 
to Xucetta's cunning ? Yes, yes ; flie will worm the fecret 
out of him. I had better truft her with it at once. — So 
——I will. iJJUe.'] Tefter, go, fend Lucettt hither. 

Teft^ Yes, Sir Here fhe is. 

Re-enter Lucctta. 
Xucetta, my mafter wants you, 

StriB. Get you down, Tefter. 

Tcji. Yes, Sir, ^ [Exit. 

Luc. If you want me, Sir, I beg you would make hafte, 
for I have a thoufand^ tlungs to do. 

^/r/V?. Well, well ; what I have to fay will not take up 
much time, could I but perfuade you to be honeft^ 

Luc. Why, Sir, I hope you don*t fufpeft my honefty ? 

StriH. Well, well : I believe you honeft. 

[Shvis the door. 

Luc. What can be at the bottom of all this ? [AJtJc. 

StriH'. So; we cannot be too private. Come hither, 
hufley; nearer yet. 

Luc. Lord, Sir! You are not going to be rude. I vow 
I will caU out, 

C - SmH. 
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Strifi, Hold your ton2:ue Does the baggage laugh 

at me? She does ; flie mocks me, and will reveid it to my 
ivife ; and her infolence upon it will be more infupportabk 
to me thmi cuckoldom itfelf, \_4fiiii\'\ I have not leifure 
now, Lucetta — Some other time — Huflil Did not the 
tell rin., ? Yes, yes ; my wife wants you. Go, go, 00 
to her. \FuJJks Icr out.'\ There is no hell on earth like 
being a (lave to fufpicion. ' \Exlu 

SCENE, the Piazza, Covent Garden. 
Enter Bellauiy and Jack Mcggot, 

Bel. Nay, nay, I would not put your family into any 
• contulion. 

J. Meg, None in life, my dear, I afTure you. I will go 
and order every thing this inftant for her reception. 

BeL You are too obliging-, Sir ; but you need not be m 
this hurry, for I am in no certainty- when I fhall trouble 
you , I on . y know that my Jacintha has taken fuch a refblution. 

J.Meg, Thei»efore we ftiould be prepared; for when 
cnce a lady has fuch a refolution in her head, fiie is upon 
the rack till ihe executes it, Toregad, Mr. Bellamy, this 
muil be a girl of fire. 

Knt£r Frankly, 

Fran, " Buxom and lively as the bounding doe 
Fair as painting can exprefs, or youthful poets fancy when 
they love." Tol, de rol, lol ! [•^'X?'^^ ^"^ dancing, 

Bel, Who is this you talk thus rapturoufly of? 

Fran, Who ihould it be, but 1 (hall know her name 

to-morrow. \^^tngs and dances. 

J, Meg, What is the matter, ho? Is the man mad? 

Fran. Even fo, gentlemfen ; as mad as love and joy can 
make me. ' 

Bel But inform us whence this joy proceeds. 

Fran. Joy! joy! my lads! She's found! my Perdita! 
my charmer ! 

J, Meg. Egad! her charms have bewitch'd the man, I 
ihinfc — - — But who is (he ? 

Bel. Come, come, tell us, who is this wonder ? 

Fran. But will you fay nothing? 

Bel, Nothing, as I live. 

Fran. Nor you ? 

J. Meg. I'll be as filent as the grave—*-* 

Frait. 
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JPran. With a tomblbne upon it, to tell every one whofe 
duil it carries. 

y. Aleg, rU be as fecret as a debauched prude . " 
Fran. Whofe fandity every one fufpedb. Jack, Jack, 
*tis not in thy nature ; keeping a fecret is worfe to thee 
than keeping thy accounts. But to leave fooling, liHen to 
me both, that I may whifper it into your ears, that ^cho 
may not catch the finking found— —I cannot tell who ihe 

is, 'faith — Tol de rol, lol 

J.Meg. Madi mad! very mad! 

Fran, All 1 know of her is, that ihe is a charming wo- 
m^^n, and has given me liberty to yiiit her again Bel- 
lamy, 'tis Ihe, the lovely (he. [^ifi^f* 
BeL So I did fuppofe. [To Frankly^ , 
y. Meg. Poor Charksl for Heaven's fake, Mr. Bellamy, 
perfuade hira to go to his chamber^ whilit I prepare every 
th'ng for you at home. Adieu. [A/ide to Bellamy, 1 B'ye 
Charles; ha, ha, ha! 

Fran. Oh, love ! thou art a gift worthy of a god, indeed ! 
dear Bellamy, nothing now could add to my pleafiire, but 
to fee my friend as deep m k)Vf as I am* 

Bel» I fhew my heart i$ cajpabie of k>ve, by the fpend- 
fliip it bears to you, 

Fran. The %ht of friendihip looks bi*t dim before the 
brighter flame of love : love is the fpring of cbeerfulneis 
and joy. Why, how dull and phlegmatijC 4o you fhew to 
me now? whilfi I ana all life; .light as fiaather'd Mercury 

■ You, dull and cold as earth and water; I, light and 

warm as air and fire. — Thefe are the only elements in 
love's world ! Why, Bellamy, for fhame! get thee a mif- 
treft, and be fociable, 

BeL Frankly, I am now going to 

Fran* Why that face now } Your humble fervant, Sir. 

My flood of joy fhall not be ftop^*<i by your melancholy 

fits, I afTure you. , [Going. 

BeL Stay, Frankly, I beg you flJky. What would you 

fay now if I really were in love ? 

Fran- Why fajth, thou haft fuch romantic notions of 
fenfe and honour, that I know not what to fey. 
, BeL To coafefe the truth then, I am in love. 

Fran. And do you confefs it as if it were a fin ? Pro- 
claim it aloud 'y glory in it ; boafl: of it as your greatell 
C 2 virtue* 
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yirtue. Swear it with a lover's oath, and I will believe 
you. 

BcL Why then, by the bright eyes of her I love — 

Fra^i. Wellfaid! 

BrL By all that's tender, amiabk, and foft in woman— 

Fran. Bravo! 

JyrL I fwear, I am as true an enamorato as ever tagg'd 
rhyme. 

Fran. And art thou then thoroughly in love ? Come to 
my arms thou dear companion of my joys — {Tl^ey embrace. 
Enter Ranger. 

Ran, Why— Hey !— — is there never a weach to be' 
got for love or money ? 

Bel. P(haw! Ranger here? 

Ran. Yes, Ranger is here, and perhaps docs not come 
fo impertinently as you may imagme. Faith ! I think I 
have the knack of finding out iecrets. Nay, never look 

fo queer Here is a letter, Mr* Bellamy, that feems to 

promife you better diveriion than yourliugging one another* 

Bch What do you mean ? 

Ran. Do you deal much in thefe paper tokens ? 

Bei. Oh, the dear kind creature ! it is from hcrfelf. 

[ To Frankfy. 

Ran. What, is k a pair of laced Ihocs (he wants ? or 
have the boys broke her windows ? 

Bel. Hold your profane tongue! 

Fran. Nay, pr'ythce, Bellamy, don't keep it to vour- 
felf, as if her whole affedtions were contained in thole itsr 
luies. , ^ _ 

Ran, Pr'ythee, let him alone to his iSlent raptures. But 
it is as I always faid— your grave men ever are the greatelfc 
whorem-^fters.- 

Bel. I cannot be difobliged now, fay what yon will. But 

how came this into your hands ? 

Ran. Your fervant Buckle and I changed commillions f. 
he went on' my errand, and I came on his. 

Bel. 'Sdeath ! I want him this very inftant. 

Ran. Hewillbehereprefently; but I demand to know 
what I have brought you. • 

Fran. Ay, ay 1 out with it I you know we never blab, 
and may be of fervice. 

BeU Twelve o'clock! oh, the deiurhour! 

Ran* 
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Ran. Why, it Is u pretty convenient time, indeed. 

Bel, By all that's happy, (he promilcs In .his letter here 
.-—to leave her .giiaxdian this very night — and run away 
with me. 

Ran, How is this ? 

Bch Nay, I know not how myfelf — (he fays at the bot- 
tom—" Your fervant has full inilru-dlions from Lucetta 
how to equip me for my expedition. I will not truft my- 
felf home with yoM to-night, becaule I know it is incon- 
venient ; therefore I beg you would prtKure me a lo J,:J^ing, 
it is no matter tioW far oft" my guardian's— Yours, 

jacintha/*^ 

Ran. Carry her to a bagnio, and there you may lodge 
with her. 

Fran, Why, this raufl be a girl of fpirit, faith ! 

BeL And beauty equal to her fprightiincfs. I love her^ 
and fhe loves me. She has thirty thoufaiid pounds to her 
fortune. , ,.., 

Ran, The devil (he has f 

Bel, And never pl^s at cards. 
' Ran* Nor doQs any one tl>iog liko any Qtlier W%aii, I 
fuppqfe. 

Fran, Not fo, 1 hope, neither* f 

BeL Oh, Fninkly, Raager, I never felt (uch eafe be- 
fore 1 the fecret's out, and you don't laugh at me*. 

Fran* L^ugh Ht thee, for kiviag ^ woman with .thirty 
thoufand pounds;? thou art a m»ft unsiceountabje fellotsr. 

Ran, How the devil could he work her up to this ! I 
never could have had the face to have done it. But — r~I 
know not how— -there is a degree of aifur^ce in you 
i))odeik gentlemen^ whidi we impudent felloMrs never can 
come up to. ^ 

BfL GkX your feryant, good 3ir. Vpu ftcHild aot abufe 
XQ^ now, Rang^, but dio all. you cptt tp affift me*. 

Ran* Why, look ye, Belli»my» I am a damnable un- 
lucky fellow, and q will have .nothij^g to do in this affair : 
.I'll take cape to be out of ithc way, fo hs to do y^ii no harm ; 
that*s all 1 can anfwef for; artd fo— fuccefs attejid you. 
[Going^l I Cr.nnot leave you <[mte to yourfelf neither ; for 
if this (hojid prpve a rQund-hpufe affair, as I make no doubt 
it will, I believe I may have metre intcreft there than you; 
and fo, Sir, you may bear of me A\ .» * ^ 'p^ \ }f\hi/bers» 

C 3 BcL 
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Bel. For fhiime, Ranger! the moft noted gaming-houfe 
in town. 

Ran. Forgive me this once, my boy. I muft go, faith, 
to pay a debt of honour to fome of the greateft rafcals m 
town. lExiu 

Fran* But where do you defign to lodge her ? 

Bel, At Mr; Meggot's^— He is already gone to pre- 
pare for her reception. 

Fran. The propereft place in the world : his aunts will 
, entertain her with honour. 

BcL And the ncwnefs of her acquaintance will prevent 
ots being fufpe(fted.— -^Frankly, give me your hand : this 
is a very critical time. 

Fran. Pho! none of your muft]^ refle6lions now ! When 
a man is in love, to the very brink of matrimony, what the 
devil has he to do with Plutarch and Seneca? Here is your 
fervant, with a face full of bufinefs— I'll leave you toge- 
ther 1 Ihall be at the King's Arms, where, if you want 

my affiftance, you may find me. " - [Exiu 

Enter Bucih^ 

Bd. So, Buckle, you feem to have your hands full. 

Buc^ Not fuller thaa my head,^ Sir, I promife you. Yea 
have had your letter, I hope. 

BeU Yes, and in it Ihe refers me to you for my inftru6Hons. 

Buc. Why, the afikir Hands thus.. — As Mr. Stridtiand 
fees the door lock'd and barred every night himfelf, and 
talfcs the key up with him, it is impoffible for us to efcape 
any way but throw the window j for which purpofe I have 
a ladder of ropes. 

Bel. Good— 

Buc. And becaufe a hoop, as the lacQes wear tfiem now> 
is not the moft decent drefs to come down a ladder in, I 
have, in this other bundle, a fuit of boy's cloaths, which I 
believe will fit her 5 at Icail, it will ferve the time ihe wantft 
it. ■ ■ You will foon be for pulling it off, I fuppofe. 

Bei. Why, you are in fpirits, you rogue. ' 

Buc. Thefe I am now to convey to Lucetta*— — Have 
you any thing to fay, Sir ? 

Bel. Nothing, but that I will not fail at the hoar ap- 
pointed. Bring me word to Mr. Meggot's how you go on» . 
Succeed in this, and it (hall make your fortunOt [Ejceunt. 
filfD OF THE SECOND ACT, 

ACT 
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ACT IIL 

SCENE, the Street before Mr. Striaiand's Houfe* 
Enter Bellamy in a Chairman* s Coat. 

BELLAMY, 

How tedioufly have the minutes jpafg'd thefe laft fe\r 
hours ! and the envious rogues will fly, no lightning 
quicker, when we would have them ftay. — Hold, let mc 
not miftake — this is the houfe. \Fulls out his watch. "] By 
Heaven it is not yet the hour !•— I hear (bmebody coming* 
The moon's fo bright — I had better not be here till the 
happy inftant comes, [Exit^ 

Enter Frankly. 

Wine is no antidote to love, but rather feeds the flame : 
Now am I fuch an amorous puppy^ that I cannot Walk 
ilraight home, but muft come out of my way to take a view 
of my queen's palace by moon-light— —Ay, here ftanda 
the temple where my goddefs is adored-~the doors open 1 

[Retires^ 
Enter Luccfta* 
•- Luc, [Under the window,^ Madam, Madam, hift! M»^ 
dam-— —How (hall I make her hear ? 

Jacintha in boy*s cloaths at the ixsinJoWm 

Jac. Who is there ? What's the matter? 

Luc^ It is I, Madam ; you muft not pretend to ilif till 
I give the word ; you'll be difcovered if you d<^— , 

Fran. [Afide^l What do I fee ? A man ! My heart mif- 
gives me. * 

iLuc. My mafter is below, fitting up for Mrs. Clarinda* 
He raves as if he was mad about her being out fo late* 

Fran. [AfidcJ] Here is fome intrigue or other. I muft 
fee more of this before I give further way to love. 

Luc, One minute he 4s in the ftreet ; the next he is in 
the kitchen : now he will lock her out, and then he'll wait , 
himfelf, and fee what figure ihe makes when fhe vouchfafes 
to venture home. 

Jac. I long to have it oven Get ra^ but once out of 
his houfe. 

Fran. [AJide.l Cowardly rafcal ! would I were in his plscc ! . 
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Z»f. If I can but fix him any where, I can let you oat 
myfcif You. have the ladder ready in cafe of ncccffity, 

yac. Yest yes. lExIi Lkc. 

Fran. [Afide.^ The ladder ! This muil lead to fome dif- 
cover}', I (ball watch you, my ypung gentleman, 1 Ihall. 
Enter Claritida^ and Servant, 

Clum This whiik is a moil entidn^^ devil. I am afraid 1 
sm too late for Mr. StridUand's iobec hours. 

Jac. Ha! I hear a noife! 

Cla* No; I'fee a light in Jacintha's window. You may 
go home. \Giinng tbe/ervoHt mon(y,'\ I am fafe. 

Jac. Sure it muft be he! JVIr. Beiamy--Sir. 

FrdUi. [Afide^l Does not he cull me ? 

Cia. [AJLie,^ Ha! Who's that? I am frightened out of 
ay wits A man ! 

Jac* Is it you ? 

Fran. Yes> yes ; 'tis I, 'tis I. 

Jac, Ll&en at die door. 

Fran, I wA\ J His open— Thefe is no noife : all's quiet. 

Cla. Sure it is my fpiirk — and talking: to Jacintha. [A/id<^ 

Fran, You may come down ihc ladder — qyick. 

Jac, Crtch it then, and hold it. 

Fran, I have it. Now I fliail fee what fort of mettle my 
young fpafk is made of. [AJde, 

Cla, With a ladder too f I'll a£lire you« But I muii fee 
the end of it. \AJide. 

Jac. Harkl Did not Ibmcbody fpeak ? 

Fran* No, no ; be not fearful — 'Sdeath ! we are difco- 
Ver'd. [FroAkly andClarinda retire. 

Enter hmuta* 

Luc. Hift! hlft! are you ready? 

Jac. Yes, may r venture? . 

Luc. Now is your time. He is in high conference with 

hl^ piivy. counfellor, Miu Teftcr. Yotf in*y come dosyn the 

back flairs, and. Pil lot yon oat.* . \Eisit Lucctta. 

■ Jac. I will, I will, andamiheardly glad of it* \E^it Jac. 

Fran. [AJvancing.] May beib ; but yott and:ifliall have 
a few words before you get off fa cleanlyi 

Cla. [Advancing,'] How lucky it was I came h^ne at 
this inilant. I ^11 fpcul his fport I believe. Do you know 
me Sir ? 

Froft. I am amazed! You here! This was unexpected 
indeed! - ^^^^ 
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Cla. Why, I believe, I do corae-a little unexpe6bedl7, 
"but I ftiall amaze you more. I know the whole courfe of 
your amour: all the procefs of your mighty paflion fronr 
its firft rife— — 

Fran, What is all this ! 

Cla. To the very conclulion, which you yainly hope to 
effect this night. 

Fran. By Heaven, Madam, I know not what you mean J 
I came hither purely to contemplate on your beauties. 

' Cla. Any beauties, Sir, I find will fervc your turn. Did 
I not hear you talk to her at the window* 

Fran, Her! 

Cla, Blufh, bliifli, for fliame ; but be affur^d you have- 
ieen the lull both of Jacintha and me. [Extt^ 

Fran, Jacintha! 'Hear me, Madam— She is gone. This 
muft certainly be Bellamy's millrefs, and I have fairly ruin'd 
ail his fcheme. This it is to be in luck. 
Enter Bellamy ^ behind^ 

Bel, Ha ! a man under the window I 

Fran, No, here (he comes, and I may convey her to hinw 
Enter Jacintha^ and runs to Frankly, 

Jac, I have at laft got to you. Let's haHe away— Oh L 

Fran^ Be not frighten'd, lady* 

Jac. Oh! am I abus'd! betray'dl 

Bel. Betray'dl Frankly I 

Fran, Bellamy! ^ , 

Bel* I can fcarce believe it though I fee it- Draw— 

Fran, Hear me, Bellamy*— Lady — ■ 

Jac, Stay— —do not fight ! 

Fran, I am innocent; it is all a miftakc! 

Jac, For my fake, be quiet ! We (hall be difcovered! 
the family is alarm'd ! 

Bel, You are obeyed. Mr. Frankly, there is but one 
way 

Fran, I underftand you. Any time but now. You will 
certainly be difco\'ered ! To-morrow, at your chambers. 

Bfl, Till then farewel. [Exeunt Bel, and Jac. 

Fran, Then, when he is cool, I maybe heard ; and the 
real, though fufpicioUs, account of this matter may be be- 
lieved. Yet, amidll all this perplexity, it pleafaj me to. 
find my fair incognita is jealous of my love. 

StrlB, \Jflthin.'] Where's Lucetta ? Search every place. 

Fran, Hark! the cry is up I I ra;Ut be jotve. [Exit Fran. 

Enter' 



1 



J4 THE SUSPICIOUS HUS?ANa 

Knter Mr^StriSlatuly Tefier^ and Sfro^ntin 

Stri^. She's gone! (he's lofl! 1 am cheated! purfut herl 
feck her! 

T(Ji. Sir, all her doaths are in her chamber. 

(Sir. Sir, Mrs. Clarlnda faid Ihe was in boy's deaths., 

. Stri^, Ay, ayi I kpow it— Pellamy has her — Come afonj^ 

— Purfuc her, [E^cunt^ 

Enfer R^nger^ 

Ran. Hark! Was nof th'C noife this way-r— • 

No, there is no game ftirriiig.r This fame goddefs, Diana^ . 
fhines fo brghr with her challity, that egad, 1 beiie^e the 
wenches are afliamed to look her in the face. Now I am 
lA an ;id4»irabJe mood for a frolic : have wine in my head, 
^d money in my pocket, and fo am furni&ed out for the 
cannonading of any countefs in ChrI{?:endom. Ha! wh:it 
liiive we here ! a 1: ddevl — this cannot be placed here for 
nothing — ^and a window open ! Is it love or mifchief now 
that is going on within ? I care not which — I am in aright 
cue for either. * Up I go, neck or nothhig* Stay—- do I not 
xafi a greater chance of fjjfoiling fpt>rt than 1 dio of making 
any ? that I hate as much as I love the other. There can 
be no harm in feeiag how tlie land lies — 111 up. \G^a up 

foftly*'\ All is hufli Ha ! a light, aad a woman ] by all 

that's lucky, neither old nor croQk<»i! 1*11 ift— Ha ! (he is 
gone again! I will after her. [Gr/i in at the *a3ind(f<w,'\ And 
tor fear of the fqualls of virtue, and the puifuit of the fa- 
mily^ I will Qiake f«re of the ladder^ N<)W| Fortune, be 
jny guide, 

SC E NE, Mrs^Striaiand's Dreffing-Room. 
Enter Mrs* StriBland foUo^oted hy Lucctta, 

Mrs. Str. Well, I am in great hopes {he will efcape. 

Li^^ Never fear. Madam, the lovers have the ftan of 
him, and I warrant they^keep it. 

Mrs* Str» Were Mr. Stfii&and ever to fufpe£t my being 
privy to her flight, I know not what might be the confe* 
quence. 

Luc. Then.you had better be undreffing. He jnay re- 
tm-n immediately, 

[As Jjf^ts fitting dawn at the toilet Ranger inters behind. 

Ran. Young and beautiful. ^[Afide. 

Luc, I have watch'd him pretty narrowly of late, and 
never once fufpefted till this mornin g ■ ■ ] i 

Mrs. 
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' iTrs. Str» And who gave you authority to watch his ac- 
tions, or pry into his fecrets ?' 

Luc. I hope, Madam, you are not angpy. I thought it 
might have been of fervice to you to know my mafter^was 
jealous. 

Raf/. And her hulbuftd jealous \ If (he does but fend 
away the maid, I urn happy. 

3fr5. Str, \_y^M^riIy,'] Leave me. 

Luc» This it is to meddle with other people's affairs. 

[Mxil in arigcr* 

Kan; What a lucky dog I am ! I never made a gentle- 
man a cuckold before. Now, impudence, affifl: me. 

Mrs,Sh\ \_R{/iftg'^ Provoking! I am fure I never have 
cleferved it of him. 

Kan. Oh, cuckold him by all means, Madam, I am 
your man ! [SheJhrieksJ] Oh, fie, Madam ! if you fquall ^q 
curfedly you will be difcover'd. 

Mrs.lStr. Difcover'd! What mean you, Sir! do you 
come .to abufe me ? 

Ran* ril do my endeavour. Madam ; you can have no 
^nore. 

Mrs, Str, Whence came you ? How got you here ? ' 

Ra», Dear Madam, fo long as I am here, what Signifies 
liow I got here, or whence I came ? but that I may fctisfy 
yourcuriolity, firft, as to your Whence came you ? I an- 
fwer out of the ftreet : and to your How got you here ? 
I fay, in at the window ; it ftood fo invitinuly open, it was 
irreliftible. But, Madam — ^you were goin^- to undrefs. I 
beg I may not incommode you. 

Mrs, Sfr. This is the mofl confummate piece of impu- 
dence! 

Ran, For Heaven's fake have one drop of pity for a poor 
young fellow, who long has loved you. 

Mrs, Str, What would the fellow have ? 

Ran, Ybur hulband's ufage will excufe yOu to the world. 

Mrs, Sfr. I cannot bear this infolence ! Help ! help I 

Ran, Oh, hold that clamorous tongue. Madam ! Speak 
one word more, and I am ;:one, pofitively gone. 

Mrs. Str, Gone ! fo I would have you, ^.^^ 

Ran. Lord, M idum, you are fo hafly ! ^^ 

MrA. Sir. Shall I not ipenk, when a thief, a robber^ 
breaks into my houfe at midnight ? Help ! help ! 

Raft0 
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Ran. Ha! no one hears. Noi^r, Cupid, aflid me — Look 
ye, Madam, I never could make fine fpecches, and cringe, 
and bow, and fawn, and flatter, and lie ; I hive {aid moie 
to you already, than I ever iaid to a woman in fuch dr- 
cumdances in all my life. But fince I find you will peld 
to no perfuaiion to your good ; I will gently force you to 
le grateful. \Thr0vj5 dtFvon his hat^ and feizes her.'\ Corac, 
come, unbend that brow, and look more kindly on me ! 

Mn. Sfn For fhame, Sir! thus, on my knees let me beg 
for mercy. [Kneeling, 

Ran. And thus on mine, let me beg the fame. 

[He knee by catehes^ a'nd krffcs ber. 

StrtB. [Within.'] Take away her Tword ! (he'll hurt herfclf! 

Mrs.Str, Oh, Heavens i that is royiiufband's voice! 

Ran. IRlfing.^ The devil it is! 

Stri^. [H^thln."] Take away her fword, I fay, and then 
1 can clofe with her. 

Mrs. Str. He is upon the ftairs, now coming up i I am 
undone if he fees you. 

Ran. Pox on him, I jnuft decamp then. WhlcE way ? 

MrSmStr. Through this paflage into the nest chamber. 

Ran. And fo into the ftreet. With all my heart. You 
may be perfectly eafy, Madam : mum's the word ; I never 
Idao* [Afide.'] I (hall not leave off fo, but wait till the lull 
moment. [Exit Ranger. 

Mrs. Str. So, he's gone. What could I have faid, if he 
had been difcovered ! 
Enter Mr. Stri^land dri'vlng in jfadntha, Lucettafolhnvlng. 

Stri^. Once more, my pretty mafculine Madam, you are 
welcome home ; and I hope to keep you fomevvhat dofer 
than I have done ; for to-morrow morning eight o'clock is 
the latefl hour you (hall flay in thi& lewd town. 

Jac. Oh, Sir; when once a girl is equipp'd with a hearty 
refolution, it is not your worSip's fagaaty, nor the great 
chain at your gate, can hinder herefrom domg what ihe has 
a-mind. 

Stri^. Oh, Lord ! Lord ! how this love improves a 
young lady's modiefty ! 

Jac. Am I to blame to feek for happinefs any where, 
when you-are relblved to make me miferable here ? 

Stri^. I have this night prevented your making your- 
felf (b ; and will endeavour to do it for the future. I have 

you 
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you fafe now, and the devil (hall not get you out of my 
clutches again. I have lock'd the doors and barred them, 
I warrant you. So Eere, [Giving her a candle.'] troop to 
your chamber, and to bed, whilft you -are well. Go ! [He 
treads on Rangers hai.[ What's here? a hat! a man's hat 
in my wife's drefling-room ! [Looking at thf hat, 

Mrs. Str. What ftiall I do ? [Afide. 

Stri^. [Taking up the hat and looking at Mrs. Str inland.] 
Ha! by hell, I fee 'tis true! 

Mrs. Str. My fears confound me. I dare not tell the 
truth, and know not how to frame a lie ! [^Afide, 

Stri^. Mrs. Stridland, Mrs. Stridland, how came th!s 
liat into your chamber ? 

Luc. Are you that way difpofcd, my fine lady, and will 
not truft me ! ' [AJide, 

Siri^. Speak, wretch, fpeak— 

Jac. I could not have funded this; [AJide, 

StriSi. Why dofl thou not fpeak? 

Mrs. Str. Sir ; 

Stri^. Guilt — 'tis guilt that ties your tongue! 

Li^c. I muft bring her off, how'ever. * No chamber- 
* maid can help it.' [AJidc. 

StriB. My fears are juft, and I am mifeiable — Thou 
vrorft of women ! 

Mrs, Str. I know my innocence, and can bear this no 
longer. 

Stri^. I know you are falfe, and 'tis I who will bear my 
injuries no longer. [Both walk about in afajjion, 

Luc. [Tojacintha ajide.] Is not the hat yours? own it. 
Madam. [Takes a^.vay Jacinthc^s haty and Exit* 

Mrs. Str. What ground, what caufe have you for jea- 
loufy, when ybu yourfelf can witnefs, your leaving me was 
accidental, your return uncertain ; and expected even 
fooner than it happcn'd ? The abufe is grofs and palpable. 

Stri^. Why, this is true! 

Mrs. Str. Indeed, Jacintha, I am innocent. 

StriB. And yet this hat mull belong to fomebody. 

Jac. De ir Mrs. Stridland, be not concerned. When he 
has diverted himfelfa little longer with it— 

Stria. Ha! r 

Jac. I fuppofe he will give me my hat again. 

Stria. Your hat ? 
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Jac, Yes, my hat. You brufh'd it from my fide your- 
fclf, and then trod upon it ; whether on purpofe to abiifc 
this lady, or no, you beft know yourfelf. 

Stri^. It cannot be— 'tis all a lie 

Jac, Believe fo ilill, with all my heart; but the hat is 
mine.. NoWy Sir^ *idba Jccs it belong to* 

[t^natcbes it^ and pttts it on^ 

Stria. Why did Ihe look fo ? 

Jac. Your violence of temper is too much for her. 
\'ou ufe her ill, and then fufpeft her for that confiifion 
which you yourfelf occafion. 

Stria. Why did not you fet me right at firft ? 

Jac, Your hard ufagc of me, Sir, is a fufficient reafon 
why I ihould not be much concerned to undeceive you at 
all. 'Tis for your lady's fake I do it now ; who deferves 
much better of you than to be thus expofed for every flight 
fufpicion. See where (he fits — Go to her. 

Mr.. Str, [Rijin^'l Indeed, Mr. Stridland, I have a 
Ibul as much above ■ 

Stria. Whew ! Now you have both found your tongues, 
and I muil bear with their eternal rattle 

Jac. For (hame, Sir, go to her, and 

Stria, Well, well, what fhall I fay ? I forgive— —all is 
over. I, I, I forgive. 
■ Mrs. Str, Forgive ! What do you mean ? 

Jac, Forgive her! is that all? Confider, Sir — 

Stria, Hold, hold your confounded tongues, and I'll do 
any thing. I'll aflc pardon — or forgive— or any thing. 
Good now, be quiet — I afk your pardon — there — l^KiJJes 
her."] For you, Madam, I am infinitely obliged to you, and 
I could find in my heart to make you a return in kind, by 
marrying you to a beggar, but I have more confcience. 
Come, come, to your chamber. Here, take this candle. 
Enter Lucctta pertly. 

Luc. Sir, if you pleafe, I will light my young lady to 
bed. 

Stria. No, no! no fuch thing, good Madam. She 
fhall have nothing, but her pillow to confult this night, I 
afliire you. So, in, in. \The ladies take leave. Exit Jac.'} 
Good night,, kind Madam. 

Luc. Pox of the jealous fool ! we might both have ef- 
cap'd out of the window purely. [4^* 

^ ^ ^ Stria. 



THE SUSPICIOUS HUSBAND, ,^^ 

StriB* Go, get you down ; and, do you hear, order the 
coach to be ready in the morning at eight exacSlly. [Exit 
L.ucetta.'] So, (he is fafe till to-morrow, and then for the 
country ; and when Ihe is there, I can manage as 1 think fit. ■, 

Mrs.Str. Dear Mr. Stridtiand— 

&r/V?. I am not in a humour, Mrs. Stri£lland, fit to talk 
with you. Go to bed. I will endeavour to get the better 
of my temper, if I can, I'll follow you. [Exit Mrs. Str,'] 
How defpicable have I made myfclf. . [Exit* 

SCENE, another Chamber 
Enter Ranger, 

Ran, All feems hulh'd ag^iin, and I may venture out. 
I may as well fneak off whilft I am in a whole Ikin. And 
(hall lb much love and claret as I am iri^ pofleflion of only 
lull me to flfep, when it might fo muih better keep nue 
waking? Forbid it fortune, and forbid it love. This is a 
chamber, perhaps of fome bewitching female, and I may 
yet be happy. Ha! alight! the door opens. A boy! 
pox on him* [He re^res. 

Enter Jacintha ivith a candle. 

Joe. I have been liftening at the door, and Hbm their 
filence, I conclude they are peaceably gone to bed together. 

Ran, A pretty boy, faith ; he feems uneafy. [Afide^ 

Jac, [Sitting do^vn,'] What an unlucky night has this 
proved to me ! Every circumftance has fallen out unhap- 
pily. 

Ran. He talks aloud. I'll liflcn. ^ . [AJtde. 

jfac. But what moft amazes me is, that Clarinda (hould 
betray me ! - ^ ; 

Ran. Clarinda ! ftie mufl be a woman. Well, what of 
her? 

Jac. My guardian elfe would never have fufpedled my 
difguife. 

Ran. Difguife ! Ha, it muft be ft) ! What eyes ftie has ! 
what a dull rogue was I not to fufpe6l this fooner ! [AJide. 

Jac. Ha, I had forgot ; the ladder is at the window 
ftill, and I will boldly venture by myfelf. [Rifing hrij^fy 
fees Ranger."] Ha ! a man, and well drefl ! Ha, Mrs. Strid- 
land ! are you then at lail difhoneft ! 

Ran. By all my wiihes (he is a charming woman i lucky 

rafcal! , [Aftde. 

D 2 Jac. 
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Jmc. But I willy if pofiible, conceal her (hamey andibod 
the brunt of his impertinence. 

Ran. What (hall I fay to her ? No matter ^ any thing 
foft will do the bufinefs* \Ajide* 

Jac* Who are you ? • 

Ran* A man, young gentleman* 

Jac* And what would you have ? 

Ran* A woman* 

Jac. You are very free, Sin Here are none for you. 

Ran. Ay, but there is one, and a fair one too ; the moil 
charming creature nature ever fet her hand to ; and you 
are the dear little pilot that muft dired me to her heart. 

Jac* What mean you, Sir ? It is an otBce I am not ac* 
cuftomed to. 

Ran^ You won't have far to go, however. I never mckc 
my errands tedious. It is to your own heart ,»dear Madam, 
I would have you whifper in my behalf. Nay, never flart. 
Think you fuch beauty could ever be concealed from eyes 
fo well acquainted with its charms ? ^ 

Jac. What will become of me ! If I cry out, Mrs. Stri^fl- 
land is undone. This is my laft refort. {Afide* 

i?tf«. •Pardon, dear Lady, the boldnefs of this vifit, 

which your guardiao's care hap forced me to: but' I long 

have loved you, long^doated on that beauteous face, and 

followed you from place to place, though perhaps un- 

* known and unregarded. 

Jac. Here's a fpecial fellow. [Afidc. 

Ran. Turn then an eye of pity on my fufferings ; and 
by Heaven, one tender look from thofe piercing eyes, one 
touch of this foft hand [Going to take Icr hand. 

Jac, Hold, Sir, no nearer. 

Ran. Would more than repay whole years of pain. 

Jac, Hear me ; but keep your diftance, or I raife the 
family. ' 

Ran, Bleflings on her tongue, only for prattling to me. 

[Jfd(, 

Jac, Oh,, for a moment's counlge, and I (hall Jhame hini 
from his purpofe. [AJidc,'] If I were certain fo much gal- 
lantry had been Ihev/n on my account onl y ■ 

Ran, You wrong your beauty to think that any other 
could have power to draw me hither. By all the little 
loves that play about your lips, I fwear . ■ 
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yac. You came to me, and me alone. 

Ran, By all the thoufand graces that inhabit there, 
you, and only you, have drawn me hither. 

yac. Well {■^xd.-^^ould I hut hdicmft you — 

Ran. By Heaven (he comes I Ah, honeft Ranger, \ 
never knew thee' fail. \AJidc. 

yac. Pray, Sir, where did you leave tliis hat ? 

Ran. That hat ! that hat — ^*tis my hat — I dropt it iii 
thre next chamber as I was looking for yoi!rs. 

yac. How mean and defpicable do you look now ! 

Ran, So, fo ! I am in a pretty pickle ! [JJiJe, 

yac. You know by this, that I am acquainted with evpry 
tBing that has paflTed within ; and how ill it agrees with 
what you have profeffed to me. Let me advife you. Sir, 
to be gone immediately : through that window you may 
cafily get into the flreet. One fcream of mine, the Icift 
noife at that door, will wake the houfe. 

Ran, Say you fo ? [^Jtde, 

yac^ Believe me, Sir, an injur'd huiband is not fo cafily 
appcasM; andafufpededwife, that is zealous of her honour — 

Ran, Is the devil, and fb let's have no more of" her, 
Look ye. Madam, [Gctthtg henvecn the door a?{d hcr,'\ I 
have but one argument left, and that is a llrong one. Look 
on me well, I am as handfome, a ftrong, well made fellow 
as any about town ; and iince we are done, as. I take it, 
we can have no occafion to be more private. 

\Qolng to lay hold of her.. 

Jac, I have a reputation. Sir, and will maintain it. 

Ran, You have a bewitching pair of eyes* 

Jac, Confider my virtue. [.^^'''^SS^'^'S* 

Ran, Confider your beauty nnd my defires. 

yac. If I were a man, you dar'd net ufe me thus. 

Ran, I iliould not have the fume temptation. 

yac Hear me, Sir, I will be heard.. \Breaks from him,'] 
There is a man who will make you repent this ufagc of 
me. Oh, Bellamy! where art thou now? 

Ran, Bellamy! 

yac. Were he here, you durfl not thus affront me. 

\Burfl'ing ovt a cyy:::g. 

Ran, His mlilrefs, on my foul! \Afidc\\ You can love, 
Mad.;m; you «n love, I' find. Her tears afTcdt me 
itranoelv. {Afdc, 

D 3 >r. 
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Jac, I am not afhamed to own my paflion for a man of 
virtue and honour. I love and glory in it. 

I^a»» Oh, brave I and you can write letters, you can. 
** I will not trnft myfelf home with you this evening, be- 
caufe I know it is inconvenient,'* 

Ran, '* Therefore I beg you would procure me a lodg- 
ing ; *tls no matter how far off ray guardian's. Your's, 
Jacintha." 

y/rr. The very words of my letter ! I am amaz'd \ Do 
you know Mr. Bellamy ? 

Ran. There is not a man on earth I have fo great a value 
for : and he muft ^ave fome value for me too, or he would 
never have (hewn me your pretty epiftlc ; think of that, 
fair lady. The ladder is at the window, and fo, Madam, I 
hope delivering you fafe into his arms, will, in fome mea- 
fure, expiate the crime I have been guilty of to you. 

y^f. Good Heaven ! How fortunate is this ! 

Ran, 1 believe I make myfelf appear more wicked than 
I really am. For, damn me, if I do not feel more fatisfac- 
tion in the thoughts of reftoring you to my friend, than I 
could have pleaiurc in any favour your bounty could haTc 
bellowed. Let any other rake lay his hand upon his heart 
find fay the fame, 

Jac. Your generofity tranfports me. 

Ran. Let us lofe no time then; the ladder's ready. 
Where was you to lodge ? 

Jac, At Mr. Meggot's. 

Ran, At my friend Jacky's ! better and better ftill. 

Jac, Are you acquainted with him too ? 

Ran, Ay, ay ; why, did I not tell you at iirft that I was 
one of your old acquaintance ? I know all about j-gu, you 
fee ; though the devil fetch me if ever I faw you before. 
Now, Madam, give me your hand. 

Jac, And now. Sir, have with you. 

Ran, Then thou art a girl of fpirit. And though I long 
to hug you for trufting yourfelf with me, I will not beg a 
fingie kifs, till Bellamy himfelf (hall give me leave. He 
muft fight well that takes you from me. ' \Rxeunt. 
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A C r IF. 

SCENE, the PLizza. 
Enter Bellamy and Frankly* 

BELLAMY. 

PSHA! what impertinent devil put it into your head 
to meddle with my affairs ? 

Fra:u You know I went thither in purfiilt of another* 

BeL I know nothing you had to do there at nil. 

Fran, I thought, Mr. Bellamy, you were a lover. 

BeL I am fo ; and therefore fhould I e forgiven this fud* 
den warmth. 

Fran, And therefore (hould forgive the fond imperti- 
nence of a lover. 

Brh Jeaioufy you know, is as natural an incident to 
love 

Frart, As curiolity. By one piece of filly curiofity I 
have gone nigh to ruin both myfelf and you ; let not then 
your jeaioufy complete our misfonunes. I fear I have loft 
a miftrefs as well as you. Then let us not quarrel. All. 
may V come right again. 

BcU It is impofli'.)le. She is gone, removed for evei 
from my fijht : (he is in the country by this time. 

Fran, How did you lofe her after we parted ? 

Bei, By too great confidence. When I got her to my 
chair, the chairmen were not to be found. And, fafe as I 
thought in our difguife, I a^lually put her into the chair,, 
when Mr. Stridland and his fervants were in^fight; which 
I had no fooner done, thJln they funounded us, overpowered 
me, and carried her away. 

Fran, Unfortunate indeed ! Could you not make a fe- 
cond attempt ? 

Bel, I hud deligned it ; but when I came to the door, I 
found the ladder removed ; and hearing no noife, feeing 
no lights,^ nor being able to make cny body anfwer, I con- 
cluded all attempts as impradicable as I now find them. 
— Ha ! I fee Lucetta coming. Then they may be flill in 
to'tvn. 

ErUiP 
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Enter Lucetta, 
Lucctta, welcome ! what news of Jacintha ? 

Luc. News, Sir! you fright me out of my fcnfes? 
Why, is fhe not with you ? 

Bel, What do you mean ? With me ! I have not fcea 
her fince I lofi: her lad. night. 

Ljic. Good Heav*n ! then fhe is undone for ever- - 

Fran, Why what's the matter ? 

BeL Speak out — Vm all amazement. 

Lvc. She is efcap'd^ without any of us knowing liow* 
Nobody mil's'd her till morning. We all thought (lie went 
away with you. But Heaven knows now what may have 
happened. 

BeL Somebody muft have accompanied her in her flight. 

LuL\ Wc know of nobody : we are all in confufion at 
home. My mailer Avears revenge on you. - My miflreli 
fays a ftranger has her. 

Bel, A ftranger ! 

Luc, But Mrs. Clarinda— 

EcL Clarinda ! who is (he ? 

Luc* [To Frank lyJl The lady, Sir> who you faw at our 
houfe bft night. 

Fratu Haf Vv'hatofher? 

Li/c, She fays, (he is fure one Frankly is the man ; (he 
fav>r them together, and knows it to be true. 

Fran. Damn'd fortune 1 [4fi^^' 

Luc. Sure this is not Mr. Frankly. 

Fran, Nothing will convince him now. [J[fii^. 

Bel, Looking at Frankly-J\ Ha ! 'tis truth ! — I fee iflis 
true. [Afidc,'\ Lucetta, run up to Buckle, and take him 
with you to fearch wherever you can. {Puts her out,] Now,. 
Mr. Frankly, I have found you. — ^You have ufed me fo 
ill, that you force me to forget you are my friend. 

Fran. What do you mean ? 

Bel. Draw. 

Fran. Are you mad ? By heavens, I am innocent. 

Bel. 1 have heard you, and will no longer be impos'd 
on — Defend yourfelf. 

Fran. Nay, if you lu-e fo hot, 1 draw to defend rayfelf, 
as I would againft a madman. 

Enter Ranger, 

Ran, What the devil, (words at noon-day ! Have among 
you, faith ! [Parts t/xm,} What's here, Bellamy — Yes, 
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gad, you ai*e Bellamy, and you are Frankly, put up, put 
up both of ^ou — or elfe — I am a devilifh fellow when once 
my fword is out. ' 

BeL We ftall have a time— — 

Ran, [Pujhing Bellamy one 'way.'] A time for what ? 

Fran, I (hall be always as ready to defend my innocence 
as now. 

Ran, [^Pujhing Frankly the other way, "] Innocence t ay^ 
to be fure— at your age — ^a mighty innocent fellow, no 
doubt. But what, in the name of common-fenfe, is it that 
ails you both ? are you mad ? The laft time I faw you, 
you were hugging and killing; and now you are cutting 
one another's throats — I never knew any good come of 
one fellow's beflavering another — But I (hall put you into 

better humour, I warrant you ^Bellamy, Frankly, liften 

both of you — Such fortune — fuch a fcheme 

Bel, Pr'y thee, leave fooling. What, art drunk? 

Fran, He is always fo, I think. 

Ran, And who gave you the privilege of thinking? 
Drunk ! no ; I am not drunk, — Tipfey, perhaps, with my 
good fortune — merry, and in fpints — ^though I have not. 
fire enough to run my friend through the body. Not drunfty 
though Jack Meggot and I have boxed it about Cham- 
paign was the word for two whole hours by Shrewlbury clock. 

Bel, Jack Meggot! — Why, I left him at one, going to 
bed. 

Ran, That may be, but I made fhift to roufe him and 
his family by four this morning. Ounds, I pick'd up a. 
wench, and carried her to his houfe. 

Bel. Ha! 

Ran. Such a variety of adventures— ■ Nay, you fhall 

hear But before I begin, Bellamy, you ftiall promife 

me half a dozen kiffes before hand : tor the devil fetch me 
if that little jade, Jacintha, would give me one, though I 
preffed hard. 

Bel. Who, Jacintha ? prefs to kifs Jacintha ? 

Ran. Kifs her I ay j why not ? is fhe not a woman, and 
made to be kifs'd? 

Bel. Kifs her 1 (hall run diflrafted? 

Ran. How could I help it, when I had her alone, you 
rogue, in her bed-chamber at midnight ! if I had been to 
to be facriiiced, I fhould have done it., 

Bel. 
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SfL Bed-chamber, at midnight ! I can hold no long«r 
—Draw. 

Fran. Be cafy, Bellamy. [Intcrpofin^. 

BeL He has been at fome of bis damn'd tricks with 
her. 

Fran. Hear him out. 

Ran. *Sdeath, how could I know (he was his Miftre6;J 
Bur I tell this ftery raoft miferably. I ihould have told 
you fktHty I was in another lady's chamber. By the Lord^ 
1 got in at the window by a ladder of ropes.^ 

Fran^ Ha! Another lady? 

Ran. Another : and Hole in upon her whilfl (he wasun- 
drefling ; beautiful as an angel, blooming and young—* 

Fran» What, in the fame houfe ? 

BeL What is this to Jacintha ? Eafe me of my pain. 

Ran. Ay, ay, in the fame houfe, on the fame flooi# 
The fweeteft, little angel — But I defign to have another 
touch with her. 

Fran. 'Sdeath ! but you (hall have a touch upon me firiL 

BeL Stay, Frankly. [Intcrpefitsg. 

Ran, Why, what flrange madnefs has poifefs'd you both, 
that nobody muft kifij a prettjr wench but yourfelves. 

Beh What became of Jaantha? 

Rate* Ounds ! what have you done, that you muft mo- 
nopolize kifling ? 

Fran. Pr'y thee, honeft Ranger, eafe me of the pain I 
am in. Was her name Clarinda? 

BeL Speak in plain words, where Jacbtha is, whereto 
be found. Dear boy, tell me. 

Ran. Ay, now it is, honcft Ranger; and, dear boy, 

tell me — and a minute ago, my throat was to be cut 

I could' find in my heart not to open' my lips. But heie 
comes Jack Meggot, who will let you mto all the fecret, 
though he deiign d to keep it from you, in half the time 
that I can, though I had ever fd great a mind to tell it 
you. 

Enter Jack Meggot. 

J. Meg. So, fave ye, fave ye, lads ! we have becB 
frighten'd out of our wits for you. Not' hearing of Mr. 
Bellamy, poor Jacintha is ready to (ink for fear of any 
accident. 

Bel. Is (he at your houfe ? 

J Meg. 
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y, Meg. Why, did riot you know that ? We dlfpatch'd 
Mafter Ranger to you three hours ago. 
' jRan, Ay, plague ! but I had bufniefs of my own, fo I 
could not come — Hark ye, Frankly, is your girl, maid, 
ivife, or widow ? 

Fran, A maid, I hope. 

Han, The odds are againft you, Charles— —But mine- 
is married, you rogue, and her hulband jealous — The 
devil is in it if I do not reap fome reward for my laft night's 
fervice, 

Be/. He has certainly been at Mrs. Stridtland hetfelfc 
But Frankly I dare not look on you. 

Fran. This one embrace cancels all thoughts of en- 
mity. 

jBcL Thou generous man ! — But I mufl hafte to eafe 
Jacintha of her fears. [Exif» 

Fran, And I to make up matters with Clarinda. [Ex/f, 

Ran, And I to fome kind wench or other. Jack. But 
where fhall I find her. Heaven knows. And fo, my fer- 
vicc to your monkey. 

^. Meg, Adieu, rattlcpate. [ExeunU 

SCENE, the Hall of Mr. Striaiand*s Houfe. 

Enfer Mrs, StriSflatid and Clarinda, 

Mrs. "Str. But, why in fuch a hurry, my dear; flay 
till your fervants can go along with you. 

Cla, Oh, no matter ; they'll follow with my things. 
It is but a little way off, and my chair will guard me. 
After my flaying out fo late lall night, I am fure Mr. 
Stridlland will think eveiy minute an age whi!It I am in 
his houfe. 

Mrs. Sir. I am as much amaz'd at his fufpeding your 
iftnocence as my own ; and every time I ihink of it, I 
blufh at my prefent behaviour to you. 
' C/a. No ceremony dear child. 

Mrs, Str, No, Clarinda, I am too well acquainted with 
your good humour. But I fear, in the eye of a m.ilicious 
world, it may look like a confirmation of his fufpicion. 

Cla, My dear, if the world will fpeak ill of me, for the 
little innocent gaity, which I think the peculiar happinel* 
of my temper, I biow no way to prevent it, and am only 

forry 
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forry the world is fo ill-natured : but I ihall not part with 
my mirth, I aflure them, fo long as I know it innocent. 
I wifti, my dear, this may be the greateil unealinefe your 
hu (band's jealoufy ever gives you. 

Mrs. Str, 1 hope he never again may have fuch occa- 
fion as he h^d lau night. 

Cla* You are fo unfafhionable a wife. — Why^ kfi 
night's aceident W9uld have made half the wives in Lon- 
don eaiy for life. Has not his jealoufy difcover'd itfelf 
openly? And are not you innocent? There is nothing 
but your foollih temper that prevents his being abfblutely 
m your power. 

Mrs. if/r. Clarinda, this is too ferious an affair to laugh 
at, ^ Let me advifc you, take care of Mr. Frankly^ ob- 
fcrve his temper well, aiid if he has the leall taint of jea- 
loufy, caft him off, and never truft to keeping him in your 
power. 

Cla. You will hear little more of Frankly, I believe. 
Here is Mr. Stiidland. 

Enter Mr. Stri^land and Lucetta. 

StriB. Lucetti fays you want me, Madam. 

Cliu I trouble you, Sir, only that I might return you 
thanks, for the civilities I have receiv'd in yoia: family, 
before I took my leave. 

Strl^. Keep them to yourfelf, dear Madam. As it is 
at my requeft that you leave my houfe, your thanks upon 
that occalion are not very delirable. 

Cla. Oh, Sir, you need not fear. My thanks were 
only for your civilities. They will not overburden you. 
But I'll conform to your Jiumour, Sir, and part with as 
little ceremony 

StriB. As we met. 

Cla. The brute ! [AJide.'] My dear, good b'ye, we 
may meet again. [To Mrs. StriMUud, 

^tri^. If you dare truft me with your hand. 

Cla. Lucetta, remember my inilrudtions. Now, Sir, 
have with you. [Mr. StriHland leads Clarinda out. 

Mrs. Str. Are her inftructions cruel or kind, Lucetta ? 
For I fuppofe they relate to Mr. Frankly. 

Luc. Have you a mind to try if I can keep a fecret as 
well as yourfelf. Madam ? But I will fhew you I am fit to 
be truiled by keeping this, though it fignifies nothing. 

Mrs. 
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Mrs. ^tr. This anfwer is not fo civil, I think. 
Luc. 1 beg pardon, Madam, I meant it not to offend. 
M-s. Sir. Pray let us have no more fuch. I neither de* 
fire, nor want your affiibnce. 

Re-enter Mr. StrtHlan(f. 
Stri^. She is gone ; I feel myfelf fomewhat eafier al- 
Tjeady. Since I have begun the day with gallantry, Madam, 
Ihall I condu6t you up f 

Mrs. Str. There is fomething. Sir, which- gives you 

fecret uneafinefs. I wifti ! 

Stri^. Perhaps fo, Madam ; and perhaps it may foon 
be no fecret at all. \^Leads her out. 

Luc. Would I were once well fettled with my young 
lady ; for, at prefent, this is but an odd fort of a queer 
family. Laft night's affair puzzles me. A hat there was 
that belong'd to none of us, that's certain ; Madam was in 
a' fright, that is as certain ; and I brought all off. Jacin- 
tha elcap'd, no one of us knows how. The good man's 
je^oufy was yeflerday groundlefs; yet to-day, in my 
mind, he is very much in the right. Mighty odd, all 
this ! — Somebody knocks. If this fhould be Clarinda's 
fpark, I have an odd meffage'for him too. 

, \She opens the door* 

Enter Frankly • 
Fran. So, my pretty handmaid, meeting with you gives 
me feme hopes. May I fpeak with Clarinda ? 
Luc. Whom do you want. Sir? 

Fran. Clarinda, child. The young lady I was admit- 
ted to yefterday. - 

Luc. Clarinda !—— No fuch perfon lives here, I affure 
you. 

Fran. Where then ? 

Luc. I don't know, indeed, Sir. * 

Fran. Will you inquire within ? 
Luc. Nobody knows in this houfe. Sir, you will find. 
Fran. What do you mean ? She is a friend of Jacintha's, 
your lady. I will take my oath (he was here laft night-; 
and you.yourfelf fpoke of her being here this morning— 
Not know! 

Luc. No ; none of us know. She went away of a fud- 
den — no one of us can imagine whither. 

Fran* Why, faith, child, thou haft a tolerable face, 
E and 
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and had deliver'd this denial very hanfomely : but let me 
tell you, your impertinence this morning hnd lik'd to have 
coft mc my life ; now, therefore, make me amends. I 
come from your young miftrefs ; I come from Mr. Bella- 
my ; I come with my purfe full of gold, that perfuafive 
rhetoric, to win you to let me fee and fpeak to this Clarinda 
once again. 

Luc, She is not here, Sir. 

Fran* Dire£l me to her. 

Luc. No, I c; n't do that neither. 

Enter Mr. SfriBllantl hch'ind, 
StriH, I heard a knocking at the door, and a man's 
voice — Ha ! [JJide, 

Fran, Deliver this letter to her. 

Stri^, By all my fears, a letter! [JJiJe, 

LhC'l don't know but I may be tempted to do that. 
Fran, Take it then — and with it this. 

\Kt£esher^ and giifcs her money, 

Stri^, Um ! there are two bribes in a breath ! What 

a jade (he is ! [^AfiJc, 

Luc, Ay; this gentleman underftands reaibn. 

Frati, And be afTured you oblige your miftrefs while 

you are ferving me. 

Stri^, Her miftrefs ! — Damn'd lex ! and damnM wife, * 
thou art an epitome of that fex ! [j^JUe, 

Fran, And if you can procure me an aniwer, your fee 
ftiall be enlarged. [Exit. 

Luc, The next ftep is to get her to r^ad this letter. 

StriB. l^natches the letter,"] No noife-< ^but ftand ^^ 

lent there, whilft I read this. [Breaks it open and drops 
the cafe,] •" Madam, the gaiety of a heart happy as mine 
was yefterday, may, I hope, caiily excufe the unfeafon- 
able vifit Imade your houfe laft night." — Death and the 
devil ! confufion ! I fhall rundiftrac^cd. It is too much ! — 
There was a man then to whom the hat belong'd ; and I 
was- gull'd, abufed, cheated, impos'd on by a chit, a child 
—Oh, woman, woman! — But I will becalm, fearch it to 
the bottom, and have a full revenge -- - 

Luc, [JJide.] So here's fine work ! Hc*ll make himfelf 
very ridiculous though. 

Stri^, [Reads on] *' I know my innocence will appear 
fo roanifeftly, that I ueed only appeal to the lady who 

accompanied 
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Accompanied you at Bath." Your very humble fen^ant, 
good, innocent, fine Madam Clarlnda. " And I do not 
doubt but her good nature," bawd I bawd! " will not let 
you perlift in injuring your obedient humble fervant, 

CHARLES FRANKLY." 

Now, who can fay my jealoufy lack'd foundation, or 
my fufpicion of fine madam's innocent gaiety was unjuil ? 
—Gaiety! why ay, 'twas gaiety brought him hither. 

Gaiety makes her a bawd My wife may be a whore in 

gaiety. What a number of things become faftilonable under 

the notion of gaiety What, you receiv'd this epiiUe in 

gaiety trjo,* and were to deliver it to my wife, I fuppofe, 

when the gay fit came next upon her? Why, you 

impudent young ftrumpet, do you laugh at me ? 

Luc, I wou'd, if I dar'd, laugh heartily. — Be pleas'd. 
Sir, only to look at that piece of paper that lies there. 

Stria. Ha! , ^ 

Luc, I have not touched it. Sir. It Is the cafe that 
letter came in, and the dir^dion will inform you whom I 
was to deliver it to. 

StriS. This is directed to Clarinda! 

Luc* Oh, is it fo ? Now read it o jcr again, and all your 
foolilh doubts will vanifli. 

StriB* I have no doubts at all. I am fatisfied that you. 
Jacinth I, Clarinda, my wife, all are 

Luc. L\id ! Lud ! you will make a body mud. 

Stria. Hold your impertinent tongue. > 

Luc. You'll find the thin, to De juil as I fay. Sir. 

Stria. Begone." [Exit Lucefta,^ Ttiey 'nuft be poor 
at the work, indeed, if they did not lend cne another their 
names. 'Tis plain, 'tiseviJent, and Ian miserable. But 
for my wife, (he fhali not fli^y one ni^ht longer in my 
houfe. Separation, fhame, contempt, ihall be her portion. 
I am determined in the thing ; and when once it is over, 
I may, perhaps, be e.»fy. [Exit* 

SCENE, the Street. 
Clarinda brought in a chair ^ Ranger folh^\jing. 
Ran. Harkye, chairman ! damn your confounaed trot. 
Go flower. 

Cla. Here, ft^p. 

Ran. ^y Heavens ! the monHers hear reafon and ol r^y. 
E 2 C:u. 
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Cla* [Letting down the iw«^i».] What tioublefome 
fellow was that ? 

I Chair. Some rake, I warrant, that cannot carry him- 
fclf home, and wants us to do it for him. 

Cla, There ^And pray do you take cane I be not 

troubled with hira. \G0e5 in. 

Ran. That's as much as to (ay now, pray follow me. 
Madam, you arc a charming woman, and I will do it— • 

1 Chair. Stand off, Sir. 

Ran. Fr'ythee, honeft fellow — ^what-=-what writing is 
that? . [EntUanfOuring to get in. 

2 Chair. You come not.here. 

Ran. Lodgings to be let : a pretty convenient infcrip- 
tion, and the fign of a good modeft family. There may 
be lodgings for gentlemen as well as ladies. Haikye, rogues; 
I'll lajr you all the filvcr I have in my pocket, there it is, 
I get m there in fpite of your teeth, ye pimps, 

[ThroHJOs dovjn the money ^ and goes in* 

[Within.] Chair J chair j chair/ 

Chair. fVho calls chair? 

* I Chair. What, have you let the gentleman in ? 
' « 2 Chair. I'll tell you what, partner, he certadnly 

* flipt by whilft we were picking up the money. Come, 

• take up.' {ExeMMt. 

SCENE, Clarinda's Lodgings. 
Enter Clarinda^ and Mai J following. 
Maid. JBle/s me, Madam, you fecm diforder*d\ what^s 
the matter f 

Cla. Some impertinent fellow follo^d the chair, and I 
mm afraid they let him in. [A noife between Ranger and 
Landlady.] IJhould certainly know that <ooicc. [Ranger 
talks with th0 Landlady.} My madcap couiin Ranger, 

as I live. I am fure he does not know me. If I cou'd 

but hide my face now, what fport I fhou'd have ! A maik, 
A malk ! Run and fee if you can find a mafk. 
Maid. I believe there is one above. 
Cla. Run, run, and fetch it. [E^it Maid."] Here he 
comes. 

Enter Ranger and Landlady. 
How unlucky this is ! [Turning from them. 

' Land. What's your bufinefs here, unmannerly Sir? 
Ran* Well let's fee thcfe lodgings that are to be let. 

Gud, 
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Oad, a very pretty neat tenement But harkT-e, is it 

real and natural, all that , or Only putch'd up and new- 
painted this fummcr-feafon, aorainil: the town ill's ? 

Land, What dees the faucy fellow mean with his double 
tenders here ? Get you down — ; — 

Enter Maid 'with a majk." 

Maid. Here is a very dirty one. {A/ide to Clarinda. 

Cia, No matter now we Ihall fee a little what he 

would be at. {.Aftdc. 

Land. This is an honeft houfe. For all your lac'd 
waiilcoat, I'll have you thrown down neck and heels. 

Ran, Pho! not in fuch a hurry, good old lady . 

Araafk! nay, with all my heart. It faves a world of 
blufliin^. Have you ne'er a one for me! — I am apt to be 
afham'd myfelf on thefe occalions. 

Land, Get you down, I fay — 

Ran, Not if I j;uefs ri^ht, old lady. Madam; \To 
Clarinda^ vjho makes Jtgns to the Landlady to retire,'] look 
ye there now! that a woman ihould live to your age, and 
know fo. little of the matter. Begone. [Exit Landlady. 1 
By her fonvardnefs this fliould be a whore of quality. 
My boy, Ranger, thou art in luck to-day. She won't 
fpeak, I find — then I will. [^AJtde.] Delicate lodgings 
truly. Madam ; and very neatly furnifti'd — A very con- 
venient room this, I muft needs own, to entertain a mix'd 
company. Bur, my dear charming creature, does not 
that door open to a more commodious apartment for the 
iiappinefs of a private friend, or fo? The prettieft brafs 

• lock Fail-, um ; that won't do» 'Sdeath, you r,re ft 

L^aiitiful womsn; lam fure you are. IVythee let me 
fee your face'. It is your intereft, child — The tongcr }oii 
delay, the more I ihail exped. Therefore, [Taking ':cr 
band.] my c'ear, foft, kind, new acquaintance, thus let me 
take your hand, and whilft you gently with the other, let 
day-light in upon me, let me foftly hold you to me, 
that with ray longing lips I may receive the warmett, beil 
impreliion. [Sl^e u?imajks,] Clarinda! 

Cia, Ha, ha; yoiu* fervant, coufin Rpngcr — Ka, hci, ha! 

Ran, Oh, your humble fervant. Madam. You had 
like to have been beholden to your mafk, Coufin — I nlfifi 
brazen it out. [ Afid}, 

Cia, Ha, ha, ha! You ^vere not fo hafpv \x\ your dii- 
- . E 3 ' . ' guiil's, 
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guife* Sir. The pretty ftagpcr in your gait, that happy 
difpoiitioii of your wig, the genteel nc Jigenceof your whole 
perfon, and thofe oretty flowers of mod. ih gallantry, made 
It impoffible to milLike you, my fweet Coz. Ha, ha. 

Ran, Oh, I knew you too, but I fancied you had taken 
a particular liking to my perfon, and had a mind to link 
the rclAtion under that little piece of Mack velvet! and 
egad, you never find me behind hand in a frolic. But fince 
it is othenvll'e, my merry, good-humoured Coufin, I am 
ss heartily ^hd to fee you in town, as I {hould be to meet 
any of my old bottle acquaintance. 

Cla. And on my fide I am as happy in meeting your 
worihip, as I (hould be in a rencounter with e'er a petticoat 
in Chriftendom. 

Rattn And if you have any occafion for a dangling gal- 
lant to Vauxhall, Ranelagh, or even the poor neglefted 
Park, you are fo unlike the reft of your virtuous fitters of 
the petticoat, that I will venture myfelf with you. 

Cia. Take care what you promil'e ,' for who knows but 
this face, you were pleafed to fay fo many pretty things of 
before you faw it, may r^iife fo many rivals among your 
kept millreffes, and reps of quality 

Ran* Hold, hold! a truce with yourfatire, fweet Coz^ 
or if fcandal mufl be the topic of every virtuous woman's 
converfation, call for your tea-water, and let it be in its 
proper element. Come, your tea, your tea. 
Enter Maid. 

Cla. With all my heart Who's dicre? Get tea— 

ii]x>n condition that you ftay till it comes. 

Ran, That is according as you behave. Madam* 

Cla. Oh, Sir, J am very fenfiMe of the flavour. 

Ran. Nay, you may, lafTureyou; for there is but one 
woman of virtue befides yourfelf, I would flay with ten 
minutes (and I have nor known her above thefe twelve 
hours) ; the infipidity, or the mncour of their difcourfc 
is infufferable— 'Sdeath 1 I had rather take the air with 
my grandmother. 
' , CU. Ha, ha, ha ! the ladies are highfy obliged to you, 
I vow. 

^Ran. I tell you what ; the lady I fpeak of was obliged 
to me, and the generous girl is ready to own it. 

Cla. And pray, wheawas it you did virtue thb confider- 
ablefervicel Ran. 
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Ran. But this laft night, the dcTil fetch 'me! Aromaii- 
tic whim of mine conveyed me into her chamber, where I 
fourtd her, young and bc'autiful, alone at midnight, drefs'd 
Jike a foft Adonis ; her lovely hair all Loofe about her 
ihouiders 

Cla. In boy's cloaths \ this is worth attending to. [Afidc. 

Ran, Gad, I no more fufpeded her being a woman^ 
than I did your being my cater-coufin- 

Cla. How did you difcover it at laft ^ 

Ran, Why, faith, Ihe very modeftly dropt me a hint oT 
it herfelf. 

Cla, Herfelf! If this fhould be Jacintha ! [JJttle. 

Ran, Ayy 'foregad, did (he ; which I imagined a good 
fign at midnight, ay, Coufin ! So I e'en invented a long 
ftory of a paffion I had for her, though I had never feen 
her before — you know my old way ; — ^and faid fo many fuch 
tender thing s 

Cla„ As you faid to me juft now. 

Ran, Pho I quite in another ftyle, I aifure you* It was 
midnight, and I was in a right cue. 

Cla, Well 1 And what did (he anfwer to all thefe pro-^ 
teftations ^ 

Ran, Why, inftead of running into ray arms at once, aff- 
I expeded 

Cia,. To be fure. 

Ran, 'Gad, like a free-hearted, honei! girl, ftie frankly 
told me {he liked another better than fhe liked me ; that I 
had fomething in my face that (hewed I was a gentleman ;. 
and (he would e'en truft herfelf with me, if I would give ' 
her my word I would convey her to her (park. 

Cla, Oh, brave ! and how did you bear this ? 

Ran, Why, curfe me, if I am ever angry with a wo- 
man for not having a pa(Iion for rae» 

Cla. No/ 

Ran. Ne<vtr, I qnly hate your fex*s vain pretence of 
having, no paffion at all. Gad, I lov'd the good-natured 
girl for it ; took her at her word, ftole her out of the win- 
dow, and this morning made a very honeft fellow happy 
in the pJlleffion of her. 

Cla, And her name is Jacinthat , * 

Ran. Ha! 

Cla^ Your amours arc no fccrets, -Sir. You fee, you 

mi^ht 
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mij^ht as well have toM me :ill the whole of laft night's ad* 
venture; for yoit find I know, 

Ra^. All ! Why what do yon know ? 

Cla, Nay, nothi^^2f. I only know that a gentlemsnV 
hat cannot be dropt in a l?.dy*s chamber 

Kan. The devil ! 

Cla. But a hulb.ind is fiich an odJ, impertinent, awk- 
ward creature, that he will be ftumllin^ over it. 

R/in, Here hath been fine work, [jfff^r.] But how, ia 
the name of wonder, (hoiild you know all this ? 

C/a, By hc'mi; in the fame houfe. 

Ran* In the fame houfe! 

Cia. Ay, in the f ime houfe, a witneft of the confuficn 
you have mide. 

Ran. Frankly's Claiinda, by all that's fortunate! It 
muftbefo! .. [J//e. 

C/a, And let me tell you, Sir, that even the dull, low- 
fpirited divedions you ridicule in us tame creatures, are 
preferable to the romantic exploits that cnly wine can 
raife you to. 

Ran. Yes, Coufin: but I'll be even with ynu. [AfiJe. 

Cla, If you reflect, Couiin, you will finJ a great deal of 
wit in (hocking a lady's modefty, difturbin-:^ her qiiiet. taint- 
ing her reputation, and ruining the peace of a whole family. 

Ran, To be fure. 

Cla, Thefe are the hi-^h-mettled pleaAuTs of you men 
of fpirit, that the infipidiry of the virtujus cr.n never ar- 
rive at. Ani can you in reality think your Burgundy, nnd 
your Bacchus, your Venus, and your Lbves, an escui'c for 
all this? Fie, Coufin, fie. 

Ran. No, Coufin, 

Cla. What, dumb ! I am glad you have modefty enough 
left not to go about to excule yourfelf. 

Ran, It is as you fay ; when we are fober and reflev^ 
but ever fo little on the follies we commit, we are afhimed 
and forry ; and yet the very next minute we run again into 
the fame abfurdit'cs. 

Cla, What! moralizing, Coufin! ha, hn, ha! 

Ran, What you know is not half, not a hundredth payt 
of the mifchief of my laft night's frolic ; f.nd yet the veiy 
next petticoat I faw this morning I mull follow it, and be 
damn'd to mo ; though, for ought I know, poor Frankly's 
life may depend upca it. CLu 
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Cla. Whofelife, Sir? 

JRan, And here do I ftand prating to you now* , 

Cla. Pray, g:ood Coufin, explain yourfelf, 
jRan. Good Coufin I She has it. [4*/^.] Why, whiift I 
was making off with the wench, Bellamy and he were quar- 
relling about her ; and though Jacintha and I made allthe 
hafle we could, we did not get to them before 

Cla. Before what ? I'm frighten'd out of my wits ! 
Ran., Not that Frankly cared three half-pence for the 

girl- 

Cla. But there was no mifchlef done, I hope ? 

Ran. Pho ! a flight fcratch ; nothing at all, as the fur- 
geon faid : though he was but a queer looking Ton of a 
bitch of a furgeon, neither. 

C/a.. Good God ! why, he fliould have the beft that can 
be found in London- 

Ran. Ay, indeed, fo he (hoiild ; that was what I was 
going for when I faw you. [Sits Jtnvn,'] They are all at 
Jack Meggot's hard by, and you will keep me here* 

Cla. I keep you here ! For Heaven^s fake be gone* 

Ran. Your tea is a damn'd while a coming. 

Cla. You (hall have no^ tea now, I afiure you* 

Ran. Nay ! one difti, 

Cla, No, poiitively you (hall not ftay. 

Ran. Your commands are abiblute. Madam* [Oaing^ 

Cla. Then Frankly is true, and I only am to blame. 

Ran. [Retmrns.} But I beg ten thouiand pardons, Cou« 
fin, that I fliould forget ■ 

Cla. Forget what/ 

Ran. Forget to fidute you. 

Cla. Pfhaw ! how can you trifle at (lich a time aa this ? 

Rc^n. A trifle ! wrong not your beauty. 

Cla. Lord, how teazing you are. There. 

Ran, \KijJes htr,'\ Poor thing ; how uneafy flie is. Nay^ 
, no ceremony, you (hall not flir aflep with me. 

Cla, I do not intend it. This is downright provoking 
\Exit Ranger.} Who's there ? 

Enter Landlady. 

Land. Madam, did your Lady (hip call? 

Cla. Does one Mr. Meggot live in this neighbourhood? 

Land, Yes, Madam, a fine gentleman, and keeps a noble 
houfe, and a world of company.. 

Cla^ 
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Cla. Very well; I donV want his hidory. I wonder Jny 
fenrants are not come yet. 

Land, Lack-a-day, Madam, they arc all below. 

C/tf. Send up one then with a cara to rae. I muftknovr 
the truth of- this immediately. lExcujif, 

END OF THE FOURTH ACT. 
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SCENE, A Room in Mr. Stn<flland*s Houfc. 

Mr% and Mru Str inland dif cotter cd\ Jhc ^vjccfing^ and 1$ 
^urlting* 

MRS. STRICTLAND* 

TJEIGH ho! 

X X ^/r/V?. What can poffibly be the occafion of that 
fi^'h, Mad im ? you have yourfelf agreed to a maintenance, 
and a maintenance no duchefs need be afham*d of. 

Mru Sfr. But the extremities of provocation that dfovc 
me to that agreement 

Str'Si, Were the effedl of yovnr own follies. Why do 
you difturb me ? \WrlmM* 

Mrs. Str, I would not willingly give 'you a moment's 
uneafinefs; I but defirc a fair and equal iiearing: and if I 
fatisfy you not in every point, then abandcHx me, difcard 
me to the world, and its malicious tongues* 

Stn'^. What was it you faid? Damn -this pen. 

Mrs. Sir. I lay, Mr. Stridland, I would only 

Stri^. You would only You would only repeat 

what you have teen faying this hour, I am innocent; and 
when I {hewed you the letter I had taken from your mai<lt 
what was then your poor evafion, but that it was to Cla- 
rlnda, and you were innocent. 

Mrs, Str, Heaven knows, I am innocent. 

Sin'^. But I know your Clarinda, your woman of ho- 
nour, is your bllnd^ your cover, your --But why do I 

diftradl myfelf about a woman I have no longer any con- 
cerns with ? Here, Madam, is your fate. A letter to your 
brother in the country. 

Mrs, Sir. Sir 

Strli* 
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SiriB. I have told him what a lifter he is to receive, 
.and how to bid her welcome. 

Mrs, Str, Then my ruin is complete. My brother! 

Stri^, I muil viudicate my own honour, elle what will 
the world fay ? 

Mrs, Str, ^That brother was my only hope, my only 
g^round of patience. In his retirement 1 hoped my name 
might have been fafe, and flept, till by fome h ippy means 
you might at length have known me innocent, and pitied 
me. 

Str.'^, Retirement! pretty foul! no, no; that face was 
never made for retirement; it is another fort of retiring 
you are fitteft for. Ha! hark! VVhat'sthut? {A knockivg 

at the Joor,'\ Two gentle taps and why but two ! was 

that the iignal, Madam ? Stir not, on your life. 

Mrs, Str. Give me refolution, He:tven, to bear this 
ufage, and keep it fecret from the world. [ ^Ji^e, 

StriH, I will have no fi ,ns, no items, no hem to tell 
him I am here. Ha! another tap. The pentlemin is in 
hafte, I find. [Opens the duor^ and enter Tcjier,'] Fefter ! 
Why did you not come in, rafcal ? [Beats him.] All vexa- 
tions meet to crofs me. 

Tefi. Lard, Sir! what do you flrike me for? my miflrefs 
ordered me never to come in where (he was, without firft 
knocking at the door. ' 

Stri^. Oh, cunning devil ! Tefler is too honeft to be 
trufted. 

Mrs. Str. Unhappy man ; will nothing undeceive him ? 

[4fide. 

Teji. Sir, here is a letter. 

StriSl, To my wife ? 

TeJi. No, Sir, to you. The fervant waits belpw. 

StrlB. Art fure it is a fervant ? 

Jeji. Sir! {Staring.] it is Mr. Buckle, Sir. 

StriSl. I am mad : I know not what to fay, or do, or 
think.' But let's read : [Reads to him/elf. 

" Sir, we cannot bcacr to refled that Mrs. Stridland 
may pofBbly be ruined in your efteem, and in the voice of 
the world, only by the confufion- which our affairs have 
made in your family, without offering all within our power 
to clear the mifunderflanding between you. If you will 
gire yourfelf the trouble but to ftep to Mr. Meggot's, 

where 
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where all pomes will be, wc'doubt not but we can entirely 
fatisfy your mod flagrant fufpicions, to the honour of 
Mrs Stridlstnd, and the quiet of your lives. 

JACINTHA, JOHN BELLAMY.'* - 

Hey ! Here is the whole gang witneiiing for one another. 
They think I am an afs, and will be led by the nofe to be« 
licve every thin*^. Call me a chair. [Exit Tefier.l Yes, 
I will ^o to this jendexvous of enemies — I wiU — and find 
out all her plot?, her artiiucs and contrivances : it will clear 
my conduct to her brother, and all her friends. 

[Exit Mr. StrtBIanJ. 

Mrs, Str, Gone fo abruptly ! What can that letter be 
about? no mntter; there is no way left to make us eafy 
but by my diiVr.xe, and I muft learn to fuffer; time and 
innocence will teach mc to bear it patiently. 
E./frr Lvceita. 

Luc, Mre. Bellamy, Madam, (for my young lady is mar- 
ried) legs you would folbw Mr.Stridland to Mr. McggotV 
ihe makes no doubt but (he fhall be able to make you and 
my mailer eafy, 

Mrs. Str, But how came Ihe to know any thing of the 
matter ?- 

Luc, I have been- with them, Madam ; I could not bear 
to fee fb good a lady fo ill-treated. 

Mrs,^fr, I am indeed,^ Lucetta, ill-treated: but I hope 
this day will be the laft of it, 

Luc, Madam Clarinda and Mr. PVankly will be there: 
and the young gentleman, Madam, who was with you in 
this room lail night. 

Mrf, Str, Ha ! if he is thcro, thete may be hopes ; and 
it is worth the tiying. .^ -'t. -' 

Luc, Dear Lady, let me call a chair. 

Mrs, Str^ I go with yoo.. I cannot be i more wretched 
than I am. [Extunt^ 

8 C E N E, a Room in J: Meggot's Houfe. 
Enter Frafiklyy Ranger^ Bellamy^ J acintha^ and J, Mrggot, 
Fran. Oh, Ranker, this is news indeed! your coufin, 
and a lady of fuch foriune ! 

Ran. I have done the bufinefs for you ; I tcU youihe'« 
your own. She loves you* 

Jran, 
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Fran. Toa make my heart dance wtb joy* * Words arc 
;« too faint to tell the joy I feel/ 

Ran, I h.ive . put that heart of hers into fuch a flutter, 
tbat I'll lay a hundred guineas, with the afTiftancc which 
this lady has promised me, I fix her yours diredtly. 
I yac. Ay, ay* Mr. Frankly, we have a defign upon licr 
l^which cannot fail. But you muil obey orders. 

Fran. Moil willingly : but remember, dear Lady, I have 
: more then life at il: .kc- 

Jac, Away then into the next room ; for (he is this in- 
flant coming hither. 

Fraju Hither ! you furprife me more and more. 
JaQ. Here is a mciTage from her, by which (he defires 
leJnre to wait on me this afternoon. 

Han, Only for the chance of feeing you here, I aiTure ye. 
Fran. Let me hug thee j though I know not how to 
believe it. 

Ran. Pflia ! pr'ythce don't ftific me ! It is a bufy day, a 
' very bufy day, 

Jm Mes;. Thou art thp moft unaccountable creature in 
life. 

Ran. But the moft lucky one, Jack, if I fuccecd for 
Frankly as I have for Bellamy, and my heart whifpers me 
I (hall. Come in, modi noble Mr. Buckle : and what have 
you to propofe ? 

Enter BucJcle. 

Buc. A lady. Madam, in a chair, fays her name is 

Clarinda. ■ .^i 

Jac. Defire her to walk up. ' 

Bel. How could jou let her wait? ^ [Kxtt Buckie^ 

You muft excufe him, Madam ; Buckle is a true bachelor's 

dfervant, and knows no manners. 

' Jac. Away, away, Mr. Frankly, and ftay till I call you. 
A rap with my fan (hall be the fignal. [Ajr// Frankly. ' 
We make very free with your houfe, Mr. Meggofc 
J. Meg^ Oh, you could not oblige me more. 

Enter Clarinda*' ' 

Cla. Dear Mrs. Bellamy, pity my confufion* I am to 
wi(h you joy and alk you pardon all in a breath. I know 
not what to fay ; I am quite a(ham'd of my laft night's be- 
haviour. 
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yac. Come, come, Clarioda, it is all well; 
and forg^ot, Mr. Bellamy ISalutt, 

Cla. I wiHi you jo^. Sir, with all my heart, and &euld 
have been very forry if any folly of mine had preremed it. 

BeL Madam, I am obligM to you. 

Cla. I fee noting of Mr. Frankly ! my mind mifgives 

Ran. And fo, you came hither purely out of fnend&ip, 
good-nature, and humility. 

Cla. Purely. 

Ran. To confefs your offences, to beg pardon, and to 
make reMration. 

Cla. Purely. Is this any thin^ fo extraordinary ? 

J. Meg. The moft fo of any thmg in life, I think. 

Ran. A very whimfical bufinefs for fo fine a lady, and 
an errand you feldom went on before, J ^cy, my dear 
Coufiii. 

Jac. Never, I dare fwear, if I may judge by the awk- 
ward concern (he (hews in delivering it. 

Cla. Concern ! Lard, well, I protefl ^ou are all exceed- 
ing pretty company! Being fettled for life, Jacintha^ gives 
an eafe to the mind th^t Imghtens conveiiktion ftrangdy. 

ya€. I am ibny, with all my heart, you are not in the 
iame conditioa 3 iot as you are, my 4eitr, you are honidly 
chagrini. 

Ran. But with a little of our he^. Madam, the lady 
may recover, and be very good company. 

Cla. Hum! What does he mean, Mr. Bellaftiy.? 

Bel. Afk him. Madam. 

Cla. Indeed I (hall not give myfelf the tnmble. 

Jae. Then you know v^at he means 

Cla. Something impertinent, I foppoie, not mot&t ex- 
plaining. 

Jac. It is fomcthing ydn won't let him explain, I find. 
Bnter BuekU^ and ^hijpin Megg$U 

J. Meg. Very well. Defirc him to walk into tjic por- 
Jour. Madam, the gentleman is below. 

Jac, then every one to y eur pofls. You know your cues. 

Ran. I warrant ye. [Exeunt geutkmem. 

Cla. All gone! 1 am glad of it^ for I want to fpe^ tB 
you. 

Jac, And I| my dear Claiiada, I»tc fom^tl^s whkh I 
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^o not know how to tell f&a : but It mufi be known fooner 
or later. 

Cla. What's the matter ? 

yac. Poor Mr. Frankly ■■ ■ 

Cla, You fright me out of my fenfce ! 

-Jac, Has no wounds but what you can cure. Ha, ha, hal 

CJa. Pftia ! I am angry. 

Jac, Pfha ! You arc pleafed ; and will be more fo, when 
I tell you, this man, whom fortune has thrown in your 
way, is in rank and temper, the man in the world w^ fuits 
you beft for a hufband. 

Cla. Hulband! I fay, hulband, indeed! Where will 
Aisend? [Jffidt- 

Jac, His very foul is yours, and he only waits an op- 
portunity of telling you fo. He it in the next room* 
Shall I call him in? 

Clm. My dear |irl, hold! 

Jac, How foohih is this coyneft now, Clarinda ? If the 
men were here indeed, fomething might be fai d A nd 
ioj Mr. Frankly ' ■ 

Cla, How can you be fo teazing ? 

Jacn Nay, I am in downright eameft : and to (hew how 
particukr I have Been in my inquiries, * though I know 

* y^u hare a fpirit above regarding the modifli, paltiy way 

* of a Smithfield bargain'— —his fortune—— 

Cla, I don't care what his fortune is. 

Jac* Don't you fo? Then you are farther gone then I 
thought you were. 

CUu No, piHa! pr'ythee, I don't mean fo neither. 
^ Jac, I don't care what you mean : but you won't like 
him the worfe, I hope, for having a fortune fuperior to 
your own. Now (hall I call him in ? 

Cla, Pho, dear girl Some other time. 

Jac^ [Raps ivlth her fan,'] That's the fignal, and here 
he is. You (hall not llir : I pofitively , will leave you to- 
gether. lExit Jacintha. 

Cla, I tremble all over. 

Enter Frankly, 

Fran. Pardon this freedom. Madam : but I hope our 
having fo luckily met with a common friend in Mrs. Bel- 
lamy , 

Cla. Six \ 

Fa . Fran. 
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Fran^ Makes any farther apology for my behaviour hit 
sight abfolutely unneceflary. 

CJa, So for, Mr, Frankly, that I think the apolo^ 
Ihould be rather on my fi e, for the impertinent bulUe I 
ma e about her. 

Fran, This behaviour g'ves me hopes. Madam : pardon 
the con{lru(5tion — but from :he little buftlc you made about 
the lady, ma\ I not hope, y u was not quite indifferent 
about t * ' e gent.eman ? 

Cla. H ive a c«re of being too fanguine in your hopes : 
miirht not a love of power, or the fatisfa^on of fliewing 
that p>wer, or the dear pleafurc of abuiing that power; 
mi ht not thefe have been foundation enough for more 
then wh'it I did? 

Fr^-i, Charmin;^ woman ! With moft of your fex, I 
gnnt, they might, bur not with you. Whatever pow« 
yonr beauty gives, your good-nature will allow you no 
other u^e of it th'iu to o^-li.e. 

Cia. This is the height uf compliment, Mr. Frankly. 

Fz-iifi, Not in my opinion, I allure you Madam ; and I 
am now going to put it to the trial. 

Oa. What is he going to fay now ? [^Jdc» 

Fran. What is it that ails me, that I cannot Ipeak? 
P(ha! he here! ~ [Afide. 

Enter Ranger. 
Interrupted! impertinent! 

Ran. There is no %ht ft* ridiculous as a pair of your 
true lovers. Here are you two rww, bowing and cringing, 
nnd keepinsj a pnAion fecret from one another, that is no 
fecret to all the houfe befide. And if you don't make the 
matter up immediately, it will be all over the town within 
thefe two hours. 

Cla. Vt hat do you mean? 

Fran. Ranger^ 

Ran. Do you be quiet, can't ye ? [JJick.'] But it is over, 
I fuppofe, Coufin, and you have given him your confent. 

Cta, Sir, the liberties you arc pleas'd to take with 
nie 

Ran. Oh ! in your airs ftill, are you ? Why then, Mr. 
Frankly, there is a certain letter of yours, Sir, to this 
lady. ^ 

Cla. A letter to me! 

Ran. 
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Ran. Ay\ toyoii, Madam. 

Fran, Ha ! what of that letter ? 

Man It is only fallen int9 Mr. Stridland's hands, that is 
all ; and he has read it. 

Fran. Read it ! 

Ran, Ay, read it to all his family at home, and to all 
the company below: and if fomc flop be not put to it, it 
will be read in all the coftec-houfes in town. 

Fran. A flop ! this fword ihall put a flop to it, or I will 
periih in rhe attempt. 

Ran, But will that fword put a (lop to the talk of the 
town ? — Only make it talk the fafler, take my word for it. 

Cla. This is all a tri.k. 

Ran, A trick! Is it fo? you (hall foon fee that, my 
fine Coufin. [Exit Ranger, 

Fran, It is but too true, I fear. There is fuch a letter, 
which I gave Lucetta, Can you forgive me? Was I 
muAjh to blame, when I could neither fee, nor hear o£ 
you ? 

C/a, [Tenderly,^ You give yonrfelf, Mr. Frankly, a 
thou find more uneafineflijs than you need ^bout me. 

Fran, If this uneifinefs but convinces you how much I 
love you Interrupted again ! 

Ctf* This is downright malice. • \^AfiJc. 

Enter Ranger j follovjcd hy Jacintha^ Mr. Siri^land; BeU 
lamy^ and Mcggot, 

Ran, Enter, - enter, gentlemen and lady* Now you 
(hall fee whether this is a tiick or no, 

Cla. Mr. Stridland here ! What is all this? 

Jac, Do not be uneafy, my dear; we will explain it 
to you* 

Fi an, I cannot bear this trifling, Ranger, when my heart 
it on, the nek. 

Ran* Co'^^c this way then, and learn* 

[Jacintha. Cldrinda^ Frankly and Ranger retire* 
\Mr, StriSfland^ Bellamy^ and Meggof ad^vance. 

Stri^, Why, I know not well what to fay. This has a 
face. This letter may as well agree with CLirinda, as with 
my wife, as you have told the ftcry ; and Lucetta explained 
it fo : but (he for afixpenny piece, would have conftru'd it 
the other way* 

-F 5 7^M<g, 
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J. Meg. But, Sir, if wc produce this Mr. Frankty ta 
you, and he owns hirafclf the author of this letter 

BeU And if Clir-nda likc;vifc he brought before your 
face toencourij.e hisiiddrefles, there ctji be no farther room 
for doubt. 

^SVr/V?. No. I et that nppear, and I (hall, I think I 
ih.i.l, 1 e fatioficd — But yet it cunnot be . 

BeL WTiy not ? Hear me. Sir. \They talk^ 

J at 'Tttf. a^ Clar nda^ Frankly <i and Ranger advance* 

Jac, In fhort CLirlnda, unlefs the affiir is made up di*- 
re<^Iy, U reparation will all the obloquy on her fide, muft 
be the confequen^e. 

Cla, Poor Mrs. Strl(^land ! I pity her: but for him, he 
deferves all he feels, were it ten times what it is. 

Jac. It is for her fake only, that we beg of you both t» 
bear his impertinence. 

Cla. With all my heart. You will do what you pleafe 
with me, 

Fran, Generous creature ! 

Stri^, Ha ! here (he is, and with her the very man I 
faw deliver the letter to Jucetta. I do begin to fear I have 
made my felf a fool. N ow for the proof. Here is a letter, 
Sir, whi h has given me great difturiance, and thefe gen- ' 
tie men a Mure me it was writ by yoiu 

Fran, 1 h it letter, Sir, upon my honour, I left this 
inornino: with Lucettn, for this lady. 

.Stri^, For that la-^y ! and Frankly, the name at the 
bottom, is not feign'd, but your real name ^ 

Fran, Frankly, is my name. 

StriH. I fee, I Feel my "elf ridiculous. 

Jac. Now, Mr. Stri^tbnd, I hope— - 

J. M(g, Ay, ay; acleircafe. 

StriSi. I am fatisfied, and will go this inftant to Mrs* 
Stridland. 

Ran^ Why then the devil fet.h mc, if this Would fatif- . 
fy me. ^ 

Stria. What's that .J^ - ^ 

Ran, Nay, nothing; it is no affair of mine. 

BcL What do you mcin, Rancer ? 

StriB, Ay, what do you mean ? I will know before I fHr. 

Ran, With all my heart. Sir. Cannot you fee that all 
this may be a concerted OHiter (between them ? 

Fran* 
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Fran, Ranger, you know I can refent. 

Stri^l* Go on ; 1 will defend you, let who will refent it. 

Ran, Why then, Sir, I declare myfelf your friend : and 
,weie I as you, nothing but there iirimediatc marriage Ihould 
- convinco me. 

StriSi. Sir, you're right, and are my friend indeed. 
Oive me your hand. 

Ran, Nay, were I to hear her fay, I, Clirinda, tnke 
thee, Charles, I would not believe them, 'till I faw them 
' a-bed to?^ethcr. Now refent it as you will. 

5'/r/V?. Ay, Sir, as you wi>l : but nothin r lefs (hall con- 
vince me ; and fo my fine lady, if you are in earneft. ■ 

Cla, Sure, Mr. Stridland. 

StriH, Nay^, no fl /mcing ; you cannot efcape. 

Ran, Why, Frankly, has't no foul ? 

Fran. I pity her confufibn. 

Ran, Pity her confufion I — the man's a fool — Herc> 
take her hnnd. 

Frafi. Thus, on my knees, then let me ravilh, with your 
hand, your heart. 

Cla, Ravifh it you cannot ; for it is with all my heart 
I give it you. 

StriSl, I am fatisfieJ. 

Cla, And fo am I, now it is once over. 

Ran, Andfo aiii I, my dainty Coufin; and I wifh you 

joy of a man your whole 'ex would s^o to cu3s for, if they 

knew him bur half fo well as I do — ^Ha ! flie here; this 

is more than \ bargain'd fon \AfJe* 

Jacinth a leaih in Mrs, Stri Bland, 

StriH. [E7!ihraG'n^ Mrs, Str-iHland,'] M.id;im, reproach 
me not with my folly, and you ftiall never hear of it 
Again. 

Mrs, Str. Reproach you ! no ! if ever you hear the 
leaft reflexion pafs my lips, forfake me in that inftant ; 
or, whnt would yet be worle, fufpeiSfc again. 

StriH, It is enough. I am afham'd to talk to thee. 
This letter, whi^h I wrote to your brother,, thus I tear in 
pieces, and with it part for ever with my jealoufy. 

Mrs, Str, This is a joy,' in.^eed! as 2:re it as unexpeded. 
Yet there is one thing wanting, to m ike it lafting. 

Ran, What the devil is coming now ? [^AJiJe, 

Mrs. Str, Be affur'd, every other fufpicion of mc was as 

unjuft 
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unjuft as your laft: though perhaps you had moreibuxuk* 
tioBS for vour fears. 

RdH, She won't tell, furc, for her own fake. [ AfiJe, 

Mrs. Str. All muft I c clcarM before my heart will be at 
cafe- '^ 

Pan. It loolf s plaruy like it, though ! [j^dc. 

SfriSi. What mean you ? I am all attention. 

Mrs. Str. There w.ia a man, as you fulpd^d, m my 
chamber lafl ni^ht. 

SfriB. Ha! take care, I ihall rchpic. 

Mrs. Str. Thit jrentlcman was he ■ ■ * 
* Ran. He»-e is a devil for you I [Afidr. 

Mrs. Str, Let him explam the rei^- 

Rat/. A rroli'% a ircre frolic, on my life. 

Sfri^. A frolic ! Zounis ! [77»ry intcrfcfe., 

Ran. N;.y don't let us quarrel the very moment you 
dcclar'd yourfelf my frend. There w s no harm done, I 
promife you. N y, never fn.wn. After I h* ve to^d my 
ftory, any fat'isfa£ticn you are pleas'd to alk, I (hall be rea- 
dy to give. 

Strlk. Be quick then, and eafe me of my p^in. 

Ran. Why then, as I was fl:roll!ng about lafl night, up- 
on the look out, I muft confefs, chance, and chance only 
convey'd me to your houfe ; where I efpicd a ladder of 
ropes moft invitingly fi.ften'd to the window. 

Jac. Which ladder I had faften'd for my efcapc. 

StriSl. Proceed. 

Ran. Up mounted I, and up I (hould have gone, if it 
had be«n in the garvet; it^s all cne to Ranger. I open'd 
one door, then another, and, to. my great furprifie, the 
whole houfe was filent; at laft, I ftolc into a room where 
this lady was undreffing. 

Stri^. 'Sdeath and the devil ! you did not dare fure — 

Ran. I don't know whether I had dared, or no, if I had 
not heard the mijid fay fomething of her matter's being 
jealous. Oh, damn me, thought I, then the work is half 
done to my hands. 

Jac> Do you mind that, Mr. Stri6tland ? 

StriH. I CIO 1 do, moft feelingly. 

Ran. The maid grew faucy, and moft conveniently to 
my wilhes, was turn'd out of the room ; and if you had 

not the beft wife in the worl d i *» 

Stri^ 
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Strl^* 'Ounds, Sir, but what righf Vayc you— — » 

Ran, What right, Sir? if you will be jealous- of your 
wife without a caufe ? if you will be out at that tirac of 
night, when you might have I cen lb much better employ'd 
at home ; we young fellows think we have a right — 

StriH, No joking, I befeech you ; you know not what 
I feci. 

Ran, Then ferioufly, I was mad, or drunk enough, call 
it which you wid, to be very rude to this lady, for which 
I alk both her pirdon and yours. I am an odd fort of a 
fellow, perhaps ; but I am above telling you or any man a 
lie, damn me, if I am not, 

' StrlH, I muft, I cannot but believe you ; and for the 
future, Madam, you (hill find a heart ready to love ani 
truH you. No tears, 1 beg; I cannot bear them. 

Mrs, Sir, I cannot fpeak, and yet there is a fevour. 
Sir 

Stri^, I underftand you'; an4, as a proof of the fincerity 
with which I fpeak, I beg it as a favour, of this lady in par- 
ticular [T(KClarinda.\ and of all the company in general^ 
to retun to my houfe immediately, where every thing, 
Mr. Bellamy, (hall be fettled to your entire fatisfa^Kon* 
No thanks, I have not deferv'd them. 

J. Meg, I beg your pardon, Sir, the fiddles are ready ; 
Mrs. Bellamy has promis'd me her hand, and 1 won't part 
with one of you till midnight; and if you are as well fatif- 
fied as you pretend to be, let our friend Rattle here begia 
the ball with Mrs. StridUand ; for he feemi to be the hero 
of the day. 

Stri^, As you and the company plcafc. 

Ran, Why, this is honeft; continue but in this hu- 
mour, and faith, Sir, you may trull me to run about your 
houfe like a- fpanicl. I cannot fufficiently admire at the 
vvhimiicalnefs of my good fortune, in being ^o infiru men- 
tal to this general happinefs, Bellamy, Frankly, I wiih you 
joy w.th all my heart, though I had rather you (hould be 
married than I, for all that. Never did matrimony appear 
to me with a fmile upon her face till this inllant.. 

Sure joys for ever wait eadi happy pair, 

When fenfe the map, and virtue crowns the fair. 

And kind compliance proves their mutual care. 

\^A dance 9^ 

END OF THE FIFTH ACT. E P !• 
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WRITTEN BY MX. GAKKICK^ 

*f^TOUGH t)yt yev^g ftfintU, IJee^ hegin iofnetTf 
And the old Jinnen caj: a ivickcd leer : 

Jie not alarm d^ yefair^-Ynr^'ve notigittofearm- 

No nvanton hint^ no iooff ambiguous fcnfe^ 

Shall Jlatter vicious tajie at your expenfe^ 

Leavings fcr once, tbcfejl^amtlefi arts in nfogue^ 

Weg'tfve a f able fcr the epilogue^ 

Am afi there wasy our author hade me/ay^ 

Wh^ needi muft*wr'te''^He did-^^nd ivrote aphy^ 

I^Ih parts 'vcere cajl to trarious heafts and fowl i 

Their fiagt a horn i-'-^-^themanager an owl, 

Thehoufe was crammed at^Xf with friends and foiSf 

Hakes f witf^ and critic^^ cit>%ens^ and heaux*^ 

Theft charakers appeared in d fferent Jbapes 

Of tigers^ foxes^ bcrfes^ hulls J and apes I . 

With others too^ ofkAver rank andflationz 

ApcrfeB ahflraSi of the hrute creation* 
^Each^ as hefelt^ marked out the author^ sfauTts^ 

And thus the Connoiffeurs expref^d their thoughts* 

The Critic-Curs firfl fnarVd'^tbe rules are hroke^ 

Time, place f and aSlion^ facrifU^d tojoke*^ 

The Goats ciy*d out, ^twas formal^ dull^ and chaff e^-^ 

Kot 'Writ for heajis of gallantry and tafe* 
■ The Horned Caiile ^joere in piteous takings 

At fernication^ rapes j and Cuckold^making*^ 
' Tlje Tigers fwore^ be v:antedfire andpajjioa 5 

The Apes condemn d-^-^^becaufe it was thefajhion* 

The generous Steeds allowed him proper merit: 

jflere marked his faults J and there appron/d his Jpirit*. 

U^ile brother hards hray*d forth with wfualfpleen^ 

And^ as they heard^ exploded every fcene. 

When Reynard's thoughts were afk^d^ the fhruggingfage 

Farndfor hypocrijy^ and ^Joom HMifh agCj 

Condemned the Jbamelefs licence of the fagc*, 

At 
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^jit which the Monkey Jk'^ff d from hox to lox^ 
U^ndwhifper^d round the judgment of he Fox ; 
^ji^hu^dthe moderns ; tailed of Rofne and Greece ; 
J3ilk^dgt^rv hox'kceper ; and damn d the piece. 

Now fu^ry fable has a moral to i t 
JBe chure^jman^ ftatefman^ any thin g ■ hut pcttt 
Jn law^ ar phyfic^ quack in 'what you ixjilly 
£ant and grimace conceal the ivant ofJkill\ 
JSecurein theft ^ his grav iy may pafs ■ n < 
^ut hire no artifice can hide the Jifs^ 
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